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ANADOL, 

THE LAST HOME OF THE FAITHFUL. 



CHAPTER I. 



THE BOSPHORUS. 

The full-cheeked iEolus put his Ups to the mouth- 
piece of the Golden Horn ; the rigging of the Shah-per 
responded by a doleful sigh ; and her ponderous 
pistons fidgeted in their cylinders. Up came the 
anchor, down fell the topsail, and round went the 
wheels. A lusty blast, and three hundred horse-power 
were thus soon rapidly wafting us over the blue waters 
of the Thracian Bosphorus. 

The massive tower of Galata, telUng still its won- 
drous tale of Grenoa's merchant-princes, looked down 
in grim rigidity on piles of dark houses, mazes of tor- 
tuous streets, and the venerable ruins of a once- 
strong rampart to protect their trade from the Moslem. 
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2 ANADOL, 

Mountains of bales, pyramids of barrels, forty thousand 
busy Christians, mock the white and gaudy Top-hanah, 
the Gun-Hotely all decked with shining cannons and 
cannon-balls symmetrically ranged among lazy lounging 
Turks. With proud disdain the sons of Osman view 
the Frank activity. " Let them work for us while we 
sleep!" Thus they prated of the Genoese likewise, 
and Galata has ceased to be a Turkish suburb of 
Stambul. Look to it, thou scornful follower of Mo- 
hammed, and slumber not amidst thy cannons and 
cannon-balls at thy gun-hotel. 

A deep repose seems to have fallen also on Byzan- 
tium, the ancient labour-field of Grecian colonists, and 
now the drowsy seraglio of Ottoman monarchs. Will 
their Divan be a national death-bed, and will those 
calm cypress trees shading the last resting-place of 
their people, that garden cemetery, then alone speak 
of the Painim power? Bodies politic, like those of 
men, require a certain degree of soul to keep them 
from becoming carrion ; to save the expense of salt, as 
old Ben Jonson says. 

Between the prominent headlands of Galata and the 
Seraglio, a long receding vista of bright buildings, with 
a ship-laden sheet of water stagnating in its centre, 
bewilders the eye with intense variety. Corpulent, 
cupola-covered, dropsical, bursting mosques swell out. 
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THE LAST HOME OP THE FAITHFUL. 3 

after the fashion of the frog in the fable, to emulate 
a greater Faith. Triumphant for awhile the plethoric 
blood-coloured flag and the benighted crescent and star 
float over St. Sophia's noble shrine. Consumptive, pale, 
thread-paper minarets prick the soft velvet sky, and 
showers of gorgeous light descend on the magical 
speculum to flood its vaporous fantasms swimming in 
the haze of the faint horizon. Would that light were 
the light of everlasting Truth ! And would it had the 
strength and weight and substance of mountains, to 
enshroud arid fossilise the Megatherion of Islam f 

Ships of all nations and in every attitude surrounded 
us ; natty British brigs, taunt Yankee schooners, heavy 
Venetian polaccas, nay Dutch galliots and argosies, 
high-stemed Black Sea boats, some slowly impelled by 
huge oars, some recumbent under bagging canvas, 
steered for the port with their Algerine-pirate-looking 
crews clearing away to moor. Light caiques darted 
past; grave turbaned mollahs, or beauteous veiled 
Circassians, squatting in them. Slip-shod menials 
scowled cross-legged on the narrow poops, now pipe-- 
filling automata in cloudy paletots and cloudier Tatar 
faces, now livery harem-slaves in all the pride of flat- 
nosed, thick-lipped, woolly niggerhood. Great besh- 
tshiflehs swept haughtily along, their ten plashing oars 
bent by ten brawny watermen ; fat Pashas on the way 

b2 
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4 ANADOL, 

to the sublime door ; uncomfortable seijeants in cruel 
black stocks, nursing " vile guns/' as Jekyl called them, 
like babies on their knees , melancholy secretaries, seal- 
bearers, brains-carriers, sitting bolt upright in tight 
frock-coats, mute and respectful And tiny steamers 
fussily paddled about, swarming with passengers whose 
white hats and silk umbrellas betokened the denizens 
of Galata and Pera. Unwillingly they leave the cool 
and shady shores of Bebek, Therapia, and Buyukdereh; 
to sigh through the day in melting mood over unprofit- 
able invoices, balance-sheets, and ledgers, immured in 
close sepulchral counting-houses ; or to beguile with 
smart poUtical gossip the weary hours between the 
boredom of translating ambiguous diplomatic notes 
in the chancery and the puflGing of narghUehs in the 
sumptuous sanctuary of an Attach^. 

Swift, as though the fate of many empires depended 
on their speed, swift and very dismal was the flight 
of petrels, departed Dragomen's souls doomed for a 
time and times to race to and fro betwixt the Ambassa- 
dorial villeggiature and the Seraglio Point in expiation 
of secret mercenary treacheries in special treaties long 
since obsolete. Straight as arrows from the bow they 
skim day and night along the surfece oif the waves, not 
more unstable than their former selves; demurely 
silent, dumb, trustworthy now, reformed, eflBident 
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evermore. Divers, of divers hues and plumage, ducked 
and bobbed around us. SeaguUs screamed on high. 
Birds of various humours worked out their fierce life- 
wrestle with the shoals of innocuous little fishes that 
rush through this narrow thoroughfare fi'om one seat to 
another, struggling to elude the winged sweU-mob, 
and dodging their finny foes too, aldermanic porpoises 
and irridescent dolphins, Uveliest of cetacesB, frisking 
and frolicking in the Uquid turnpike gateway beneath 
our bows to gobble up a living toll from the passing 
crowd. 

But wildfowl, caiques, ships and steamers, palaces 
and kiosqtiesy towers, domes and minarets, dark cypress 
forests with their brilliant undergrowth of marble 
tombstones, and leafless thickets of masts on the Golden 
Horn, were all soon blended in one indiscriminate mass 
of dazzling confusion under the fiery red-hot rays of 
the noontide sun as onward from Stambul we hurried. 

The Shah-per, or Sea Eagle, is the finest of the 
Ottoman Steam Navigation Company's vessels, and 
nobly she glided on the 21st of June, 1852, between 
the double series of magnificent summer residences and 
smihng villages that stud the matchless banks of the 
Bosphorus, on her way to Anadol as the Turks call 
Asia Minor. The Sultan's unfinished stone palace first 
at Dolma Bagtsheh presented to us a Saracenic mask 
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alone, cunning in stucco and elaborate in chiselling, 
bashftilly turning its plainer fa9ade towards the hill, 
somewhat on the same principle as chorus-singers in tin 
armour show a bold front to the pit, lest their unmailed* 
backs be seen. Economy in architecture ill becomes so 
grand a Siguier ; he could surely pay for a cornice all 
round his new house ; but it matters little, the Czars 
have one at the Hermitage, and can aflFord another. At 
Tsheragan, not a mile fiirther on, we have the inhabited 
wooden palace next, — a. sort of paint-daubed shed with 
marble porticos ; one wing containing four hundred 
female human chattels : the other, their lord ; but a 
smaller shed close to it is more interesting. It is his 
brother's cage, according to the literal translation of its 
name, kafess. Abdul Aziz EflFendi, the heir-apparent to 
the Ottoman throne, as next in age, by the Mussulman 
law of succession, lives there a prisoner ; for the spectre 
form of court intrigue rises even between brothers in 
the East. He is said to be a violent lad — s, species of 
young Janissary, whose fitful fury made him rush from 
his kiosque with a drawn sword the other day to cut 
oflF the head of a lamb which had strayed into his 
garden. But there is one who is no lamb, Abdul Aziz 
EflFendi, though you do see him in sheep^s clothing ; 
and you may get the worst of it, Abdul Aziz EflFendi, if 
you find him straying into your garden some fine 
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morning! Will you tdl us, friend Sultan elect, the 
right version of that strange mysterious incident, when 
your German doctor took to flight on the discovery of a 
nice Uttle Borgia-poisoning plot in that cage of yours ? 
Was it your mild blood-hating brother, Abdul Medjid, 
or your impetuous and sanguinary self, mutton- 
killing Abdul Aziz, that was to swallow the German 
doctor's pill ; or was it neither, or was it both ? You 
should solve that problem. Doctors don't run away 
for nothing. 

Here are splendid Armenian dwellings at Orta Kieui, 
bright and new ; then tumble-down Greek mansions at 
Kuru Tshesmeh, black and old ; wealth acquired by 
assiduous speculation, and ruin entailed by national 
ambition. Rich bankers and diamond-merchants, 
Allaverdis and Duzoglus, are here, and uncommonly 
comfoiiable they look, but where is Prince Morusi, who 
signed away Bessarabia in the treaty of BuchsLrest ; 
his great straggling house stands empty ; and where 
is Prince Soutzo, who informed the French Ambassador 
Sebastiani of the Turkish capitulation when Admiral 
Duckworth passed the Dardanelles 1 Where are they ? 
evidently not at home ; both clean gone ; beheaded. 
The venerable Patriarch of the Greek Church, Gregory, 
who joined the revolutionary Hetairia of his nation, 
lived in that ricketty building ; what has become of him 
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too? Long since hanged and thrown into the 
Bosphorus. And the talented Alexander Mavrocordato, 
is he still in that great rambling edifice of blackening 
deal boards 1 No, indeed; his end has also been 
tragical ; he has become the baffled nurse of a stillborn 
Greek kingdom. Alas, for the Greeks! a personable 
people ; but vain. 

Whose is this royal-looking yilla vdth its jutting 
balconies and trellised terraces ? That is the residence 
of the Grand Vizier, the only brother-in-law of a Sultan 
that has dared as yet to enter his Sultana-spouse's pre- 
sence without going on his knees. No dead bodies are 
now found in the Bosphorus here. Those days are 
past. Ismeh Sultana, Abdul Medjid's aunt, is dead, 
and the youngest and fairest of Stambul's sons may 
henceforth pass in safety. That villa was a web to 
catch bright flies. Lured for a moment by the watch- 
ful spider, they were plunged for ever in the silent 
waters by herculean negroes ; a Turkish Tour de 
Nesle. 

Candili is a lovely village on the Asiatic shore. 
Above it, on a height, stands the Sultan's kiosque, 
whence seven booming guns announce that his bosom 
enemy, conflagration, is at work with his capital A 
signal on that mast tells where, and the dismal cry of 
yanghin var (there is burning) re-echoes in every 
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street Then are fire-engines noisily hurried along, 
furniture carried about, children scream in the saving 
anns of frightened old women, bundles are in every 
hand, and thieves ofier their assistance. 

In this village we descry the rose-coloured palace of 
another Sultana's husband She is dead, too, but 
diflFerently. A first-bom boy had seen the hght, and 
she knew he must die. All collateral branches must be 
lopped off the stock of Osman. Eight days and nights 
she watched over him with unclosing eye. At last she 
fell asleep. Awakening she pressed her baby to her 
breast to warm its httle feet that chilled her. Ah ! 
what is that dark line round the child's neck ? Allah ! 
Allah ! The bereft mother spoke not another word. 
They were buried one evening in the same grave ; 
yonder in the cypress grove. 

The deep bay of Bebek opens out on our left. A 
French college under the charge of Lazarists, an 
American missionary school, and English merchants' 
country-houses, appear in rapid array before us, and 
we press forward with imabating speed until our pace is 
somewhat moderated by a furious adverse current at the 
narrowest part of the strait. This slim waist of the 
slender Bosphorus was once girdled by the bridge of 
Darius Hystaspes. Where was the Woolwich that gave 
him an officer of engineers equal to the task of thus 
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landing his seven hundred thousand soldiers in Europe 
to wage war on the Scythians ? His Mandrocles of 
Samos did honour to that corps of cadets wherever it 
may have been. But, seven hundred thousand men! 
" What vast armies we had in Flanders," said my uncle 
Toby. 

The castle of Mohammed the Conqueror occupies the* 
site of an ancient temple of Mercury on one side. A: 
fanciful conceit was that of the Turkish invader to 
write his name in stone walls and towers* on the cliflf, 
by building his fortifications in the form of the letters 
composing it ; less indelibly than the character of great- 
ness was stamped on the brow of his race ; more lasting 
than the scars of furrowing stripes and galUng chains, 
borne by the peoples they have subjugated. He sat 
down before Constantinople ; and probably in that 
dungeon-keep, where local tradition still points out 
his favoiuite loop-hole of observation, did he plan his 
famous cruise over the hills to launch his fleet in the 
Grolden Horn, whose mouth had thus been closed in 
vain by the Greeks with a chain. On the opposite 
shore is the fort raised by Sultan Murad II., its ramparts 
now built upon and its bastions roofed to convert them 
into houses for the dwellers at the Sweet Waters of Asia, 
as a muddy puddle near them is facetiously styled, where 
Turkish ladies take the air in talikas. 
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More rapid still than the stream between the castleswas 
Sheitan Akindisi, the Devil's Current, a few miles higher 
up the Bosphorus. The origin of its name is cmrious ; 
and instructive to Islam, A Sultana, visiting the neigh- 
bouring Greek village of Nichori, saw the inhabitants 
come out of chiurch, and, indignant at the Ghiaur 
worship, sent for workmen to destroy the holy edifice. 
On her way back to Stambul, the caique was caught by 
an eddy swept from the shore, whirled, swamped; 
and each struggled alone with the waves. All were 
saved except the sacrilegious Sultana, whose body 
was never found. " It is the devil's own current,'* 
said the Greeks, "and in it the devil gets his own." 

Balta Liman ! Balta Liman ! why smilest thou so in 
thy floVry dell, laved by the rippling wave ? Why 
sparkle thus thy costly palaces ? How bright and know- 
ing thou lookest, Balta Liman ! Nay, the furthest case- 
ment of yon lovely kiosque seems even to wink at us as 
we pass. Is it because subtle treaties and conventions 
bearing thy name have been skilfully eluded ? Or is it 
that thou knowest how the wealth was gotten which has 
been squandered on thee ? Thou answerest that bits of 
written paper are no great matter now-a-days, that 
present expediency absolves aU past engagements. Thou 
tellest us that political consistency is a mere myth, and 
that cash-payments can liquidate every pledge. This is 
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all very well, but the day of retribution has dawned 
for thee, Balta Liman ; crowds of expectant idlers 
are seen no more around the gate of thy fallen 
Vizier ; thy palmy days are o'er, and all thy joyous 
brightness soon will sink into the sere and yellow leaf! 

Far other scenes have been of late enacted in that 
fair Asiatic villa opposite. What troubles the repose of 
its harem ? Something must surely be wrong. What 
screw is loose? A trifle! The ruhng beauty has 
thrown herself into the Bosphorus. Ah! Why did 
she do that ? A triumphant rival paid her a morning 
call, and pulled off her glove. Well ? Oh ! but there 
was a diamond ring on her finger, and that ring had 
been a gift of forbidden and misplaced confidence. 
And she drowned herself 1 No ; she only got a good 
ducking, for the caiquedjis pulled her out of the water, 
and restored her to the happiness of the harem. And 
what then ? Oh, nothing. 

But here is a palace of a more homely temper. Its 
inmate is ninety-five years of age. An obscure Circas- 
sian slave, he rose to be grand vizier, and long wielded 
almost sovereign power. Now he spends weeks 
together alone in a bough-woven hut of his own 
manu£su;ture, after the manner of his country ; sleeping 
on the ground, as he had done in his youth, and 
cooking his own mess of Circassian pottage. Look ! 
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that is he, in the coarse brown tunic and fiir head-dress, 
near the hut at the end of the garden. How tall and 
erect he is ; and what a long white beard ! 

At Nichori few notabilities exist. There is no lack 
of large houses to be sure, with their own private quays 
towards the sea, their bridges over the street, and their 
terraced gardens cUmbing the heights behind the village ; 
and they are occupied by wealthy Armenians too. But 
there is a real Uve Greek magnate here ; a good 
specimen of his kind. CKnging to old prejudices and 
pusillanimities, he makes a fair show of poverty in the 
external aspect of his habitation, though it contains 
sumptuous apartments within ; for he is rich withal, 
nor has he forgotten the times when Greek well-being 
exdted Turkish persecution ; and, still paying a daily 
court in the antechambers of Pashas, he dreams of bow- 
strings and daggers, long since fallen into disuse and 
rusty, and calls the great men's meanest household 
slaves his valued friends, in the hope of securing thus 
his life and fortune, which, while enjoying by virtue of 
altered system, he thanks his abject sycophancy for. 
Fifty seiTants, slovens ; chests of drawers standing 
beside pianofortes in saloons ; wretched framed prints 
hung on walls papered with damask ; a profiision of 
silver plate on a soiled tablecloth ; and tallow candles 
stuck in the most elaborate of Howell and James's 
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workmanship; with unnumbered guests, tawdrily fiir- 
nished rooms opened for some, and significantly bare 
and straitened ones for others ; such is the painful 
struggle between ostentation and bad taste, oriental 
magnificence and oriental fears, in a great Greek house 
of Constantinople. 

Therapia ! Buyukdereh ! Quintessence of Bosphoric 
entities ! Frank Stambul distilled to the utmost con- 
centration ! Who shall epitomise you ? Your definition 
is an assemblage of conflicting qualities; all ending 
in ic ; diplomatic society, rustic scenery, hygienic 
atmosphere, and picnic dissipation. What saddening 
associations your very names are firaught with ! What 
lingering regrets of days gone by ! But the less that 
is said on that subject, when a remorseless steamer is 
rapidly tearing one away from you, the better it will 
be for present equanimity and fiiture pubUcation. We . 
must look about us and describe. 

The day was far spent ere we had unfolded the whole 

« 

of the long panorama of Byzantine suburbs. The last 
of its incomparable scenes now lay outstretched before 
us. The Bosphorus had assumed the semblance of a 
small lake, so completely were we land-locked here, 
and its surface was perfectly smooth within the circular 
screen of sheltering hills. On Europe's last limit was 
the Valley of Roses. It is a vale as sweet as its name. 
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and sweeter far than the Vale of Avoca, whose charms 
were so sweetly sung by a voice now, alas, for ever 
mute ; but still is it surpassed in beauty by that other 
dell, on Asia's western boundary, which has been called, 
we know not why, the Sultan's Valley. Even the 
Buyukdereh (the Great Glen) must yield the palm to 
that. Of a truth, the poet Saadi's glowing fancy could 
scarcely pictmre more pure and perfect images of repose 
and peace and love than those three verdant glades 
smiling to one another across the liquid mirror that 
reflects their charms. Yet each has been the busy 
centre of warlike gatherings, and the clamorous resting- 
place of invading hosts. In the one was pitched the 
tent of Godefroi de Bouillon, with his proud array of 
crusading knights around him, in both of the European 
valleys, and the very tree that shaded it is annually 
sketched by fair and credulous city Misses, and gazed 
at with wondering reverence by no end of sight-seeing 
cockneys ; album, or note-book, in hand. While, in 
the other. Czar Nicholas marshalled his countless 
hordes of soldier-slaves to rescue the Ottoman throne 
from the aspiring grasp of the Egyptian satrap ; and, 
what was probably to him a much more congenial 
result, to dictate the terms of the skilful treaty that 
bears the name of the adjacent haven, Hunkiar 
Skelessi. 
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The rugged flanks of the Giant's Mount, which we 
had scrambled up not long since to draw its noble view 
of the Black Sea, were growing dim as we advanced, 
and the white Tekeh, nestling amidst a tuft of trees on 
its summit, dwindled to a shining speck on the bold 
and shadowy horizon. A strange legend is that of the 
Mohammedan Yusha ; perhaps a vague tradition of the 
miracle recorded in the Book of Joshua, x. 13. The 
mausoleum of his skull alone measures fifty-eight feet 
in diameter, but the ministering dervishes of the Tekeh 
wisely show the relic to no one, albeit they confidently 
assert the fact ; adding that his whole stature was such 
as to enable him, five times a day before commencing 
his namcLZy to wash his feet in the Bosphorus when 
sitting on the top of the hill. This doughty giant 
fought single-handed, fi-om morning's dawn till even- 
tide, against a whole army of Greeks, and, when the 
sun had set for them, he, still seeing it, gained by its 
aid a signal victory over his benighted foes. And so 
true is this, in spite of all physical laws which would 
involve a contrary effect of the waning light of day, that 
numberless shreds, torn from the garments of pilgrims, 
are even now tied on the bushes that grow round the 
tomb of the colossal head, as votive offerings of the 
feithful. 

An extensive old Grenoese castle, utterly ruined, 
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which had been an outpost of ancient Galata in its 
youth, concluded oiu* inventory of the Sultan's metro- 
politan premises, made, in the best George-Robins style, 
for all the world as if there were an execution on the 
establishment already ; so much for palaces, and so 
much for Pashas. And we emerged at length from 
the long deep thirsty throat, down which the assembled 
waters of forty rivers pour. 
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CHAPTER II. 



STEAMING ON THE EUXINE. 

Blue and bright was the Black Sea on that midsum- 
mer evening. The reddening sun was sinking grandly 
on the Thracian moimtains. He darted his splendour 
across the western skies like sheets of burnished gold, 
and the wide expanse of open water gave back a 
gorgeous lustre, as if sprinkled with translucent gems. 
The crisply-cmrling silver-crested waves danced blithely 
beneath the stirring impulse of a cheerful breeze ; and 
proudly dashed the buoyant Shah-per over them, 
snorting and panting as she tossed the glistening spray 
aside, and left a broad white foaming track behind her. 
This the Black Sea ! oh, what a jocose fiction of the 
fistbulous ages ! 

There lay the twin Cyanese ; they, too, telling their 
mendacious tale of classical absurdity ; still apart like 
any other rocks, maugre the trembling of chicken- 
hearted mariners, three thousand years ago, lest they 
should unite to crush them. Our homely captain of 
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the ShaJi-^er proved himself as good a pilot as poor 
Phineus, king of Salmydessa, and we passed those dire 
Symplegades with no greater danger, and much less 
fear, than the unmistakeable land-lubbers, Jason's ship's 
company of Argonauts. The white-livered addle-pated 
adventurers trembled at sight of those two innocent- 
minded rocks, and so great was the terror of the same, 
not even excepting the arrant bully Hercules who was 
on board, that the gallant old sea-captain felt it incum- 
bent on him occasionally to make a neat and appropriate 
speech on the subject, and to bid their fiddler Orpheus 
play them a tune every now and then to keep their 
spirits up. Wrej;ched sailors were they, sure enough ; 
so much so indeed, that they took with them the 
fashionable medical practitioner of the day, one ^scu- 
lapius, to put embrocations on their stomachs when they 
felt the squeamish qualms of sea-sickness ; but their 
skipper was no dastard, he ; an ancient Columbus ; 
and if, like Nelson, an unusually heavy swell did some- 
times make him rather uncomfortable, he would say 
nothing about it, and still steer on for his unknown 
America, Surrounded by a murmuring, discoiu^aged, 
crew, a wild water- waste, an unpenetrated veil before 
him ; yet on he sailed, dauntless, to his sheep-skin 
diggings. What a thing that golden fleece was; 
mystical, typical ; and what not ? Knights even now 
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hang it in effigy round their own necks. Yet after all, 
it was but an aboriginal mode of gold-finding ; a net 
for nuggets ; and in many eastern rivers is still used as 
such. A more fitting badge it were for Califomian and 
New South Welsh chivalry. 

The eagle, forming the carved and gilt figure-head of 
the Shah-per, brought its left wing forward, and reso- 
lutely turned its beak towards the east, as if intent on 
knocking it against a high promontory right ahead of 
us, or on taking the isthmus behind it at a flying leap ; 
and we made a tolerably close shave of it, in good 
sooth, as the water was deep enough to float a three- 
decker with her yard-arms touching, the cUff*. This 
was Kefken, formerly Calpe, whence the ancient name 
of the Rock of Gibraltar, which was the same, may 
possibly have been derived ; for there is a strong family 
likeness between the two rocks, although the former is 
certainly not quite so well grown for its age as is the 
latter. The town, now an insignificant place, is situate 
on the western curve of the neck of land, enclosed by 
which there seems also to be a good harbour. Behind 
it rises a low range of sloping hillocks approaching the 
shore at either end ; thickly clothed with wood to the 
water's edge. On those heights encamped the Ten 
Thousand in their glorious retreat, and there they ate 
their supper in great consternation, as we are informed 
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by the Athenian Muse, the Bee of Greece, whose lan- 
guage was dictated by the Graces, and on whose lips 
dwelt the goddess of Persuasion, if we are to beUeve 
Quinctilian. Behold the inaccessible ravine ! It was 
an artftd dodge of the historian-leader to draw up his 
line where flight was impossible, while the Bithynian 
. enemy had every convenience for seeking safety in that 
way, and it was more creditable to his ingenious since- 
rity than to the martial valour of his troops to say that 
they could hope for none but in victory Oh brave 
Greeks ! Oh simple Xenophon ! 

" Jupiter the Preserver, and Hercules the Conductor!" 
shouted the targeteers when they advanced on the 
morning after the apprehensive supper. The Bithynian 
cavalry repulsed them. Up came the heavy-armed 
men to their support. They blew their trumpets, sang 
their Paeans to Mars, and presented their pikes. A sad 
mel^e ensued. The enemy wavered ; they ralHed 
again ; they were charged in the flank by the Grecian 
horse ; they ran away. Xenophon erected a trophy, 
and came back to the seashore, about sunset, as he 
relates with characteristic precision. Then took place 
at Calpe that very awkward affair, the trial of Dexippus 
one of the Greek generals, for sheep-stealing. 

The summer breeze died away when evening closed, 
and the sea became perfectly calm. The passengers, 
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each in his small allotted space, were folding themselves 
for the night in their capotes on deck, penned off like 
cattle by a species of hurdles that separated the sexes, 
the harem from the selamlik, and left a little open 
paddock for the leviathans of the cabin therein to take 
their pastime. This privilege was shared with no one 
but an Englishman, a remarkably civil engineer, who 
was going to trace a railway for the conveyance of coal 
from a newly discovered mine in Bithynia, to a port on 
the Black Sea ; for all our fellow-travellers were Arme- 
nians, Turks, and Persians, who had taken third-class 
tickets. We walked about together for some time with 
that self-confident and exulting pace which landsmen 
affect in fine weather at sea, and then, having suflSciently 
demonstrated to each other how very much at home we 
both felt, the tranquil charm of the scene and hour 
drew us to the bulwark. A wide and deep bay, stretch- 
ing eastward from the Cape of Kefken, had greatly 
increased our distance from the shore, but the high 
wooded coast oi Asia Minor, nearly parallel to which 
we were steering, was still visible some eight or ten 
miles off. We could clearly distinguish the apparent 
break in the chain of hills, which is called the false 
entrance of the Bosphorus ; a fatal resemblance to the 
real one it has indeed, and many a good ship has 
suddenly found itself on the rocks when the captain has 
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stood in for this delusive strait on dark night or foggy 
day. Such practical jokes are really too bad, and we 
feel half disposed to quarrel seriously with our friend 
Nature for playing them off on confiding captains. 
Shame on thee, mother Earth ! Are sailors thy step- 
sons because they love their wayward wet-nurse Ocean ? 
Land was soon lost to our view, with aught else 
beyond the narrow area of the Shah-per's deck, and 
the eye could no longer pierce the thickening darkness 
that fell upon the moonless waste of waters. The 
round glimmering compass seemed b& the watchfiil 
pupil of a huge Cyclops guiding him through the murky 
gloom ; and the phosphoric beaming of myriads of 
medii&cB ftdgentes beneath the plunging paddles, like 
sparks by night from horses' hoofe on flinty roads, 
added to the mysterious aspect of an almost invisible 
being that hurried to an unseen goal. On, on, and 
ever on, rushed the great black monster in one unde- 
viating course, occasionally spouting fire from his long 
nostril, and breathing forth dense volumes of heavy 
smoke with a suppressed roar like that of distant 
thunder. All besides was wrapt in silence and ob- 
scurity ; the human cargo slept ; and the statue-like 
steersman dozed over his wheel. 
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CHAPTER III 



THE BITHYNIAN AND PAPHLAGONIAN COASTS. 

Loud rattled through the hawse-hole, at early dawn, 
the clamorous cham cable, and furiously bellowed the 
escaping steam. We were at anchor in the bay of 
Penderaki, or Eregri, as it is trailed by the Turks. 

To the ancient name of Heracleia can easily be 
traced both of these its modern corruptions, and the 
remains of a large town still discernible, as well as the 
natural features of the place, fiirnish ample proofs that 
it was here the Ten Thousand arrived after sailing from 
Harmene. Arrian says that Heracleia was sixteen 
hundred and seventy stadia from Byzantium, which 
corresponds with the position of Eregri ; and Xenophon 
calls the distance such as a trireme galley could be 
rowed in the longest day ; it must have been a long 
pull, a strong pull, and a pull altogether ; the triremes 
must have been rather fast boats than otherwise ; and 
the day must indeed have been the 22nd of June ; but, 
after all, to win a similar match against time would not 
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absolutely be a physical impossibility ; and the other 
local evidences are too palpable to admit of a doubt as 
to the identity of the sites. 

The Greeks landed, for instance, near the peninsula 
of Acherusias, where Hercules had descended to the 
infernal regions by a chasm, two stadia deep, to fetch 
up the hell-hound Cerberus ; an honour which is 
disputed, however, by Mount Taenarus, now Cape 
Matapan. That peninsula before us cannot be mistaken, 
nor this chasm either ; though we shall not have it in 
our power to give any account of the depth, for we, 
potential hero if we be, like all the other featherless bipeds 
in creation, would rather follow the laborious demigod's 
example in some other branch of his heroic industry. 
The road he took appears to be somewhat difficult and 
dangerous, probably because a pavement of good reso- 
lutions is still required to make a facilis descensm of it. 
We are far from being confident of emerging with 
victory into the sunlight again. And moreover we do 
not happen to be in want of a dog of that breed at 
present. 

An old purblind Ught-house now stands on Ache- 
rusias, in the vain hope of sometimes being able to 
bring itself into favourable notice through the Black 
Sea fogs ; and the rocks below it are notorious accord- 
ingly for knocking ships to pieces when pilots boldly 
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Steer on for the port till they see the light, which is 
generally after their vessels are on shore. 

The river Lycus, now styled, by a not imcommon 
anagram, the KiU, runs across the plain as described, 
but it is not two himdred feet wide. This discrepancy 
is a mere trifle, however, when we consider that some 
old streams have been capricious enough to run aw£^ 
altogether, as in the case of the disputed frontier line 
of Bosnia, where the river laid down in the treaty has 
since taken a new line of its own, feloniously depriving 
Turkey of a large tract of country, and kindly making 
a present of it to Austria, which can neither be called 
robbing Peter to pay Paul, nor amercing the rich to 
give to the poor, after the manner of that first of 
democratic socialist red republicans, Robin Hood. 

Sunk are the temples and palaces of Heracleia now 
in shapeless ruin, and fallen are all her towers. But 
still it is a very pretty place. The modem town, 
though poor and smaO, is really lovely, with its bay, its 
little plain, its river, hills, and woods ; and it is not 
incapable of rising into consequence as a shipping port 
too, considering its favourable position and the dearth 
of harbours on the northern coast of Asia Minor. Of 
its original splendour as a settiement of the refined 
Megarians, who first colonised it, the only remaining 
vestiges consist in foundations of large rectangular 
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buildings spread over a great extent of ground, and an 
ancient pier of solid masonwork jutting into the sea to 
render the haven more secure. The total destruction 
of the city by Cotta, under Lucullus, may account for 
the absence of standing monuments, as we are told that 
ho reduced it to ashes. Profitable allies, those Romans ! 
A treaty of most cordial peace existed, a treaty of the 
Hunkiar-Skelessi kind ; Lamachus, not a pasha, but a 
magistrate not unlike a pasha, makes a little arrange- 
ment with Mithridates, a sort of Balta-Liman arrange- 
ment in its end if not in its means, for no vizier 
ever took a bribe like Lamachus, oh no ; then Cotta 
comes, and razes the place. Who is the Cotta in a 
parallel passage of modern history? Surely not the 
Admiral Prince Ambassador, sent by a great empire of 
the present day 1 Take warning by the Heracleians, 
> ye Osmanlis ! 

They must have been a wealthy people at that time, 
for it is recorded that, among the embellishments of 
their town then destroyed, was a colossal statue of 
Hercules in the market-place, with his attributes sculp- 
tured in pure and massive gold ; and the Ten Thousand 
had so high an opinion of their riches, that they 
demanded of them no less a sum than ten thousand 
cyzicenes, a coin femous for being well-struck, and 
worth eighteen shillings sterling, the amount of a month's 
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pay for each man. But the Heracleians shut their 
gates, and appeared in arms on the walls and towers ; 
which hint was soon taken by the prudent Greeks. 
They made themselves scarce forthwith, some in their 
galleys, and others by land. We in our steamer now 
do the same. 

The meridian sun shone bright in the summer sky, 
and lulled the morning breeze to sleep as the Shah-per 
onward sped in her swift career o^er the calm blue 
surface of the Euxine. It was vastly interesting, but 
rather hot work that steaming along without a breath of 
wind, and in unmitigated glare both from above and 
from below, for the reflection on the glassy waters was 
almost as aggravating as the descending rays of the 
scorching luminary. We envied the Turkish ladies with 
their air-stirring fans. It was a day to sUp off one's 
flesh, and sit in one's bones for coolness, as Theodore 
Hook says. And the land was baking, if the sea was 
boiling. A haze of heat lay upon the lofty mountains ; 
an unbroken mass of forests, covering their flanks, 
seemed to oppress them like a thick and heavy gar- 
ment ; and, having despaired of being able to throw it 
off, they huddled close on the beach, as if to get their 
burning feet into the water, in the fond delusion that 
it was cold. In the rare hollows were some towns of 
Uttle note, all broiled, and one simmering river. It is 
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the Chati Su, and was the Parthenius of Xenophon's 
Anabasis ; more we know not of the stream. The 
towns were once renowned : there was Amastris, whence 
the followers of Antenor emigrated to Cisalpine Gaul 
some time after the Trojan war, and in the course of 
revolving ages became the Venetians ; Kidros, another 
considerable city of Paphlagonia, which has thus 
modernised its classical name of Cytorum ; and the 
still in some degree important town of Ineboli, formerly 
lonopolis, where we let oflF the steam to discharge 
a quantity of goods, indicating a state of commercial 
activity which could hardly be expected from the 
humble appearance of the place. 

Finding nothing to draw during this halt, we fell 
asleep on a sofa in the cabin, and we continued in happy 
unconsciousness of our torrid existence for an hour or 
two even after we had resumed our way. At last we 
were suddenly aroused by the unwonted silence of the 
paddles whose tremulous clattering and monotonous 
pitter-pattering had been our lullaby. We rushed on 
deck to see where we had got to now ; but that was 
just what we could not, for the Ufe of us, make out, as 
we saw nothing at all, not even the funnel. In vain we 
rubbed our eyes. Still all was dim. A fog, a Black 
Sea fog in right earnest ! We had guessed well for 
once ; it was a Black Sea fog. And we were glad to 
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have seen one, and such a one. To say it could be cut 
with a knife, would scarcely be a trope. There it was ; 
quite refreshing to behold, though somewhat clammy 
and uncomfortable in its insinuating algor ; roUing 
along, as thick as if it had* been all the wool blown by 
a strong north-wester right off the backs of Jerome 
Paturot's Princess FUbusticoi's innumerable sheep that 
grazed on the frigid steppes of Russia. It would have 
been dangerous to grope ahead on a coast so much 
frequented, and, the engine having been stopped to 
obviate the risk of running others down, a bell was 
rung without intermission to prevent their walking into 
us in our turn. Several ships under bare poles passed 
close to us, and it was strange to see their mast-heads 
appear before their hulls, for the fog seemed to cling to 
the sea, on whose surface it was much more dense than 
at a height of fifteen or twenty yards. Thus we floated 
for five long hours, drifting with the wind, which was no 
longer baulked in its course by the vapoury screen that 
had becalmed us, and occasionally moving the paddles 
slowly to keep oflF the lee shore. At length, the prodigal 
mist, wildly pursuing its rapid career, got altogether 
dissipated, like a precociously fast youth on leaving 
college, and we discovered Cape Indjeh, the ancient 
promontory of Callippi, looming large within a mile 
of us. 
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Off we set again, after thus having lain still for a 
while to be gently rocked in our cradle of fog. The 
rippling sea was clear, the sky without a speck, and the 
Shah-per swiftly flew along her briny path. She bounded 
away as a sportive child, the playmate of the waves ; 
her joyous pastime ever the same, a race with the 
buxom breeze. But her frisky frolicking and our 
prurient enthusiasm were soon brought up with a round 
turn in the spacious harbour of Sinope, which lies 
inmiediately behind the high rock of Indjeh. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE COAST OF PONTUS. 

A STROLL on shore to see the place and sketch it from 
the circling beach agreeably filled up a long lovely 
evening. The sun had veiled his bloodshot eyes 
behind a dark bank of clouds, leaving lurid tints of 
purple and yellow to pervade earth, air and water. 
The wind, hushed ; the bay, as frozen over : the town, 
silent as sleep or death ; not even one twittering bird 
to break the heavy stillness of our walk ; fishermen 
drawing their nets languidly, pendent sails wooing the 
breeze in vain, and lazy oars unimproved along boats' 
sides ; all Sinope the embodiment of calm repose in its 
highest ideaUty ; is this healthy rest, or mouldering 
dissolution .? Is it the renovating interval between two 
periods of laborious activity, or is the soul for ever 
fled? The temples, palaces, and porticoes, erected 
by a powerful line of kings, have been levelled with 
the dust. Nought remains of so much magnificence 
save a dirty oriental town of a thousand wretched 
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houses, surrounded by crumbling walls and tottering 
towers of Byzantine construction. Almost equally a 
wreck is the enormous hull of an embryo two-decker, 
which stands unlaunched on the stocks ; built here 
where timber and work are cheap ; never finished ; 
allowed to rot. Does this fact elucidate the subject 1 
Alas for Sinope ! 

The ancient capital of Pontus under that great man 
Mithridates Eupator, and the birthplace of that great 
beast Diogenes the Cynic, originally a colony of the 
Milesians, and deriving its name from an amphibious 
young lady who was the unnatural oflFspring of a river 
and a town, the Asopus and Methone, after she eloped 
hither with a third element, Apollo or the Sun, shows 
indeed but few traces of such illustrious antecedents. 
Many fragments of ancient architectural art, however, 
such as broken columns, mutilated cornices, and half- 
defaced inscriptions on architraves and sepulchral 
stones, have been made use of in raising these feeble 
fortifications, and they still attest what Sinope once 
was; while the quarries above the town, whence 
one of the calcareous beds in the trachytic 
rock overlaid by a black volcanic formation seems 
to have furnished its building materials,^ tell an 
eloquent tale of its sudden downfall, for large blocks 
lie there hewn and ready for removal, some sculptured, 
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and some actually on their way to the city. We saw 
also the pictiupesque ruins of an aqueduct, designed by 
Pliny the Younger to supply the Sinopians with good 
water from a distance of sixteen miles ; and the 
ancient mole can be distinguished under the sea, 
enclosing a considerable space along the shore, and 
leaving only a narrow entrance for galleys, but many of 
the great square stones composing it have been worn 
and displaced by the action of the waves with the aid 
of that universal destroyer, Time. 

The yellow-ochre colour of the sea, some twenty miles 
from Sinope, and a long low tongue of wood-clad land 
protruding from the high line of mountain coast, 
announced next morning our approach to the mouth of 
the great river Halys, once the boundary between the 
Lydian and Persian empires. The alluvial deposits of 
ages, and the argillaceous nature of the soil through 
which it flows, were abundantly visible, and sujficiently 
illustrated its Turkish name Kizil Innak or Red River, 
but we had now no opportunity of testing the aptness of 
its ancient title " Salt " from the taste of its waters, nor 
its breadth either, which that designing fellow Heca- 
tonymus stated to the poor wanderers to have been no 
less than two stadia. Rich old Croesus was also cruelly 
sold about this river; the oracle declared : — "If Croesus 
passes over the Halys, he shall destroy a great empire ;" 
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he passed over it, and destroyed his own empire. 
But, though it was rather a sell, he was not much 
roasted in consequence, thanks to Solon, Solon, Solon ! 

Still further eastwards another formation of similar 
nature on the coast points out the falling of the Iris, or 
Yeshil Irmak, that is. Green River, into the Euxine ; 
the same that is mentioned in the Anabasis, as being 
three hundred feet wide — ^no small river. Between the 
two projecting forests, which were vividly reflected on 
the unruffled mirror stretched out before us, seeming to 
float on it, we found at the bottom of a deep bay the 
town of Samsoon, the ancient Amisus ; its modem 
appellation having originated in €^s "Afxipov in like 
manner as Stambul is derived from €ls rriv irdXw. 

The anchor was scarcely cast before a numerous 
flotilla of boats, manned apparently by crowds of un- 
tutored aborigines, surrounded the Shah-per. With 
oars and boat-hooks fought they fiercely among 
themselves as the circle was rapidly narrowed by their 
approach ; crossing each other's bows, struggling to 
advance, pushing their neighbours back, jostUng, 
quarrelling, screaming, warring together, and smiting 
one another utterly. Full many a hard hit was given 
and taken by those interesting savages, with impre- 
cations loud and deep. The fathers of most of them 
were figuratively consigned to the flames ; their fore- 
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fathers' graves defiled ; and few there were who did 
not receive more than one courteous invitation to eat 
dirt. All but a single boat's crew were, moreover, 
actually doomed to make a copious repast of that 
description in an oriental sense, for the object of all 
was the landing of passengers, and the Shah-per could 
now boast of but one, our astonished self to wit. Up 
they clambered by ropes, shrouds, and bulwarks ; red 
in the face, and hoarse, with shouting. Eagerly they 
looked around for customers, and finally the whole 
living mass made one united rush at us. But a 
sudden and skilful retreat to the top of the paddle-box 
completely foiled the attack, and a parley ensued. 
The only conditions of surrender they could obtain 
were that the preference should be given, as of right, 
to the last come, and least violent and vociferous ; 
which public-spirited lesson for the fiiture was received 
with muttered threats against their favoured rivals, 
and picturesque gesticulations, expressive of the most 
implacable hatred and unutterable disgust. Having 
taken leave of the laughing captain, who seemed to 
enjoy the scene amazingly, we got into the fortunate 
boat, and in safety reached the shore ; where we 
landed through the surf, triumphantly astride on the 
brawny shoulders of a stalwart Turk, and washed our 
hands of the Euxine. 
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CHAPTER V. 



THE DJANIK. 

Amisus, or Samsoon, as they call it, is still a toiling 
town of traders ; flatly giving the lie, with its spacious 
stores, crowded streets, and twelve or thirteen thousand 
busy souls, to the dull, forlorn, lethargic countenance of 
Pontus; reclining before the heaped-up hills right 
comfortably on its small undulating and partially 
wooded plain ; refreshed by the rippling waters of 
the Lycastus, the Esmer Irmak, or Brown River ; 
and on one of the lower summits rise ruined and 
massive ancient walls, to explore which the present 
writer rushed. Here he almost persuaded himself, 
while sauntering amongst the bush-grown vestiges, 
that an AcropoUs did once exist ; nay, those foun- 
dations of large rectangular chiselled stones, that 
crumbling rubble-and-mortar tower, the tank, the very 
bricks, soon set the question at rest for ever in his 
mind. See the many fragments of Hellenic mason- 
work and Roman arches ; witness a stray bas-rehef or 
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two ; and further on, look down upon the breakwater 
of volcanic conglomerate blocks, each some twenty feet 
in length, uniting the natural reef of rocks with the 
shore. Why, this was no mean city. A small Byzan- 
tine church of early date, since converted into a 
mosque, steps in to intimate that the place was 
inhabited also in more recent times ; deserted 
probably when the Genoese inventors of Eastern 
transit trade built their castle on the seashore, where 
the modern town has gathered around it. Then 
fell Amisus, entombed in moimds of rubbish ; bones 
and wreck, dead ashes and broken pottery. 

But one man of Pontus was here, whose dust has not 
been mingled with his native soil ; whqre is it 1 At 
Vienne, in Gaul. Better hadst thou remained in this 
populous community, Procurator of Judea, and never 
left thy country here ! Far better hadst thou laid thy 
bones at once with these, than sail hence to make 
a name for thyself, a name immortal indeed, but 
damning. For weary and bewildered will the fixture 
antiquary sink before the unfathomable gray void of 
ages forgotten, lost in the night of time ; and vainly 
will he seek to penetrate the millennial darkness which 
shall have engulphed them, when still the one bright 
spot of the past, on which that man of Pontus 
dared to sign his unholy name in characters of all- 
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atoning blood, shall stand forth from the surroimding 
gloom, imobscured, indeUble to eternity, and awfully, 
horribly, condemning. Thou shouldst never have sailed 
from Amisus, Procurator ; and if One must needs 
have suflFered, it had not been under thee. Nor hadst 
thou fallen on thy sword at Vienne ; Judas-like in thine 
end as in thy deicide. 

A hospitable British Consulate, with its honest Union 
Jack flying above it, received us characteristically when 
the sight-seeing resources of Samsoon were fairly 
exhausted. But no long tarrying could be indulged in, 
and our thoughts accordingly turned to Asiatic horse- 
power by land, after having fully appreciated it by sea. 
It was now embodied at the door in sundry sorry post- 
nags, which would have to be ridden fast and far. To 
horse, to horse, urge doubts to those that fear ! was the 
word, and oflF we cantered, doubting much how long 
they could carry us, and fearing nothing so much as 
having to stop at some filthy caravanserai ; there to 
become the tickled prey of nauseous anthropophagous 
insects — plagues of the East. But our kind host was 
there to make us laugh at all the hardships of our 
journey, dispel its tedium by his genial companionship, 
transform it into an agreeable pleasure-excursion ; and 
we merrily raced along, all danger scorning. 

Steep woody acclivities, with tangled dells and 
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sparkling rivulets, brought us in the evening to the 
breezy heights above the town. Long dark hours of 
riding succeeded each other without much variety, 
beyond the changing of horses at post-stations, the 
alteration of. muscular action in galloping up and 
trotting down hills, an occasional gUmpse of starlit 
glades when momentarily emerging from the sombre, 
shade of boundless forests, and the dolefiil tones of the 
surrudji^ or postillion, who deluded himself into the 
beUef that he enlivened our drowsy night march with 
the strange discordant wail of an outlandish ditty ; 
singularly independent and arbitrary in its melody, 
and most melancholy in its burden, one would 
think. When the wished-for dawn arrived, we were 
crossing the highest range of the vast moimtain barrier 
enclosing the elevated plateaux of central Asia 
Minor. 

The plain of Ladig was the first of these, and in it 
lay embosomed the small town of the same name, 
basking in the early sunshine. Two slender minarets, 
of the royal mosque of Sultan Mahommed the Con- 
queror, glittered like the lances of vrild warriors left by 
him to guard his own, when he had overthrown the 
Christianity of Gadilon. First, fell old Paganism; 
then its successful invader ; and now the evidences of 
decay visible in every featm-e of the place, would 
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indicate that here the crescent of Islam is waning in 
its turn. 

This is Gadilon, in spite of learned classical commen- 
tators and topographers, who place it between Bafra 
and Vizir Kupri. Those two small towns are in the 
Phazemonitis, and not in the Gadilonitis. But Lower 
Pontus has been Uttle explored ; and it would have been . 
a mere lucky random shot if they had guessed aright on 
the very meagre data they possessed. Had they gone 
over the ground themselves, they would certainly have 
been with us unanimous ; for these are the only lands 
to be seen in the district bounded by the Halys and 
the sea, according to the description of Herodotus, which 
he could have called the most fruitful portion of the 
Leuco-Syrian territory, — ^productive in grain, and 
especially in wool, so fine, that the sheep bearing it 
were clothed in skins of other animals to protect it ; 
and it is also a patent fact, that in the then state of 
population, some considerable town must have stood on 
such a site as this is, while no other can reasonably be 
assigned. One may, therefore, safely admit the claim 
of Ladig to lineal descent from its ancestor Gadilon ; 
albeit, there are no remains of antiquity excepting the 
name : Gadilon, by abbreviation, Gadil, and by the 
favourite anagram of oriental tongues, Ladig. 

A warm bath, mineral or otherwise, is not a bad 
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restorative after a fatiguing ride during a whole night, 
and the " hot waters of the Phazemonites '^ are still in 
the same narrow romantic vale where Sta^bo found 
them. We had achieved twelve more miles of our way 
since leaving Ladig, in a sweet coimtry. Rocks, trees, 
and a rippUng stream ; some Saracenic ruins ; a Byzan- 
tine building over a boiUng pool ; a few sheds and 
tents ; many towels hanging on bushes ; such is the 
Spa of Cavsa. We sat on the grass after our refreshing 
plunge ; not far from a magnificent marquee. CoflFee 
was brought ; thick, black, bitter, and scalding. Our 
demand for sugar was contemptuously negatived by 
the keeper of the booth whence the odious muddy 
beverage was dispensed, but a comer of the large tent 
was quickly raised, and a small white hand proflFered a 
silver tablespoon containing a modicum of the desired 
colonial produce for the stranger. The spirit of 
hospitality, so strong in the East, had overruled even 
the stringent laws of the harem, for the inmates of the 
marquee were the family of a pasha sent in a w/iggon, 
which was standing near their tent, to the watering- 
place in search of health. A smothered and soft- 
sounding laugh responded from within to the probably 
faulty pronunciation of our thanks, and certain intricate 
folds and puckerings in the canvas walls of the move- 
able habitation betrayed the ingenious contrivances 
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of curiosity to steal a glimpse at us aa we mounted 
our jaded steeds. 

Another vast plain, and another narrow vale ; 
through the latter flows the river Iris, and on its rocky 
banks, rising to a height of six hundred feet, clusters 
the town of Amasia. 

We had hardly housed ourselves in a spacious khan 
and stretched our weary limbs on soft divans, when 
five peasants presented themselves with supphant tones 
and attitude before my friend. They prayed him 
earnestly to intercede for them with the pasha and to 
save them thus from a persecution, the hardships and 
sufferings of which they depicted in vivid colours. 

" But is this all true 1'' objected the cautious gentle- 
man in authority. 

" We seek a path for our souls,'' mildly repUed one 
of the petitioners, a patriarchal-looking old man, " and 
shall we, by telling lies, choose that which leads 
toheUr' 

" This is all very well, but the pasha may tell me 
your statement is unfounded, and then what can I do 
for you % " 

A long consultation now took place among them. 
They no longer spoke Turkish, however, and I deplored 
the impiety of the followers of Nimrod which caused 
the confusion of tongues ; for, had they not built the 
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tower of Babel, I might have understood what was 
said on this occasion, whereas I could not even make 
out in what language the conversation was carried on. 

" The Pasha has been deceived by those who oppress 
us," resumed the spokesman at length in pure Osmardiy 
" but he will beheve you rather than them/^ 

" And am I to beheve you ? " rejoined oflScial 
scepticism. 

"If we still wished to act falsely," said the old 
man with some dignity, " we should not have become 
Protestants." 

" Protestants ! " I exclaimed with unmitigated asto- 
nishment. 

"Yes," repUed my friend, "they are Armenian 
Protestants." 

My pencil was soon at work on the group before me, 
its arrangement having been meanwhile improved by 
the elder of the new church having seated himself on 
the ground amidst his brethren. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE ARMENIANS. 

OSMAN BEY DREAMED A DREAM. 

A DENSE mass of foliage, growing on a quadruple 
stem, arose above him as he gazed on the young moon. 
In form it seemed a tent ; a tent surmounted by a 
crescent ; and supported by four great mountains. 
These he knew to be the Taurus, Caucasus, Haemus, 
and Atlas. The tree sprang from his loins. Its roots 
were watered by four rivers, the Tigris, the Euphrates, 
the Nile, the Danube ; and they were all covered 
with ships. The plains around were laden with luxuri- 
ant crops, the distant hills clothed with stately forests. 
In the smiling vallies lay fair cities, shining with gilded 
domes and marble minarets. Huge pyramids loomed 
mysterious on the shadowy horizon. And in groves of 
cypresses and roses melodious nightingales mingled 
their sweet song with the prayers of Imams. Multitudes 
of foreign birds also gathered warbling beneath the 
perfumed vault of the tent. But the twining boughs, of 
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which it was formed, bore each at its end a naked 
scimitar. A violent hurricane suddenly fell on the scene, 
and turned the points of the scimitars towards the 
greatest cities of the earth ; especially against one that 
seemed to stand at the junction of two seas and divi- 
sion of two continents, like some diamond set between 
two sapphires and two emeralds, and formed the principal 
Unk of the long chain uniting the different parts of the 
globe. 

That link, Constantinople, feU into the hands of 
Osman Bey's descendant, Sultan Mohammed II., and 
the Turkish empire was constituted. It is, indeed, an 
aggregation of many nations, and the prophetic allegory 
of the multitudes of foreign birds gathering under the 
Ottoman tent has been fully realised. For, in a popu- 
lation of thirty-five millions, upwards of seven are 
Sclavonians, four claim Roman origin, two assert their 
Greek descent, the Arabs number nearly five, and there 
are two millions and a half of Armenians, fifteen hun- 
dred thousand Albanians, and a million of Kurds. Of 
all which various races, as of the dreamer's vision, 
Stambul is in sad truth the topmost ultimate out- 
come, where the rag-tag of Europe meets the bob-tail 
of Asia. 

None of them are less known than the Armenians. 
Persons, well-informed about the Esquimeaux, the South 
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Sea Islandei-s, and the like, might possibly be puzzled if 
they were asked who and what the Armenians really 
are. We were at least, and we once thought we knew 
something about ethnology too ; so we inquired into the 
subject, and the existing records and traditions proved 
interesting to us. They may, perhaps, be equally so to 
others after the fact has been announced that through 
the Armenians, to all present appearances, will, ere long, 
be eflFected a great religious reformation in the East. 
Let us see, then, whence they come and how they have 
hitherto been situated. 

" Parlons du dMuge!' 

Haik, the son of Togarmah, the grandson of Japheth, 
joined the general migration of the famiUes of the sons 
of Noah from the country around Mount Ararat, that 
second cradle of mankind, to the land of Shinar, and he 
participated in the aspiring enterprise which scattered 
them abroad upon the face of all the earth. The mighti- 
ness of Nimrod offended Haik. He therefore returned 
to his native mountains whereon the ark had rested 
after the Mosaic flood. There he found (for Haik was now 
an old man) some of his children and the children of his 
children. They were unaffected by the curse at Babel, 
whither they had not been tempted to descend, for there 
was still room for them in their own land, and they 
spoke the language of Noah ; which is even now, as 
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they say, that of their posterity. Haik was acknow- 
ledged to be the king, and from him the country was 
called Haikasdan. That name is to this day the 
only one in use amongst the Armenians. They built 
their capital city, Armavir, on the banks of the rapid 
river Aras, or Araxes, which flows along the northern 
base of Ararat and falls into the Caspian Sea. And their 
fame spread abroad, as that of a powerfiil people, over 
all the adjacent countries of Ancient Asia. 

The seventh king of the dynasty of Haik was Aram, 
a great warrior ; the terror of his foes. He pushed his 
victorious arms to the Euphrates and the Halys, to 
the shores of the Euxine and the Mediterranean seas. 
His name was giv^n to his nation, and they were thence- 
forward styled Armenians. 

The renowned Shamiram (that is, Semiramis) made 
them subject to her sway ; but after a thousand years, 
they violently threw off* their allegiance to the Assyrian 
crown, and rebelled against Sardanapalus with Arbaces 
the Mede ; aiding thus in the formation of the Median 
kingdom. 

In sacred, as in profane history was Armenia noted ; 
and local tradition adds more than one curious sequel 
to the record. Thus, Adrammelech and Sharezer, who, 
we are told by the Scriptures, killed their father 
Sennacherib, King of Assyria, when he was worship- 
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ping in the house of Nisroch, his god, and fled into 
the land of Armenia, obtained from its sovereign, the 
one, Mount Sim, near the eastern sources of the Tigris, 
where he settled and became the ancestor of the great 
Kne of the Sanasuns, or Sassuns ; and the other, a 
region towards the south-east, in which he established 
himself, and gave birth to the Ardzrunis and Knunis, 
of whose family were the Kings of Vasburagan, as also 
an illustrious governor of Armenia, appointed by a king 
of Persia for having successfully resisted an invasion of 
the Huns. We Ukewise learn from the same irrefragable 
authority that an Armenian king, who assisted Nebu- 
chadnezzar, at the taking of Jerusalem, carried off* 
with him a noble Jew of the family, of King David, 
called Shampad ; well, one of Shampad's descendants, 
by name Pakarad, was the founder of the powerful race 
of the Pakradians, which gave rulers both to Armenia 
and to Georgia ; and they accordingly claimed kindred 
with the root of Jesse. In such wise do the inspired 
annals of the primeval world, and the obscure remains 
of fallen kingdoms, elucidate each other. 

Dikran, mentioned in Grecian history as Tigranes, and 
the first Armenian king whose name occurs in it, 
co-operated with Cyrus the Persian at the overthrow ot 
Babylon and destruction of the Median monarchy. Two 
centuries later, the conquering arm of Alexander was 
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stretched over Armenia, together with the other 
Oriental states which were absorbed by his vast 
empire ; and the dynasty of Haik became extinct 
with the fall of his sceptre. Then appeared the 
Seleucidae, and after them their victorious rivals, the 
Arsacidae, who held Armenia for nearly six centuries. 
This was the most brilliant era of her existence. 

At its commencement, Arshag the Great, also called 
Mithridates I., grandson of the foimder of the Parthian 
Empire, gave Haik's crown to Vagarshag or Valarsaces, 
who was the first of a long hneage of puissant princes. 
He wrote a history of the country from the flood to his 
own accession. Whfle thus occupied, he examined, by 
permission of his brother the King of Persia, the 
ancient chronicles deposited at Nineveh (perhaps 
including those whose recovery we owe to the distin- 
guished Mr. Layard), and he found amongst them one 
which related the previous vicissitudes of Armenia, and 
which had been translated from the Chaldee into Greek 
by order of Alexander the Great. Prom this source 
have principally been derived the few preceding 
notices. 

The fourth in descent fi*om Vagarshag was another 
Dikran, who was the friend of Mihrtad, better known as 
Mithridates King of Pontus. The disastrous wars of 
the latter with Sylla and Lucullus implicated his allies 
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with the triumphant Pompey, and the Armenians were 
content to accept a dishonourable peace rather than 
follow the example of the Scandinavians, who rejected 
his humiUating proposals, and migrated northwards 
from the coast of the Black Sea, to become our 
ancestors through two distinct Unes of genealogy. 
Antony, in his Parthian wars, overran Armenia next ; 
and finally, it was made tributary to Augustus. 
Tigranocerta, the capital of Dikran, which he had 
built during the Mithridatic war, on a site between the 
springs of the Tigris and Mount Taurus, possibly 
identical, or nearly so, with that of the modern town of 
Diarbekir, was so rich that no less than eight thousand 
talents were then found in its treasury. 

Armenia endeavoured in vain to throw off the Roman 
yoke ; and she was also involved, as a conterminous 
state, in serious calamities consequent on the struggle 
for supremacy which was sustained by the two rival 
parties in Persia. When the Sassanidae ultimately 
prevailed, the Armenian Arsacidae naturally sided with 
their discomfited relatives in that kingdom ; and 
Khosrov, who was reigning at the time, drove Ardasher 
or Artaxerxes, the first Sassanian king of Persia, from 
his throne. This cost him his life, as he was mur- 
dered for it by a Persian ; and poor Armenia suffered 
another devastation, in which her royal family was well- 

e2 
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nigh exterminated. The Greek Emperor Theodosius 
attempted to take her part; but his interposition, 
whether purposely self-interested or not, produced only 
a division of the country between Persia and the Lower 
Empire. 

In this state of mutilation and subjection Armenia 
remained for six centuries and a half. At the expiration 
of that period a second invasion of those nomadic 
hordes of central Asia, which had once already assailed 
it with partial success under the title of Huns, com- 
pletely subjugated the whole nation. Seldjuk, a powerful 
Turkish chief, persecuted by his sovereign, had marched 
westward from the shores of the Caspian Sea with a 
strong body of adventurers who followed his fortunes. 
The sons of Seldjuk became Sultans of Iconium. But 
they were subsequently overthrown by the Mongols of 
Gengis Ehan who rushed from the wall of China like 
vultures, pouncing on the stricken prey from which they 
scared the Turks still further to the west. The wilder 
Kurds then claimed a share of the spoil under their 
celebrated leader Sulah el din, the Saladin of the 
Crusaders ; whose lineal descendants (soit dit en 
passant) are even now to be found on Mount Lebanon, 
in a family of obscure Emirs, little worthy of their 
proud and gallant forefather who withstood our lion- 
hearted Richard. And the Georgian kings also took 
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possession of a portion of Armenia ; now utterly fallen, 
and appearing to be for ever blotted out of the map of 
the world ; which it had peopled. 

Next came the greatest of earthly conquerors, lame 
Timur, whose countless Tatar chivalry scoured the 
broad plains of Asia from the river Jihon (Oxus) to the 
Egean Sea like a dire whirlwind, obliterating territorial 
distinctions, ingulphing individual nationalities, and 
reducing princes, peoples, powers and potentates, to th^ 
one low level of vanquished slaves. The sea alone 
could stop his onward progress ; such enormous masses 
of fighting men and horses could not easily be ferried 
from Smyrna into Europe ; and the tide of conquest 
flowed back towards the east. He meditated an incur- 
sion into the Celestial Empire, but his timely death 
isaved China, and removed the only formidable obstacle 
to impede the course of Turkish aggrandisement run by 
Osman Bey and his posterity after the defeat of the 
Seldjukian dynasty. Constantinople ; then Trebizond ; 
and the Lower Empire was no more. 

Subject, thenceforth, to the grasping rule of the 
Osmanlis, and unprotected from the attacks of lawless 
neighbours, the Armenians lost their commercial and 
agricultural prosperity, which, though depressed, had 
not as yet been quite destroyed ; their cities, sunk to 
the last stage of decay ; their plains, laid waste by 
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frequent irruptions of nomad Kurds, Turcomans, and 
Arabs ; and the population, both of cities and of plains, 
scattered fax and wide in search of an asylum from 
internal oppression and foreign yiolence. 

But, if no longer united in one compact body, the 
Armenians, neyertheless, are not without their political 
power and importance. The money-bag having fallen 
into their hands through their rulers' apathy and 
indolence, and in some degree also as the result of 
unremitting exertions and persererance on their own 
part^ they have become, both in the metropolis and in 
the provincial towns of Asiatic Turkey, what the Lom- 
bards were in western capitals some centuries ago. The 
public revenues, the Imperial mint, the Sultan's treasury, 
the crown jewels, and the general monetary transactions 
of the empire, are equally under the direct exclusive 
control of this industrious and thrifty people. The 
private fortune of the high functionary, nay, the very 
prospects of his political career, as the scanty profits of 
the labourers' harvest also, depend on the will of the 
universal money-lender. More simple and abject than 
the ambidextrous and vainglorious Greek; possessing 
sounder sense, if not so much vivacity ; superior in 
honesty, though inferior in intellect ; and, above all, 
less imbued with national pride and ambition ; the 
supple and self-interested Armenian humbles his brow 
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in the dust of the lordly, pridensowin^ and poverty- 
reaping Moslem's feet ; and, unfeared, becomes the 
master of his master's all. Then, using his influence 
and ascendancy over the great, he protects the poor, to 
fatten on the forestalled earnings of the plough, boat, 
waggon, or camel, which he holds in pawn. Despised 
on one side, hated on the other, he is enriched aUke by 
the Pasha and the peasant ; and well he knows the 
weight and power of that golden lever which he wields. 
It may raise changes and chances of many kinds, and 
of all-engrossing interest ; not only to themselves, but 
Ukewise to the destinies of the East in general. Indica- 
tions of such possible contingencies are by no means 
wanting, and not the least of these is an earnest seeking 
after religious truth which is rapidly gaining ground 
amongst them, and which appears to be the harbinger 
of a new phasis of oriental Christianity rising on the 
ruins of the various creeds successively preceding it. 

Such is now the posterity of Haik, the son of Togar- 
mah, the grandson of Japheth ; and is not their state 
a subject fraught with promise, calling for inquiry, and 
worthy of a prying traveller's closest scrutiny ? 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE PRIMITIVE CHURCH OF ARMENIA. 

Abgab, one of the Arsadan kings of Armenia, 
believed in our Saviour as soon as the glad tidings 
reached him ; which may have been at an early period 
of the Messiah's ministry, as Abgar had transferred his 
royal seat from the remote Armavir to Urfeh, called by 
the Romans, Edessa, and apparently identical with the 
Ur of the Chaldees, whence Terah led Abram and Lot 
to Haran. This Abgar, if we may believe Eusebius, 
addressed a letter to Jesus Christ, and received in reply 
a likeness of our Lord painted on a piece of cotton 
cloth. He was then baptised by Thaddeus, whom the 
Apostle Thomas sent to Urfeli for that purpose in 
compliance with a special injunction of the Redeemer. 
Christianity consequently spread amongst the people of 
Armenia. But many of them afterwards apostatised, 
as well as their subsequent kings, and some of the 
disciples of Christ even suflfered martyrdom at their 
hands. 
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The hired assassin of Khosrov had a son, Gregory. 
Though a Persian, he had been educated in the Chris- 
tian faith, at Mazaca, or Caesarea, Having attached 
himself to Durtad, whom Roman writers style Tiridates, 
(the only one of the Armenian Arsacidae still surviving), 
he followed him when the Emperor Diocletian assisted 
him to recover his throne. Idolatry had meanwhile 
been re-estabKshed in Armenia, and, when the young 
Christian openly condemned it, his zeal in the service 
and for the cause of his Divine Master deprived him of 
the favour of his temporal one. He was thrown into 
prison, where he was kept fourteen years, and, his father's 
crime being resented, he was frequently put to torture 
on that account. When at length released, he preached 
the Gospel so eflFectually that the whole nation was 
converted. Leontius of Caesarea consecrated him 
Bishop of Armenia. He was canonised after his death, 
and is now the saint most revered by the Armenians 
under the title of Lttsavorichy or the EnUghtener. 

It was this evangelical success which served as a 
pretext for the intervention of the Greek Emperor, and 
ultimately led to the definitive annihilation of the 
Armenian kingdom. For the Sassanian sovereigns of 
Persia, prompted by their enthusiasm in the false 
reUgion of Zoroaster, as well as by their hatred and 
fear of the collateral branch of the Arsacidae reigning 
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in Armenia, devised and employed every possible 
motive and means of persecution ; whUe the Christian 
rulers of the Lower Empire supported the Armenians 
and came forward to protect their common creed, 
especially when personal aggrandisement might be 
derived from such assistance. Thus Shahpoor, after 
having carried off the priests in chains to Persia, where 
they suffered every species of cruelty, sent Magi and 
executioners to enforce the adoption of fire-worship ; 
Julian defended the martyrs, but was at last obliged to 
admowledge himself defeated; and the more pacific 
and better-calculating Theodosius, preferring negociation 
to arms, put an end to the religious war, it is true, but 
also to the independence of the country, a part of which 
he inherited with the stronger litigant. Though no 
longer autonomous, however, Armenia remained in 
undisturbed enjoyment of Christianity. 

Churches were built all over the country. They were 
invariably in the form of a cross, from east to west, with 
short wings covered by a lateral arch, intersecting the 
main longitudinal one at right angles near its head, 
and vnth a conical roof on a square tower, which rises 
over the nave. At Tomarza we found and sketched 
the ruins of a very ancient church of this description, 
and it may serve as an sample of the style, for during 
our whole tour we saw none that differed much from it. 
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The nominal head of the Armenian Church bore, and 
still bears, the title of Catholicos. He held his residence 
at Sis in Cilicia until 1441, when a riyal pontiff was 
elected by a body of the clergy in virtue of the superior 
claims of the monastery of Echmiadzin, in northern 
Armenia ; these claims being founded on the possession 
of one of St. Gregory's hands and the remains of 
St. Chrisime, a nun belonging to the imperial family of 
Claudius Caasar, who fled thither and became a martyr 
during the persecution of Diocletian. A controversy 
was maintained for the supremacy which divided the 
Christians of Armenia into two hostile parties, but a 
reconciliation took place at the end of a couple of 
centuries, which it lasted, and each prelate governed 
thenceforward his respective portion of the Church, 
the whole continuing in spiritual communion. The 
CathoUcos of Echmiadzin has, however, been always 
considered the higher ecclesiastical dignitary. 

Two Armenian Patriarchs had, meanwhile, been 
named; the one at Jerusalem, in 1311, by the then 
Sultan of Egypt and Syria, and the other at Con- 
stantinople, in 1454, by Mohanmied the Conqueror, 
Neither of them were invested with authority to con- 
secrate bishops or the holy oil, as the Catholicos was ; 
but the Patriarch of Constantinople ultimately became 
in fact, if not in form, the virtual head of the Armenian 
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Church, inasmuch as its secular relations with the civil 
government after the Ottoman conquest were directed 
by him, and in both of the great Christian Churches 
of the East the influence of the Porte is paramount. 

The election of a Catholicos is dependent on the . 
Votes of the monks residing at his convent, together 
with those of the principal laymen, or primates, as 
they are called, in his diocese. That of a Patriarch, 
who must originally have been ordained a priest by 
the Catholicos, is effected by the primates of the 
Armenian community at Constantinople alone, which 
amounts to a population of about two hundred 
thousand, and their choice is subsequently ratified by 
the Sultan, who receives a large fee on the delivery of 
the necessary firman, besides the annual tribute paid 
by each of the four high Metropolitans. The latter 
levy in their turn a considerable income from the 
Bishops, under the guise of regular contributions, and 
as incidental presents on nomination to the different 
sees. The amount of all these payments has varied 
arbitrarily, or in proportion as the candidates tot 
preferment have the power to raise it in their fierce 
competition ; and thus the tax to the government has 
sometimes not been more than .10,000 piastres, and 
at others 800,000, while the revenues of the Patriarch 
have been equally fluctuating. The requisite funds 
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have always been derived from the richer members 
of the community, who favour more or less their own 
nominees, and the aspirant, most liberally supplied, 
infallibly carried off the disputed prize. The great 
benefices of a Christian Church were in this manner 
put up to auction, a Mohammedan holding the 
hammer, and every species of bribery and intrigue 
practised by the right reverend bidders. When once 
fairly, or rather foully, installed, the Patriarch com- 
menced the counterpart of his successfiil speculation, 
and played the same game with the inferior ranks for 
the purpose of indemnifying himself for his outlay, 
and of providing the means of maintaining, by a con- 
stant flow of corruption, the dignity purchased in the 
same way. Although the secular priesthood of the 
old Armenian Church was not bound by vows of 
celibacy, their prelates, being always selected from the 
monastic order, had no domestic establishment entaiUng 
expense, and their simony enabled them to amass great 
wealth which they hoarded while they lived on the 
resources of their convent. 

The tenets of the primitive Armenian Church were 
declared to be heretical in consequence of her refusal 
to put water in the wine and leaven in the bread of 
the Eucharist, and on account of her rejection of the 
Council of Chalcedon in the year of oiu* Lord 491. 
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The Armenians make no objection, however, to the 
Athanasian, the Nicene, and the Apostles^ creeds, 
although they do not use them in their worship. Their 
own profession of faith, which is pronounced standing, 
with the face turned towards the east, the hands open 
at the height of the breast, the palms downwards, and 
the forefingers in contact, is nearly as follows : — 

" We confess and believe with the whole heart in Grod 
the Father, uncreated, unbegotten, and without begin- 
ning, both begetter of the Son and proceeder of the 
Holy Ghost. We believe in God the Word, uncreated, 
begotten and begun of the Father before all eternity ; 
not posterior nor younger, but as long as the Father is 
the Father the Son is the Son with him. We believe 
in God the Holy Ghost, uncreated, eternal, unbegotten, 
but proceeding from the Father, partaking of the 
Father's essence and of the Son's glory. We believe 
in the Holy Trinity, one substance, one divinity, not 
three Gods but one God, one will, one kingdom, one 
dominion. Creator of things visible and invisible. We 
believe in the forgiveness of sins in the Holy Church ; 
and in the communion of saints. We believe that one 
of the three Persons, God the Word, before all eternity 
begotten of the Father, was in time conceived by the 
Virgin Mary, and, perfect God, became perfect man, 
with spirit, soul, and body, one person, one attribute. 
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and one united nature, Grod become man without change 
of nature by the conception. As there is no beginning 
of his Divinity, so there is no end of his humanity, for 
Jesus Christ is the same yesterday, to day, and for 
ever. We beUeve that he dwelt upon the earth ; after 
thirty years he came to baptism ; the Father testified 
from above, ' this is my beloved Son ; ' the Holy Ghost 
like a dove descended upon him ; he was tempted of 
the devil, and he overcame him ; he preached salvation 
to men ; was £itigued and wearied in body ; hungered 
and thirsted ; afterwards came voluntarily to suffering ; 
was crucified and died in the body, but was alive in the 
Divinity ; his body was placed in the grave with the 
Divinity united ; and in spirit he descended to hell, 
preached to the spirits, destroyed hell, and deUvered the 
spirits ; after three days he arose from the dead and 
appeared to his disciples. We believe that our Lord 
Jesus Christ with that same body ascended to heaven, 
and sat down at the right hand of the Father ; he will 
also come vnth the same body and with the Father's 
glory to judge the living and the dead, which will be a 
resurrection to all mankind. We believe in the reward 
of good works, and in the chastisement of evil works ; 
to the righteous, everlasting Ufe ; and to the wicked, 
everlasting punishment." 
The Armenian version of the Nicene Creed differs 
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somewhat from ours in this, that after the words, " and 
was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, 
and was made man,'* it adds these, "whereby he 
received body, spirit, and mind, and whatever is in maa 
really, and not in imagination ; " and, instead of, " who 
spake by the Prophets," it has, " who spake in the Law, 
the Prophets, and the Gospels ; who descended at 
Jordan, preached of him that is sent, and dwelt in the 
saints." 

There appears nothing in all this to impugn the 
orthodoxy of the Armenians and warrant their being 
stigmatised as schismatics. Their dogmas at least, 
whatever their practices may, are by no means 
heterodox, as far as we can judge. Arianism was 
never in the smallest degree countenanced by their 
Church, and all the measures taken against it were 
subscribed to by St. Gregory who lived at the time of 
the controversy between the heresiarch Arius and the 
Nicene Council. The canons of the Council of Ephesus 
were also formally adopted by a special synod appointed 
to consider Nestorianism, which was ftirther condemned 
by the expulsion from Armenia of its apostle Barsumas 
of Nisibis, and by the interdiction of the works of 
Diodorus of Tarsus and other writers in favour of that 
heresy. And, if the Armenians took no part in the 
proceedings of the Council of Chalcedon, it was less 
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from any diflference of dogmas than from the fact of 
their having been at that epoch totally engrossed by 
their violent struggle with the fire- worshippers, while 
the schism was confirmed by the intrigues of a certain 
Samuel who was sent to them by the Syrian party for 
the secret purpose of proving the heterodoxy of the 
Council ; which he succeeded in doing by showing that 
the Nestorian writings of Theodoras of Mopsuestia, 
anathematised by the Armenian Church, had been 
received with leniency. The Henoticon of Zeno alsa 
tended to make them disallow the decision. 

It is not so easy, however, to account for their 
simultaneous rejection of the doctrines of Eutychius 
which would apparently come very near their own. 
Nestorius taught that the divine and human natures 
were quite distinct in the person of Christ ; the 
Armenian Church holds that they are entirely combined; 
and their dissension is self-evident. But Eutychius 
asserted the absorption of the one in the other, which, 
as regards the result, must surely be almost coincident. 
These two sects were, therefore, on the whole unjustly 
excommunicated ; and the more so as they both 
abhorred the monophysitism which was erroneously 
imputed to them. The Armenians, it is true, render 
themselves somewhat amenable to it in one particular, 
which is their adoption of the amended Trisagion 
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introduced by the monophy&ate Peter the Fuller of 
Antioch, as they use the formula, " The Holy Gted, 
Holy Strong, Holy Inunortal, who wast crucijiedfor us, 
hare mercy upon us," instead of the original suppli- 
cation, ""Ayios 6 &€bs, ^'Ayios 'Icrxypbs, ''Aytw 'AOivceros, 
iAcicrov ffpMs/' which was miraculously pronounced before 
the Emperor Theodosius and the Patriarch Produs at 
the great earthquake in the year of our Lord 446. But 
their belief in the co-existence of the two natures adixnts 
of this version d la rigueur^ although it be in some 
degree at variance with the anathema directed against 
the Butychianswho also adcnowledge it. So flagrant an 
inconsistency^ in admitting one doctrine and repudiating 
another not incompatible with it, remains obscure as to 
its motive and object, and is a &ct in the history of 
early Christianity which deeper researches and more 
learned enquirers may probably be able to elucidate. 
But, however this may be, it is suflGiciently clear that 
in doctrine the andent Armenian Church, called 
schismatic^ would offer no great field for the labours 
of religious reformers ; in practice, however, the 
modern one has degenerated, and the case is different 

Closely allied as it is to the other Christian churches 
of the East, not excepting the several local branches 
of that of Bome, the necessary condusion must be 
that the return of the Armenian Church to the purity 
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of the Apostolic age may be productive of a similar 
and consequent movement in the whole of the 
Universal Church in the Ottoman dominions, an equal 
scope existing, it is to be feared, in almost all its com- 
ponent parts ; while the intimate relations maintained 
between the Turks and the Armenians, who generally 
succeed m acquiring a moral as weU as a material influ- 
ence over their patrons, may ultimately lead to results 
of still greater moment, and of more extensive import, 
as regards the sacred cause of the Gospel, which will 
probably find a powerful auxiliary in the congenial 
simplicity and dignity of the true £sdth ; for it is 
notorious that the deplorable errors and idolatrous 
superstitions and rites of the nominal followers of 
Christ in Asia, (especially that of worshipping the 
Virgin Mary, which is so repulsive to Mussulman 
Botions respecting the female sex, and so despicable 
in their sights) have helped to raise and to uphold 
the banner of Mohammed. 



F 2 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



THE ARMENIAN REFORMATION. 

A PRANK and iriendly intercourse between the 
Armenians and the Church of Rome was established 
by the zealous knights in their passage through Cilicia 
during the crusades, and a constant inclination to unite 
has since then been mutually evinced. Several com- 
munities of those Eastern Christians have accordingly 
acknowledged the papal supremacy; instances have 
occurred of a Catholicos visiting the Pope, receiving 
a staff of office from him, and even negociating a 
formal amalgamation of the two churches. Leo, 
king of Armenia, was crowned by Romish authority, 
and, by marrying a princess of Cyprus, introduced 
Papism into the reigning family; Franciscan mis- 
sionaries became active in Asia Minor ; and the 
connection, thus instituted and maintained, has been, 
until the present time, assiduously cultivated on the 
one side, and not unwillingly assented to on the other. 
There are now, in consequence of this circumstance, 
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about thirty thousand Armeuians belonging directly 
to the Church of Rome, and seventy-five thousand, 
called United Armenians, under their Patriarch of 
Bezumar on Mount Lebanon, who recognise the 
Pope as the supreme head of their church. Secession 
was much aided by the fact that it opened for the 
converts a prt)ductive field of employment in the 
service of the agents of Roman CathoUc powers, 
Frank merchants^ and European residents in general. 
As a natural result, the number of Papist Armenians 
increases, and they are also the most enhghtened, 
wealthy, and influential individuals of their nation. 

A readiness to leave their church has been thus 
encouraged during several centuries, but that tendency 
has of late years taken a new direction, and has been 
actuated by different motives. It became known in 
America that some Mohammedans of Kurdistan had 
joined the Armenian Church not long ago, and that 
dissensions with regard to doctrinal matters existed 
in that persuasion. Animated by the hope of attaining 
the two great objects of purifying Gospel truth in a 
branch of the Church of Christ, and of drawing 
unbelievers into it, the American Board of Com- 
missionera for Foreign Missions, ever active in the 
diffusion of Christian knowledge, espoused the sacred 
cause, and sent labourers to reap the harvest that 
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seemed so rich. The first of these reported that^ in 
travelling over the whole country, he had not met 
with a single instance of real piety amongst the 
Armenians, but that they displayed a certain appear- 
ance of general preparedness to receive instruction 
on religious subjects. Missionaries, therefore, taught, 
they preached, they argued ; schools ware established ; 
Bibles distributed in the Armenian language; and 
corrupt practices were assailed as well as Mse theories, 
for the dogmas of the primitive Church had degenerated, 
and worship was, in its spirit and form, unscripturaL 

Nine different services, for instance, had been 
appointed : at midnight, as the hour of our Saviour's 
resurrection ; at dawn, when he appeared to the two 
Maiys at the sepulchre ; at sunrise, when he showed 
himself to his disciples ; at the third hour of the day, 
when he was nailed to the cross ; at the sixth hour, 
when darkness fell upon the earth ; at the ninth hour, 
when he gave up the ghost; at eventide, when he 
was buried; at nightfell, when he descended into 
hell to preach to the spirits in prison; and at the 
third hour of the night, when it is considered meet 
that the congregation should retire to rest. Not only 
are these services, like our own, united into morning 
and evening prayers, matins and vespers, six of them 
being condensed in the first, and three in the second. 
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but the intention of all haa been entirely lost sight 
0^ and the whole engrossed in one continued act of 
idolatry of the Cross. 

The original doctrine of the Armenians in this 
particular was curious. Thej called the cross a 
silent intercessor^ and considered it to bo always 
especially animated by the presence of our Lord after 
it had once been consecrated^ through the pouring of 
water and wine over it in commemoration of the water 
and blood which flowed from hk side, and by anoint- 
ing it with holy oil as representing the descent of the 
Spirit on his head at his baptism. They, therefore, 
believe that the cross is for ever occupied by the 
crucified Christ, and they address prayers to it and 
make vows on it, not as to the material wood, but as 
spiritually seeing his body on it. This nice distinction 
has of course disappeared, and the people blindly 
worship the visible substance, not the symbol. They 
say tlmt, as a shepherd knows his flock by the mark on 
each sheep, so Christ recognises his sincere disdples by 
their making the sign of the cross, and they keep con^ 
stantly renewing this mark of Christianity figuratively 
stamped upon them during divine service in order that no 
doubt of their genuine faith may exist This ceremony, 
which is infinitely more frequent among them than 
with the members of the Romish and of the other 
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Eastern Churches, is. also performed in a manner 
somewhat diflFerent, While the Roman Catholics 
extend the whole hand from left to right, the Greeks 
three fingers in homage to the Trinity, and the Copts, 
Jacobites, and Abyssinians only one to attest their 
monophysitism, touching the right side first, the Ar- 
menians fijllow the latter order and the former mode. 
They regard the sign of the cross as a token of the 
'whole mediatorial office of our Redeemer, for, by 
passmg the hand across the breast they say they bear 
witness to his delivering Uving sinners from judgment, 
and in lowering it from the forehead they are reminded 
of his descent into hell to save souls that already 
suffered for their sins ; while the act itself, they beUeye, 
scares malignant spirits, makes prayer more acceptable, 
and confers strength for the struggle against the evil 
impulses of corrupt human nature. 

The congregation enters the church barefoot, in 
imitation of Moses having taken his shoes from oflF his 
feet when standing on holy ground, and a prostration 
is made, on the authority of Abraham having bowed 
himself to the earth when he had run to meet the 
angels. They then commence their worship sitting 
promiscuously on the pavement, as there are no pews or 
seats of any kind. Nothing of the nature of a pulpit 
or reading-desk is to be seen. Carved and graven 
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images are forbidden, but paintings abound, with tapers 
burning and votive offerings suspended before them. 
The altar stands on a raised platform, separated in 
general by a railing from the transept, and another 
enclosure, formed of lattice work, is occupied by the 
women, at the western end of the church. There is 
no screen, and the celebration of the communion is 
therefore in public, which is not the case in the Greek 
Church, which conceals it from. all but the officiating 
priest. It is performed in both kinds, but by dipping 
the bread in the wine, and not with a spoon as the 
Greeks take it. In other respects the rite of mass 
is similar to that of the sister churches of the East, 
the sacrifice offered by the priest being looked upon, as 
the same with that made once on the cross. The 
Liturgy is not said in the vulgar tongue, as few under- 
stand the pure Armenian, and the 'Bible is not in the 
hands of the people. All that they ever hear of the 
Scriptures is comprised in the daily lessons, which are 
drawn from the canonical books, and they are read in a 
hurried and inarticulate manner by the. priest, while 
they are often interrupted by his scolding or even 
beating a censer-boy, for there is but little reverence in 
an Armenian church. Legends of the Uves of Saints, 
fantastical absurdities, are also thus declaimed. The 
apocryphal Song of the Three Children and the Prayer 
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of Manasses are frequently reciteA And the cross is 
repeatedly waved about by the priest, who exclaims, 
" Peace be to all ! Let us worship God ! '' Portions of 
the Psalms of David are chaunted during almost all the 
services, but not in metre or with regular tune ; certain 
arbitrary inflexions of th^ voice being alone used, and 
they are partially indicated by accents over the words. 
No sermon is ever pr^iched, excepting for an especial 
and incidental object. The congregation quits the 
church, to plunge into loud revelry and intemperance, 
in which the remainder of the Sabbath is usually 



The Armenians solemnise baptism by means of 
immersion, with unction, exorcism of evil spirits, and 
several other forms which are held equivalent to confir-^ 
mation. Frequent confession and absolution are viewed 
as indispensable, but indulgences cannot be granted. 
Prayers for the dead are always offered up by surviving 
relatives, although the doctrine of a purgatory is £3nnally 
rejected ; and they are called a mere continuation of the 
Burial Service. Saturdays are selected for these suppK-^ 
cations, which are^upposed to be more acceptable on the 
day when Jesus was in the tomb ; the mourners assemble 
then, to throw each a handful of earth on the grave ; 
and this ceremony is renewed on every anniversary of 
their lost one's death, at least imtil he be also forgotten. 
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The words of the Ritual for such occasions are : — " God, 
forgiye ours that sleep, thou giver of pardon, and com* 
fort them in thy royal pavilion of rest f — "Through the 
entreaties of the Holy Cross, the Silent Intercessor, and 
of the mother of God, and of John the Forerunner, and 
of Stephen the First Martyr, and of Gregory the 
Enlightener and Patriarch of Armenia, and of all the 
Martyrs, Merciful Lord, have pity oa the spirits of 
our dead f — ^and many similar forms of prayer are 
recited by the priest. Alms are then dispensed to the 
indigent in the name of the deceased, to whom it is con- 
fidently expected that a corresponding merit will be 
ascribed at the last judgment ; the rich kill an ox, 
the powrer a sheep or even a fowl, at the door of the 
church ; a part of it is taken possession of by the clergy 
of the parish ; and the remainder is distributed among 
the crowd of beggars always in attendance, while the 
soul of the departed donor is prayed for at the altar. 
This offering is not considered a propitiatory sacrifice, 
as with the Jews, but is merely held to be a meritorious 
act and a pious intercession in favour of those who were 
loved in this life. Its origin is traced to the period of 
the national conversion by St Gregory, and he instituted 
it for the purpose of indemnifying the Pagan priests for 
the loss of the animals previously immolated to their 
idols, fire and the sun ; many of them having simply 
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transferred their ministration: to the new faith. It is; 
therefore, by no means to be wondered at if the 
Church is rigorous about the due fulfihnent of such 
rites. 

But the one great duty that is binding on an 
Armenian conscience is that of fasting. Like their 
neighbours the Georgians who belong to the Greek 
Church, they fast habitually on • Wednesdays and 
Fridays, instead of Fridays and Saturdays as Papists 
do, because their traditions teach them that Wednesday 
was set apart by the Apostles themselves as a day of 
mourning and mortification for the announcement of our 
Saviour's betrayal, while the adding of Saturday on 
account of his being then in the grave is a mere repeti- 
tion of the lamentation appropriated to Friday for the 
crucifixion. When fasting, the Armenians eat na 
animal food, whether fish or flesh, and even oil is 
prohibited as an ingredient in cooking vegetables ; 
which involves a more abstemious Lent than thai of 
either the Roman CathoKcs or the Greeks, for, though 
the latter do not eat fish as the former do, excepting oa 
certain days, they indulge in the use of the roe of fish 
prepared in the form of caviare and botarga, in like 
manner as the former exclude the fowl but admit the 
egg. This rigid abstinence on the part of the Arme- 
nians is practised during no less than a hundred and 
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fifty-six days in each year ; being fifty days before 
Christmas, forty-six before Easter, and five before the 
festivals of Elijah in Whitsun-week, St. Gregory the 
Enlightener, the Transfiguration, the Virgin Mary, the 
Elevation of the Cross, St. George, and St. JamQS, and 
the remainder consisting of Wednesdays and Fridays 
not included in the greater fasts. But, if httle food is 
taken at those seasons, an equal degree of self-denial is 
far from being exercised with regard to wine and spiri- 
tuous liquors in general, the taste for which so greatly 
prevails among this people that intoxication, even on 
Lenten days, is most frequent, and indeed they are 
notorious for intemperance all over the East. > 

It will readily be allowed that the practice of 
Christianity by the Armenians thus leaves room for 
improvement. And the attempt has not been wanting. 
About 9000/, per annum are contributed by the United 
States for this remarkable work; and their pious 
oflFerings have not been made in vain, nor have the 
arduous efforts of the praiseworthy individuals employed 
been fiiiitless, for a Protestant Church has risen in the 
Ottoman Empire. Its members, actually enrolled as 
such, amount to upwards of twelve hundred, but the 
congregations consist of many more, for those only are 
formally received into the Church who devote them- 
selves, body and soul, their time and their property, to 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



78 ANADOL' 

the extension of Christ's kingdom, ceasing to live for 
selfish and worldly ends, and consecrating all their 
energies to his service, while great numbers attend their 
ordinances without having yet decided on following that 
course. Some of the Protestant communities are already 
under the charge of native pastors, several of the converts 
having been judged fit to preach and minister to their 
fellow-countrymen, and, if cultivated to the maturing rf 
its fruits, so rapid a growth must surely be the hart)inger 
of a comprehensive Eastern househdd of faith. 

It will easily be understood that these innovations 
hate not taken place without giving rise to a strong 
opposition on the part of the Armenian priesthood. 
Thus, their patriarch published a tract against Pro- 
testantism and in defence of his own Chmxjh ; but it 
. injured rather than served their cause, for an unexpected 
degree of weakness was thus exposed, and waverers 
were thereby confirmed in their thoughts of secession 
when they saw how little could be said in opposition to 
the alleged heresy and in favour of the established 
Church. Persecution was then resorted to. A general 
anathema was proclaimed ; oppression in the distri- 
bution of the government tax was practised ; and fines 
were levied on all who dared to hold any communication 
whatsoever vrith the dissenters, preventing them in this 
manner from earning their accustomed livelihood by 
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workitig for others in their respectire callings. Accu- 
sations were brought against them as ill-conducted 
pen»>ns, and frequent instances hare occurred of fathers 
of families being exiled from their homes by the Turkish 
authorities after a cursory investigation, in which the 
witnesses on only one side were heard. The constancy 
and patience of the suflFerers amply demonstrate that it 
is not now from secular motives they have left their 
Church, as had been the case in most of the Romanist 
conversions, but actually from conscientious conviction ; 
and the manner in which they persisted in asserting 
die truth had also the evident and immediate effect of 
exacerbating the virulent excesses of the enraged 
priests. 

Such iniquitous proceedings, though still occasionally 
recurring, and almost always eliciting a degree of 
fortitude worthy of the early Christian ages, have now, 
however, been stamped with illegality also, for the Sultan, 
to his eternal honour, has issued a special Pirtnan, giving 
to the Protestant establishments all the immunities and 
inviolabihty of civil organisation that the older religious 
denominations enjoy in Turkey ; expressly conferring 
an them the same privileges of building churches^ 
consecrating burial-grounds, amd solemnising all the 
ordinary rites of their communion ; and appointing, at 
tiie same time, a Turkish pasha to attend to their 
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interests and transact business with an agent accredited 
by them for that purpose. This liberal act of the^ 
Sublime Porte owes its origin to the enlightened 
exertions of an English ambassador, and the name of 
Viscount Stratford de RedcliflFe will thus be revered 
in the East from generation to generation, and must 
raise a feeling of national pride in the breast of eveiy 
Briton that hears it blessed by the grateful Protestant 
in so remote an outpost of his faith. 

Under these auspices, the prospects of the incipient 
reformation in the East can hardly appear doubtful. 
How much more promising is its present position than 
was that of Martin Luther's great spiritual revolution at 
its commencement, and yet in the space of four short 
years the doctrine of salvation by grace alone then 
became firmly rooted over a great part of Europe, and 
before ten years had elapsed the dark clouds of human 
absolution and meritorious idolatry had entirely vanished 
from the northern horizon. It is true that the work 
had been long in preparation there, but so it has also 
here, though attention has scarcely yet been drawn to 
it ; and, moreover, what took years to accomplish 
surrounded by such difficulties, can now be achieved in 
months with every facility combining in its favour. 
Charles V^ and Francis I. were far from ordaining that 
no one should suffer persecution on account of his 
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religious creed in their respective dominions as the 
Saltan has done ; the Pope of Rome possessed notori- 
ously a species and ratio of control over men's consci- 
ences at that time which were very different from any 
that the Armenian CathoUcos or Patriarch could ever 
exerdse ; there are no Jesuits here, no inquisition, no 
fire and faggots ; they have no censorship on the 
public press to check the expression of opinions, or at 
least none with regard to spiritual matters ; and, above 
all, the Bible is translated, disseminated, and expounded 
by prudent, zealous, and intelligent mii^ionaries. Had 
similar conditions existed in Europe at the beginning of 
the sixteenth century, one vast reformed community 
might have extended from the Black Sea, to the rock 
of Lisbon, from Malta to Nova Zembla. The very force 
of circumstances and the necessary course of events 
must, one would think, produce some such result among 
the Armenians. A sordid priesthood, clothed in tinsel 
vestments, and offering multipHed and unscriptural 
sacrifices ; a blinded people, adoring wooden crosses and 
painted saints in tawdry temples, believing scholastic 
sophisms, and receiving venal sacraments ; external 
ceremonies, fiill of futile types and shadows, but 
altogether devoid of acceptable reverence and worship ; 
a whole fabric of human devices, the offspring of 
imposture and ignorance, and without any divine 
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warrant or rule, falsifying a great part of the sacred 
' oracles, neglectful of the rest ; must all disappear surely 
at last before the resistless might of truth and revelation 
plainly told. And a consummation so devoutly to be 
wished for may have the ultimate and glorious eflfect 
of universally Christianising the East ; if indeed the 
vast masses of its unbelieving population be happily 
destined to come within the pale of the Gospel otherwise 
than through the loss of their national independence, 
and by the successful invasion of some foreign and 
Christian power. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE CAPITAL OF MITHRIDATES THE GREAT. 

" My native place/' says Strabo, " is situate in a great 
and deep ravine, through which the river Iris flows. It 
has been formed in a wonderful maimer, both by nature 
and by art, for the purposes of a town and a castle. 
A high perpendicular cliflF rises from the river, which is 
defended on one side by a wall on its brink, where the 
town is, and extending on the other to the two summits 
of the rock, which are connected by walls well-fortified 
with towers. Within this circuit lie the palace and 
tombs of the kings.'' 

Had the old geographer risen from his own tomb, 
which, by-the-by, I inquired for in vain, and had he 
joined our exploring party on the evening of the piping 
hot day after our arrival, he could not better have 
described Amasia as it now appears ; with the excep- 
tions, that the towers on the heights have been replaced 
by a Genoese castle, (this having been one of the 
fortified stations of those enterprising traders between 
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Europe and India,) and that, though the tombs may 
possibly still be the resting places of kings, the palace 
is so no longer, for it is reduced to one long roofless wall 
with two projecting quadrangles in the Hellenic style, 
which are picturesque enough, but would furnish rather 
indifferent accommodation for a royal family and suite. 
It is called by the Turks the Kizlar Serai, or Girl's 
Palace ; from what circumstance connected with its 
history, seems not to be known here. But it is 
not the existing vestiges of its former splendour, how- 
ever illustrious a city this may once have been as 
the metropolis of Pontus, though now containing 
only four thousand Turkish and one thousand Armenian 
houses, it is not either its tombs or its palaces, its 
walls or its towers, that render Amasia one of the 
most remarkable towns of Asia Minor, and we were 
soon satisfied that the fame it owes to the natural 
features of its site is far from being usurped, as they 
do indeed surpass the wildest flights of imagination and 
folly justify the feeling of astonishment with which 
they are first gazed at by the few travellers who pass 
this way. 

The tortuous course of the narrow valley offered in 
varied succession, as we strolled along, the most striking 
groups of rugged crags, their bold projections fancifolly 
forred with brushwood, and towering high and stem 
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over a long belt of smiling gardens. The romantic 
rocky outline, tinged towards sunset with a rich 
yellow light, stood forth from the clear purple sky, 
like the gilt frame of a dark picture, in which deep 
and wide gullies, once formed by some great convulsion 
of nature, and now aflFording a troubled bed to rushing 
mountain torrents during the periodical seasons of rain, 
were scarcely delineated in the mass of shade, while 
the opposite ramparts of cliflFs, so closely resembling 
these that they too seemed to have been violently rent 
asimder to let the Iris pass between them, were steeped 
in the mellow glow of eventide. AH streaked with red 
by veins of iron ore, huge boulders of trap lay about, 
conical peaks shot up ; fantastic strata of schist waved 
and dipped in long wrinkles on the adamantine face 
of the precipices ; and the whole was chequered with 
patches of waving grass, embrowned by the summer sun. 
Large white vultures, poised aloft within the shadow 
of the beetUng summits on their broad and moveless 
pinions, were soaring above the straggUng town. Now 
they would float in mid air, calm and still ; then dash 
into the sunshine, and come circling and sailing in a 
flood of hght to a jutting ledge, where quietly folding 
their wings they would aUght on the nearest pinnacle, 
nothing, daunted by our vicinity on a height whither we 
had chmbed to enjoy and sketch the scene. There 
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might perhaps have existed, it is true, some secret 
sympathy to accomit for the fellow feeling and spirit of 
good-companionship they displayed toward us, for the 
respective nonces of both parties were somewhat 
similar ; we sought to while away the time until the 
evening gun should announce that the diurnal fast was 
over, and that the Pasha was ready to receive us ; they 
waited for that same intimation of the commencement 
of their nightly duties as street-scavengers, as their 
Ramazan, like that of the houseless dogs of Stambul, 
lasts the whole year round. Gradually sank the sun 
behind the hills, and suddenly the gun was fired when 
the last faint ray of expiring light was gone. Lamps 
flashed in every street, candles in every casement ; the 
very minarets were illuminated. A general stir arose 
amongst the Turks and vultures, and no wonder ; it 
was feeding time. 

The Pasha sat in a kiosque overhanging the river, 
with weeping willows for window-curtains, no other 
upholstery, and Httle else in the way of ornament. 
The kiosque was very cool and very pretty, but the 
Pasha was neither the one nor the other. He was 
probably too hungry, after his total abstinence since 
sunrise, to relish much a statement of hardships 
endured by Armenian Protestants, and it only made 
his coarse red face look still more repulsive and his 
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scowling eyes more fiery. He little knew, poor man, 
that a Tatar was even then on the road from the 
capital to dismiss him from his loved Barattaria, where 
Sancho-Pan9a tastes might be fully gratified, and to 
consign him to that obscurity entailed on pashas by 
the irrecoverable loss of the Sultan's favour, for what 
cause we know not. There he was in all the pride of 
power, and utterly innocent of the most remote 
suspicion that the species of firman which has now, 
fortunately for him, taken the place of the classic 
bowstring in Turkey, could ever possibly come his 
way. In appearance he was not prepossessing. His 
age was sixtyish ; and his figure, not tall, but stout. 
A forehead, low and narrow, and furrowed mth deep 
hues, indicated the continual and violent working of 
malignant passions ; thick bushy eyebrows almost 
totally concealed his small and keen grey eyes, 
whose piercing and sinister expression was further 
heightened by the singular vivacity of their move- 
ment ; an ill-shaped and upturned nose, a heavy 
pendent nether lip, a grisly beard, a few thin locks 
straggling from beneath his red skull-cap, and a short 
bull-neck, bent very much forward and hardly raising 
all this above his round and massive shoulders, com- 
pleted the ensemble of the cross-legged, fur-cloaked, 
Pasha. 
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We sat for some time conversing in a desultory 
manner on our respective states of health, and drinking 
our pipes, as smoking is called in Oriental diction ; we, 
calmly pufling, with Anglo-phlegmatic stoicism ; he, 
most furiously. No very definite answer was vouch- 
safed to a mild endeavour of ours to produce a 
favourable impression by expatiating on the debt of 
gratitude that he, in common with his fellow country- 
men, owes to England for the gift of Sir Walter 
Raleigh, and by dwelling on the real merit Turkey has 
in improving its culture, as the best tobacco in the 
world is now produced by Syria, albeit the old traveller 
Sandys says that, in his time, the East was in this 
respect supplied only with the refuse of European 
markets. We were equally unsuccessful in a second 
attempt to conciliate him, by adding that we had 
not known what smoking was until we had learnt 
it by the cherry-wood chibnk of the Balkan, the 
light jessamine tube of Damascus and Aleppo, and 
the pure crystal narghileh, with its cold water, 
long serpent, and fragrant tumbaki of Shiraz. All 
this was pooh-poohed by the Pasha, who at length 
seemed to resolve on taking John Bull by the 
horns, and he asked us point-blank what we wanted. 
The case of the poor Armenian Protestants was then 
stated. 
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". What would you have me do ? " asked he, 
peevishly. 

" See justice done/'^ 

«Howr' 

"By preventing the primates from charging more 
than their share of taxation to those who have left the 
Armenian .Church." 

"Now, look you here,'' vehemently retorted his 
unbelieving Excellency ; " this is a thing the Padishah 
our master (may his shadow never be less !) has done 
in the hope of pleasing you never-to-be-satisfied 
Franks. The taxes paid by Christians were formerly 
contracted for by Mussulmans, and you said we 
oppressed them. Now we make the Christians divide 
the amount amongst themselves, and you complain 
that we let them oppress each other. By the beard 
of my Baba (may he live a thousand years ! ) what 
have we to do with the diflFerence between praying to 
the portrait of a woman called Mariam, who is long 
since dead and buried, and whom one party foolishly 
calls the mother of Allah, and praying to Isa, whom 
we too respect as a prophet, though we do not say, like 
the other party, that he alone can lead men to 
paradise ? We believe in Allah, who is the same as 
your Allah, and in his name, I beg you, let us alone 
with your disputes about such things. Vai ! you make 
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me eat vexation on the eve of the holy Bairam ! Vai ! 
I am in a passion/* 

"It is just because the purity of the Protestant 
religion admits of nothing that could ever appear to 
you in the same Ught as the idolatry of the Armenian 
Church that one might hope to see you favour it/' was 
the deprecatory reply. 

" I have nothing to do with it, Vallah ! My duties 
are those of an administrator and not of a theologian, 
and if any man of the population under my charge 
thinks he has a complaint to make against me, let him 
make it to my superiors at Stambul, and I shall be 
ready to answer it/* 

"This dispute is taken up by the whole Armenian 
population of the place, some on one side and some on 
the other; if those aggrieved can obtain no redress 
except at Stambul, why, they would all have to go 
there as parties or as witnesses/' 

" Then, by the holy name of the Prophet ! they shall 
all go there together if I hear another word on the 
subject!'' exclaimed the Pasha, whose . patience was 
now quite exhausted, and whose appetite could no 
longer be stayed. Turning to his servants, who stood 
trembling before him, he shouted : — " Ghel, yemek 
ghitir ! Come, food bring ! " 

A forced journey of this kind would have been no 
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small aggravation to the su£ferings of the Armenian 
Protestants, and, as our intercession in their behalf was 
merely a friendly expostulation requested of us by 
fellow Protestants, there was nothing further to be 
done for them. We took our leave accordingly. 
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CHAPTER X. 



A PASHA'S HAREM. 

Amongst those present at our interview with the 
Pasha, for it was by no means a private one, was a 
very polite and intelligent Swiss merchant, who resides 
here with the view of purchasing raw silk, the principal 
produce of Amasia, which he sends to be manufactured 
at BMe. He is the only European in the town, and, as 
such, he insisted on our preferring his hospitaUty to 
that of our khan. On going to his house near the 
summit of one of the mountains enclosing the valley, 
and a long pull it was to get up to it, we found 
a complete Swiss chaht^ presided over by a well- 
informed and agreeable Swiss lady, vnth four sweet 
little fair-haired, blue-eyed, and most unmistakably 
Swiss children, looking as if the entire establishment 
had just been wafted hither body- whole from the Alps 
by some such process as that which conveyed our 
Lady's house from Palestine to Loretto, or the palace 
of Aladdin of the Wonderfiil Lamp from China to 
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Africa and back again. Excellent tea, and comfortable 
beds ; what luxuries are these in Pontus ! And we 
enjoyed them in exact proportion to the irksomeness of 
having been for a time deprived of those domestic 
advantages : to say nothing of intellectual converse in 
a quiet family party. 

A Idosque at the end of the garden offered on the 
following morning the most delectable retreat with a 
book after breakfast. Beside it trickled a tiny stream 
which had been ingeniously coaxed into the refreshing 
functions of a shower-bath in a wooden shed. But 
hark ! the sound of merry female voices meets our 
ears ; and they are emitting the soft velvety tones of 
the noble Osmanli, that most melodious of all 
languages. The rustling of branches in the thicket ! 
What means this 1 Being more or less aware of the 
unfavourable ideas prevalent on such subjects in 
Turkey, I was cautious with regard to showing myself 
at the window, but I confess that I did take one Uttle 
peep tlirough a chink. Two negro harem-slaves, well 
. armed, sat on the boughs of a large fig-tree ; strange 
unseemly fruit. Three old women, unveiled and with 
bundles in their hands, stood beside it; looking 
ominously important. And still the sweet soft voices 
chattered at a little distance. How suggestive were 
these premises. I took another glance ; but with great 
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circumspection, for I did not much like the looks of 
the blackbirds in the tree, nor had I any very par- 
ticular fancy for walking back to the Swiss cottage 

with my head under my arm. I saw y Ah! 

what did I see ? Was ever Eastern traveller in such 

luck? 

First came, with footsteps gentle and Hght as falling 
snow, a young girl richly dressed. She had no veil. 
Her face was an oval of the purest outline, with the 
most loveable of dimples on the fairest of cheeks. Her 
features were regular and finely formed, and her hair, 
which fell in a perfect avalanche on her shoulders, was 
of a rich light brown, evidently soft and silky. But such 
eyes, such beaming eyes of tender hazel, when seen, 
must rivet all attention, and once seen, can scarcely be 
forgotten. There she stood some time before me, leaning 
against a bank and waiting for others to join her ; and 
so motionless that our busy pencil never had a better 
model ; certainly never one so beautiful. A settled 
shade of melancholy was on her lovely countenance, and 
the merry sounds could not have issued from that pretty 
but pensive mouth, but this did not detract from the 
undefinable charm which stamped the fair apparition as 
one of nature^s own nobility ; perhaps it heightened it. 
In every movement, too, of her rather tall than short 
figure, there was grace. The costume, to be sure, was 
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eminently propitious. A paJe yellow silk robe, heavily 
embroidered in gold, and lined with purple, was closed 
at the waist by a splendid diamond brooch ; rose- 
coloured satin trousers flowed wide beneath it ; and a 
bright cashmere shawl hung, loosely thrown as a sash 
around her. Yellow slippers, a green headkerchief with 
golden fringe, and a costly necklace, completed her very 
becoming attire. But this was nothing. A resistless 
power of interesting those who crossed her path resided 
in the deep attractive expression of her large eyes. 
They were thoughtful, yet candid ; resigned, but afiec- 
tionate ; and above all they were an unerring index that 
the spirit within was superlatively endowed with that 
heaven-bom faculty of feeling strongly, which must 
necessarily make of this earth a paradise or a hades to 
herself, according as it is developed by the fostering 
hand of warm and real sympathy, or bUghted and 
crushed by the withering storm that so often assails UU' 
appreciated gentleness. There was a something in her 
mild and dovelike glance, which miUtated powerfully 
in favour of the latter category in this case, and we 
had just come to that mournful conclusion when our 
rough outline was about finished and new actors 
appeared on the scene of our psychological re- 
flections. 

A nice little roundabout, laughing, black-eyed, bright- 
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coraplexioned thing of sixteen, at most, came dancing 
along. She was comely withal to look upon, but she 
seemed in our dazzled oyes to owe her charms, like 
Saturn's ring, to the vicinage of a brighter light, and 
like the piece of clay, in the Persian apologue, that had 
always been near the rose, to derive a faint transfusion 
from another's sweetness. Gaily she gambolled towards 
the bath, health^s mantling blush spread on her cheeks, 
and the pure breeze fanning her open brow, as warbling 
she raced on, or stooped o'er the streamlet's leaf-fringed 
bank while zephyrs played with her jet-black tresses all 
untied, or leaned against a moss-grown rock to; smooth 
her truant curls and still her beating heart. Oh ! 
youth, thou art fair in thy spring, but how soon will the 
roses be chased from thy cheeks, and the smile from thy 
lips, by the wintry blast of life ? Its chilling breath had 
tarnished the stately beauty of a dame, some five and 
thirty summers aiding, who next appeared. Her tall 
and once rounded form had lost its symmetry in the 
sharpening angles of wasting disease, probably more 
mental than bodily, for the sour expression of her noble 
features and lustrous eyes told a tale of bad passions. 
She smiled, however, when she spoke to the younger of 
the two girls, though she looked not kindly on the other 
who met her scornful frown with suppliant humility and 
helpless resignation strongly depicted on her speaking 
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countenance. The two, who came last, of these three 
Turkish Graces, were not so sumptuously attired as the 
first and most lovely of them, but this advantage was 
apparently little prized by her, for it was abundantly 
evident that a deep grief, a silent misery, lay rankKng 
beneath her finery. No longer time was now aflForded 
me for observation, as the three fair ladies and the old 
woman soon entered the bath and carefully shut the 
door, leaving the ugly negroes on their perches. 

What a pity it was that my jfriend had not been there 
to enjoy this rare spectacle. I could not go for him, 
considering the fig-tree ; and the opportunity would 
soon be lost too, for a very great amount of plashing 
and pouring of water was going on in the bath, and it 
could not possibly last much longer. I would have 
delighted in seeing my grave magisterial companion 
play the part of Peeping Tom of Coventry ; he would 
have looked like a respectable Pyramus at the friendly 
chink ; but how to get at him without giving the alarm 
to the watchful slaves, was the question. There they 
were sure enough ; I saw them but too well when I 
again reconnoitred the enemy's position, and one of 
them seemed to be trying to whistle with his great 
fat beak — ^the brute. I waited ; but with Uttle hope. 
The dashing and plashing of water was, if anything, 
rather increasing, and it drowned every other sound. 
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I looked once more. Hurra ! the negroes were gone, 
now was the time. Softly stealing from the kiosque, I 
skulked among the trees, and finally reached the house 
unperceived. Nothing loth was the recruit on this 
service of danger ; and soon we reached our hiding-place 
in safety. The sounds of bathing gradually diminished, 
and at length ceased altogether. Each of us was at 
his respective post in breathless expectation. The door 
of the bath was gently opened. Now look ! No. It 
was quickly shut again. Twice, thrice, did this 
manoeuvre baulk our culpable curiosity. It was clear 
that our presence had been discovered. But the well- 
armed slaves were nowhere to be seen, and it did not 
matter ; we would keep guard, and tire out the ladies^ 
patience. In which ungenerous purpose we fully suc* 
ceeded ; for, after some further delay, the bath was 
suddenly thrown open, and there issued from it our 
worthy hostess, wrapt in her virtue and a pink cotton 
dressing-gown, and casting up at the window of the 
kiosque the affrighted and indignant glance of Susanna 
to the elders. As there was no one else in the bath, I 
was immediately accused of having wished to amuse 
myself at the expense of my friend ; and in vain I 
repeated my assurances that I had really seen three 
Moslem beauties, who had probably gone away and 
been succeeded by the Swiss lady without my having 
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heard them. It was all of no avail ; even the credi- 
bility of my poor sketch was impugned ; and I was 
found guilty of having played oflf a practical joke on 
two good people who certainly had not any great wish 
to snatch furtive prospects of each other in this way. 
They both felt proportionately offended during the 
whole ensuing day. It was ascertained, however, to 
my justification, that a neighbouring kiosque and 
garden were occupied by the Pasha's harem ; and 
that the ladies composing it had applied for and 
obtained permission to make use of the shower-bath, 
when so disposed. It also appeared, on competent 
evidence, that they daily availed themselves of the 
favour, and had actually been there that morning, as 
they thought, no doubt, that they could pass from the 
one garden to the other without the risk of intrusive 
observation such as ours had been. 

When I at last succeeded in talking the kind Suissesse 
into forgiveness of my error, amid the constant jesting 
of her good-humoured husband, who laughed heartily 
at the untoward event, and at her affronted dignity, I 
learnt that she was on terms of intimacy with her 
neighbours, having picked up the Turkish language 
duiing her stay at Amasia. She said they were very 
unhappy. The Pasha's wife was the lineal descendant 
of Shahin Ghirai Khan, the last sultan of the Crimea, 
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whose family are next heirs to the Ottoman throne, 
faiKng the present dynasty (a curious fact, considering 
that they are Russian subjects). She was therefore of 
the noblest Tatar blood ; and being exceedingly proud 
of this, while her lord and master was a mere soldier of 
fortune, she had treated him with lofty contempt, until 
he became exasperated and brutal. He then bought an 
odaliky or drawing-room slave, for twenty purses (about 
90/.) from a dealer at Samsoon; and this was the 
beautiful young person I saw, the others being the 
slighted Tatar Princess and a daughter of hers. Melech, 
the slave, was a Circassian, a sweet-tempered and kind- 
hearted creature ; anxious to spare the feehngs of her 
supplanted rival, who was in the habit of beating her 
with her slipper whenever she could find a safe oppor- 
tunity, and that was not seldom, for they were much 
together ; and Melech never complained. On the con- 
trary, she would often plead with the Pasha for his 
neglected wife and daughter, when they threw them- 
selves weeping at his feet. The savage monster would 
then curse all violent hysterical ecstasies and passionate 
hypochondriacal eflfusions, take his stick to the Grim 
Ghirai's posterity — both matron and maid, and apply 
it to the fair shoulders of the generous Melech too. 

What a satisfactory state of the domestic relations 
exists in Turkey ! How admirably appreciated are the 
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family ties ! It must all be so nice and comfortable ! 
I should not be at all astonished if the Pasha were to 
go off some day in a fit after taking a cup of coffee in 
his harem, as Ahmed Fevzi Pasha did when he had 
given up the Turkish fleet to the Egyptians in 1839 ; 
unless indeed he should at last, like Dan O'Connell, 

" in his horror of slaughter, 
Extend the Divine command. 
And honor his wife and daughter. 

That his days may be long in the land." 

And yet this desecration of the holy temple, home, 
whose priestess he torments, though possibly as much 
averse to duelling as the Irish agitator proved himself 
on the occasion when he earned that quatrain, has taken 
the path that here more frequently ends in violent 
death. His princess had all the look of a tigress roused 
in her lair, and there was danger in that Tatar eye. 
But the Pasha fears her not, it is said, and peremptorily 
rejects, as cunningly-devised fables and popular Frank 
delusions, all the good Swiss lady's theories of mutual 
confidence. and esteem shedding on the peaceful hearth 
the brightest rays of human bliss. 

Perhaps this may be a Pasha's way of making him- 
self happy. With us, happiness is generally first sought 
either on the shrine which is covered with laurels, or 
on that which is decked with flowers, and, finding on 
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neither an idol worthy of our worship, we enter that 
single gate of the temple bearing the inscription " knock, 
and it shall be opened unto thee." There we find hap- 
piness, but the Turks, who know not the truth, seek it, 
some by the high road of natural instinct, some by the 
short cuts of traditional wisdom, and some by a new 
line of their own unassisted reason ; many by shutting 
their eyes and following their noses, without inquiring 
whither leads the path they are on, but vaguely hoping 
that kizmit (fate) will make them happy ; well, of these 
various classes, our experience in the East tends to 
show that the latter is the more successful as far as out- 
ward appearance can testify^ Such is the Mussulman 
life, that comedy to those who think, that tragedy to 
those who feel ; and this Pasha may haply drift with the 
stream, or be cast by a storm, into the haven sought by 
others in vain. His present dismissal from office is, 
peradventure, that very squall. Poverty, its necessary 
consequence, may re-establish peace in his harem. But 
poor Melech ! what is to become of her ? She will 
probably be sold ; at a reduced price, as a second-hand 
article. Her name means Angel in Turkish. That is 
surely worth half the money. . 
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CHAPTER XI. 



THE VALE OP THE IRIS. 

Another evening of our stay at Amasia was spent 
in wandering about the valley of the Iris. Thickly planted 
with dwarf mulberry trees, and well cultivated, it is 
now irrigated by means of great groaning wooden wheels 
that turn slowly with the stream to raise the water to 
its banks. But we found an ancient aqueduct, hewn 
in the rock and running for several miles along the base 
of the cUff, which must formerly have served for that 
purpose in greater perfection. It has been called the 
conduit which Strabo mentions, but the Turkish guard, 
who accompanied us, assigned to it a more recent and 
also a romantic origin. 

During the age of chivalry, that hen-pecked ado- 
lescence of European society, fair ladies were wont to 
carry on their Uttle flirtations by prescribing feats of 
arms and high emprise with lance and rest. About the 
same period, a Moslem maid of the royal Seldjukian 
race imposed the laborious plying of a pickaxe as the 
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price of her hand. A bold and loving youth had 
popped the question to her at a fountain where she was 
filling her jar with water, near her father's tent, during 
the invasion of Pontus by the Turcoman tribes. 

" I will wed thee,'' she replied, " when we meet at 
Amasia, — I go thither vnth our conquering banner, but 
thou shalt go with this little streamlet flowing in a 
channel made by thy own hands.'* 

The Turks soon took Amasia. It appears, however, 
that the young woman had overlooked the rocky nature 
of the country in her calculations, for when her swain 
arrived with his rivulet to claim the reward of a long 
labour of fidelity, he found that, though the watercourse 
of true love ran smooth enough, she had departed this 
life some few years previously, leaving several grand- 
children to mourn her loss. He was no chicken himself 
by that time, and, having dug a grave beside hers, he 
lay down and died in it ; vrith his trusty pick-axe over 
his shoulder. 

Several tombs of those early Seldjukian Sultans, who 
took this part of the country from the Byzantine 
Emperors, are still to be found on the outskirts of the 
town. They are Saracenic in style, built of sculptured 
blocks of limestone, somewhat ruined, but all the more 
picturesque on that account as objects in the striking 
landscape offered us by Amasia. An old medresseh, or 
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college, in one of the narrow streets, shows remnants of 
Greek architecture and inscriptions, which have been 
made use'of in erecting it, probably on the site of some 
ancient monument to which they belonged. And one 
of the four bridges across the Iris seems to be of 
Roman construction. But the tombs of the kings are 
by far the most interesting relics of the Pontian capital 
that have been preserved. They are five in number, 
and they display a singular mode of formation. An 
open gallery, scooped out of the soUd rock, leads to a 
smoothed perpendicular surface on which have been 
excavated these grottoes. In each a central block has 
been left standing, and a chamber, with a door and two 
windows, hollowed out in it. The chambers are the 
tombs, and, being detached from the sides and roof, 
they have the appearance of buildings in natural 
caverns, while the whole is in fact hewn in the cliflf. 

The largest of the vaults (said to be that of Mithri- 
dates the Great, who was also born at Amasia) was now 
occupied by a Dervish. The Moslem hermit had been 
here little more than a month. He stated that he had 
come on foot all the way from the old Mohammedan 
city of Samarcand in eastern Tartary to pray at this 
place during the Turkish lenten season in compliance 
with an injunction received from the prophet himself 
by means of a dream in which he had seen the five 
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caves towards the setting sun. He had walked in this 
direction, and, his steps being miraculously guided, as 
he said, he arriyed at last asd immediately recognised 
the spot, though he had never before quitted his native 
town. He wore a red striped enteriy and a heavy grey 
woollen cloak turned up with green, pistols and daggers 
in his sash, an amulet-case round his neck, red shoes 
over yellow slippers, and a high conical cap embroidered 
with blue and red. He was yoimg and handsome. 
Though much bronzed, he did not look emaciated or in 
any way reduced by his pedestrian feat ; nor were his 
bright black eyes dimmed by abstemiousness ; nor did 
his well-combed locks show the least Pharisaical want 
of ointment ; and he was not of a sad countenance, as 
the hypocrites who disfigure their faces that they may 
appear unto men to fast. Yet of all the provisions, 
brought to him by the pious Mussulmans of Amasia, he 
had accepted only a small piece of bread every evening 
when the sun had set, while money he had invariably 
rejected with contempt. And his fingers never ceased 
from turning his string of wooden beads, and his lips 
were muttering corresponding prayers, even when we 
met him at dusk on his way to the fountain to drink, for 
the first time since sunrise. Was that hateful scowl at 
the passing Franks inspired by the shade of him who 
massacred 150,000 Romans in one night, and did the 
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Scythian Dervish know that he had been praying over 
the ashes of him whom his Scythian ancestors protected 
in his ambition to overthrow the Roman Empire by 
marching round the Euxine to Italy? Or is there 
an unconscious sympathy between the Mussuhnan 
enthusiast and the great enemy of ancient civiUsation 
in Asia, and does he honour Mithridates merely 
professionally, as a sort of royal pagan Dervish who 
habitually made the bare earth and the frozen snow, as 
we are told, his place of repose ? However this may 
be, we were still at Amasia on the festival of the 
Baaram, and it was remarked that the constant cry of 
" Allah ! Allah ! Allah !" which had been heard day 
and night issuing from the tombs of the kings, had 
ceased ; several Turks, prompted by devout charity or 
idle curiosity, went to see if the Dervish of Samarcand 
had died of inanition, and found that he had disappeared 
leaving no traces of his visit. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

• 

ANCIENT SITES OP PONTUS AND OALATIA. 

After leaving Amasia we passed three diflFerent 
places which ha^ve been identified with the important 
city of ancient Tavium. Of course we formed an 
opinion of our own, and mean to give it. On our way, 
however, whose tenor was of a somewhat zigzag nature, 
we came to one or two interesting spots, of which 
Phazemon and Zela were the most remarkable. The 
country, through which we travelled, was formed of a 
continual succession of open plateaux, larger or 
smaller, higher or lower, . without wood, not much 
cultivated, and occasionally watered by tributaries of 
the river Halys. Low treeless hills separated them, 
and the horse-track usually wound through hot rocky 
passes from one to another. Calcareous marls and 
sands constitute the beds in which these great alluvial 
deposits have been left ; schistose masses, varying 
much in colour and consistency from argillaceous 
and compact to talcose, thinly laminated and soft. 
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encumber the mountains ; and broken fragments of 
trap, and other igneous formations, ^re piled up in 
bewildering confusion along the winding ravines. 
The general aspect of nature was thus barren and 
unfriendly. Villages were few and squaUd; flocks, 
plentiful. Storks prowled about the plains in search 
of snakes and other reptiles to disgorge for their 
young on chimney-tops. Caravans of camels passed 
in slow and weary solemnity ; their great meek faces 
well expressing the most wonderful power of endur- 
ance on earth. And low carts on two imshod soUd 
'wheels, drawn by heavy truculent-looking buffaloes, 
creaked on their dry wooden axles. Groups of black 
tents were the nomadic homes of fierce Turcoman 
and Kurdish shepherds, all bristling with swords, 
daggers, pistols, guns, bows and arrows^ spears and 
javelins ; thin sinewy mares stood picketted amongst 
them ; and dark-eyed damsels of the desert, accus- 
tomed to the use of every weapon in the forays of 
their tribes, wild as gazelles, but unveiled, ran at our 
approach, then turned to gaze at the strangers when 
we galloped past their rude encampment. 

In such wise reached we Marzevan, which must 
be on the site of Phazemon, though nothing in the 
shape of ruins is now extant here. It is a large village 
rather than a town, though it contains a population 
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equal in amount to that of Amasia, and in the same 
relative proportion of Turks and Armenians. The 
situation is advantageous, at the end of the great 
undulating plain, or, more properly, series of plains, 
the other end of which opens on the valley of the 
Iris; and surrounded by fruit-trees, gardens, and 
vineyards. 

We found a curious device of the Armenian 
priesthood in progress against the Protestant movement 
at this place. How it may conclude, remains still to 
be seen. Marzevan is ^a missionary station, and the 
reverend gentlemen in charge of it had rented for the 
use of their families the only house that was to be let, 
all the others being occupied by their owners. It 
belonged to two brothers. An influential Armenian 
was induced by the bishop to purchase one of the 
shares at an exorbitant rate ; and he put up a par- 
tition in the building, which cut off the American 
tenants from the use of rooms, windows, doors, and 
even of the staircase. No other house could be had ; 
this one could no longer be inhabited ; and the 
expected result was the breaking-up of the missionary 
station. But the patience and perseverance of those 
composing it will, it is to be hoped, prove finally 
triumphant. 

By swerving for a few hours to the east, we next 
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came to Zilleh. • This was Zela, the capital of Queen 
Pythodoris, and built on^ a rising gi-ound called by 
Strabo, the Mound of Semiramis, being a part of the 
causeway she made from Tyana to Comana. There 
are now scarcely two thousand houses in it, almost 
all Turkish, and they are commanded, rather than 
defended, by an old Byzantine fortress. Eor two or 
three weeks in each year, a fair collects here at least 
fifty thousand traders from the diflferent commercial 
marts of Asia Minor; the merchant of Aleppo to 
exchange his cloths for the raw siUc of Amasia and 
British cotton twist and caUcoes, imported at Samsoon ; 
the linen-printer of Tocat to barter his stamped ker- 
chiefe for the yellow berries, grown near this, and other 
dyes required in his manufacture ; and the dealers in 
goats' wool from Angora, and in cotton-wool from 
Adana, besides general speculators from Koniah, 
Diarbekir, and Sivas, to sell their wares and lay in a 
foreign stock for home consumption. Fancy, straying 
anon from bales and barrels, recals a far other scene 
that was enacted on this plain some nineteen hundred 
years ago. That ridge, not three miles distant, was 
then occupied by the army of Pharnaces king of Pontus^ 
the son of Mithridates the Great. Over against it were 
arrayed the redoubted legions of the first Emperor of 
Rome. Confiding in favourable omens, the barbarians 
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advanced. Caesar derided their rashness m pushmg 
into so narrow a place and ascending the steep hiU on 
•which he was posted. The suddenness of the thipg 
occasioned some terror ; but the Romans were soon 
ranged in order of battle, though the chariots, armed 
with scythes, falling on their ranks before they were 
completed, disordered them considerably, until the 
multitude of darts discharged against them put a 
stop to their career. The army followed them close, 
and began the battle with a shout. The advantageous 
position of the Romans, and especially the assistance of 
the gods, who preside over all the events of war, and 
more particularly those where human conduct c^n be of 
no service, favoiu'ed them greatly on this occasion ; and 
they went at it with a will. Trumpets sounded, steel 
flashed, archers, sUngers, and heavy columns rushed 
forward. Horsemen gave the spur, charged, and bore 
down every obstacle. Like a thunderbolt they fell on 
their enemies. The swords of the Roman riders 
stripped each saddle of the barbarian cavalry. Victory 
declares for Caesar on the right wing, where the sixth 
legion fought ; but in the centre and left, the issue is 
still doubtful. New hosts of Pontus come up to the 
attack. The leading squadron of the Imperial Horse 
turn their flank : stones, arrows, javelins, shower upon 
them ; a rush of the Romans drives back the broken 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OP THE FATTHl?UL U3 

battalions of Pharnaces in one vast surge to overwhelm 
them ; and the retreat commences along the whole 
extent of the wavering line, which, with the assistance 
of the same gods, is driven with the utmost precipitation 
down the hill they had so easily ascended before. One 
almost hears the shout of the victor, the neighing of 
steeds, the groan of the stricken, the curse of the 
flying. Another rush breaks over the army of 
Pharnaces, which is trampled down by the human 
torrent. Great numbers being slain, and many crushed 
by the flight of their own troops, such as had the good 
fortune to escape were nevertheless obliged to throw 
away their arms ; so that, having crossed the plain and 
got on the opposite ascent, they could yet, because 
unarmed, derive no benefit from the advantage of the 
ground. The Romans, flushed with victory, made no 
scruple to follow them, and even attack their camp ; 
which they soon forced, notwithstanding the resistance 
of the cohorts left by Pharnaces to guard it. Almost 
the entire army was cut to pieces or made prisoners. 
Pharnaces himself escaped with a few horse ; and had 
not his enemies been detained some time by the assault 
of the camp, he must certainly have fallen alive into 
Caesar's hands. Then was indited that superlative 
model of a laconic despatch : " Veni, vidi, vici." 

The day was waxing warmer and warmer as we 
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turned our horses' heads again to the south-west, and 
not the smallest friendly hedge-row tree was there to 
shade our weary way. Visible in Turkey there is not 
such a thing. If not on Zela's fruitful plain, how much 
less in the burning sandy .soUtudes, over which we had 
a nice little hot canter of fifty-four miles, did we find a 
respite from the darted rays of Phoebus Apollo's silver 
bow, scattering pestilence and pale terror. Not other- 
wise falls the sudden sun-stroke on the improvident 
umbrellaless eastern traveller's head, and not till night 
had spread her coverUd of darkness (not coolness) over 
us were we saved from the fear of it. Then came we 
to a town ; a town of two thousand Turkish houses ; 
but comfortless and unpromising ; with a deceptive 
simulacrum of hospitality ; speedily to be resolved into 
a hard shake-down on a dirty floor swarming with 
horrid vermin. In the morning we discovered a 
quadrangular castle with flanking towers, built by 
Sultan Suleyman the Magnificent, and a handsome 
mosque by Sultan Murad ; they are the only edifices 
worthy of notice ; and that not much. The modern 
name of the place is Tshorum. 

This Tshorum is identified by one learned topographer 
with the ancient city of Tavium, whose site had pre- 
viously been undefined. Another fastens the title and 
honours of Tavium upon Boghaz Kieui, which was our 
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next halt ; and he reconciles his theory with the Anto- 
nine Itinerary by assuming that the town marked in 
it as Rogmor, or Trocmorum, is an interpolation, and 
that the word is merely inserted in explanation of the 
fact that Tavium was the capital of the Trocmian 
Galatians. A third gives to Tshorum the name of 
Pteria, where Croesus fought his great battle with 
Cyrus. The first thus fits two ancient towns into one 
modern one, the second transports them both away 
to another, in order to prove which he impugns Hie 
existence of an Antonine station, while the last makes 
out the second modem site to be a quite different 
ancient one. But the Irish lawyer, in his defence of 
the old woman who had cracked a borrowed kettle, 
did much better than all the three erudite topo- 
graphers put together; he proved, in the first place, 
that the kettle had been cracked when it was lent ; 
in the second place, that it was not cracked when it 
was returned ; and, in the third place, that it had 
never been borrowed at alL Let us try our hand at 
a theory for once in our life ; we will not make a 
practice of it. Here goes : — Tshorum is Rogmor or 
Trocmorum, not Tavium ; and Bognaz Eieui is Tavium, 
not Tavium Trocmorum, and not Pteria. The distance 
of Rogmor or Trocmorum from Zela, as given by the 
Itinerary, corresponds perfectly with that of Tshorum 

I 2 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



116 ANADOL, 

from Zilleh, and is only half of that of Tavium from 
Zela, which is exactly as much as separates Boghaz 
Kieui from Zilleh. Although no standing remains of 
antiquity exist at Tshorum, a great number of sculptured 
stones are to be seen built into the walls of the castle, 
the mosque, and some of the houses. To say they were 
brought from Boghaz Kieui, as one of our friends, the 
men of learning, argues, appears to us something like 
begging the question, and we should ask him how he 
comes to know that. They are for the most part 
sepulchral : the cross is very frequently represented on 
them ; and the form of the letters in the inscriptions, 
which consist exclusively in epitaphs, indicates the early 
Christian epoch. Now the Trocmians occupied the 
most eastern portion of Galatia, which was the first 
country of Asia Minor that embraced Christianity, and 
Tshorum is just within its ancient confines. The names 
of Rogmor, Trocmorum, and Tshorum may be admitted 
to offer some degree of analogy, and Tshorum is not a 
word which can possibly be derived from a Turkish 
root. Tavium is described by Strabo as being a place 
of extensive trade, and as possessing a colossal statue of 
Jupiter, a sacred asylum, and a large temple. Here at 
Boghaz Kieui, and in its immediate neighbourhood, are 
the remains of a very considerable city ; Cyclopian forts, 
cisterns cut in the rocks, fragments of vases and tiles 
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covering a vast area of ground, walls composed of huge 
blocks enclosing an enormous space, and, more espe- 
cially, the foundations of a marble temple of the first 
magnitude. Its cella, pronaos, and adytum, can still be 
easily traced, and its flights of steps and encircling 
precincts are of dimensions in every way worthy of the 
cloud-compelling Jove, whose shrines were usually on 
the largest scale. We cannot, therefore, doubt that this 
was Tavium ; and, if so, what was Tshorum? The 
position of that town is such as would hardly be left 
unoccupied, and if it was not the Rogmor or Troc- 
morum of the Antonine Itinerary, we know no reason 
why it should not be the same, and we can devise no 
plausible hypothesis. 

Not far from the temple of Boghaz Kieui, we came 
upon a very striking monument of remote antiquity, 
which we judged more fit for a sketch than any other 
of the Tavian remains. It is in a species of natural 
amphitheatre among the rocks, on the face of which 
appear several most remarkable bas-reliefs, about five 
feet high and extending to some length. They Repre- 
sent the meeting of two kings with their respective 
followers. One of them wears the conical Phrygian 
cap ; and the other, a flowing dress like those which 
are sculptured on the ruins of Persepolis, while he 
stands on a lion, another Persian symbol. The river 
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Halys divided the Lydian and Persian kingdoms ; 
Boghaz Kieui is near it ; must not this be the proces 
verbal of a treaty between a Persian king and a king 
of Lydia and Phrygia ? 

On this was built up the system that Boghaz Kieui 
was Pteria, which is mentioned by Herodotus as having 
been taken by Croesus when he had crossed the Halys 
and marched into the territory of Cappadocia. But 
these remains are too far inland for the description, 
and, moreover, had Pteria been a town of so much 
importance as their appearance would imply to have 
stood here, it would not have been passed over without 
notice by Strabo and the other geographers. The 
modern name proves nothing, as it is pure Turkish, and 
signifies merely the Village of Hie Defile. We have, 
therefore, no valid grounds for supposing that the 
meeting of the kings was connected with the fall of 
Pteria, and that Hub was Pteria. Tshorum could not 
have been it either, because Tshorum is at least fifteen 
miles from the Halys and a great way firom the 
Sinopian limits, which Herodotus says it was opposite. 
Modem geographers may easily have been misled by 
the inaccuracy of our maps, for they are palpably 
incorrect, especially in marking Tshorum on the bank 
of the river and much too far north. We think that 
Pteria was not a town at all, but only a generic name 
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for the country to the east of the Halys and over against 
the territory of Sinope. These ideas, however, are 
certainly not. entitled to one hundredth part of the 
consideration which is due to the adverse opinions 
alluded to, and we give them merely as ideas, probably 
erroneous ones, and not in the least degree as 
demonstrated facts. 

On the road from Tshorum to Boghaz Kieui, we 
passed through the small Turkish town of Aladja. No 
khan, but a cordial welcome awaited us in the konak^ 
or mansion, of an old Bey. He had been for some time 
in London with Ahmed Fevzi Pasha, the man who gave 
up the Sultan's fleet to Mehemet AU Pasha of Egypt. 
The Bey liked the English, he said, in their own 
country ; he had found them, when he was there with 
that Ottoman Ambassador, a quiet and sensible people, 
attending to their business and seeming to understand 
it well ; but the English in the East, mashallah^ did 
nothing but run after old stones ! 

" Have you no old stones in England ? '' he enquired. 
" Or is it only those who have nothing better to do that 
come here to amuse themselves with such emptinesses ? '' 

There was no arguing with him, as he too had a 
theory of his own about the ruins in his neighbourhood 
and about antiquaries in connexion with them; and, 
as he appeared to be equally tenacious on the subject, 
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we gave up the point, and, being overcome by the 
drowsy god, fell asleep on the divan while he was still 
soliloquising about old stones and JSnglishmen. The 
result of his having had his talk out was evidently 
favourable to our cause, however, when we awoke after 
an hour or so, for he then volunteered to send one of 
his people to show us a very singular tomb a few miles 
off It consisted of two chambers imited by a portico 
of three large Doric columns ; the whole being excavated 
in the smooth perpendicular &ce of an isolated limestone 
rock, with crypts, niches, doorways, and apertures, all 
of the most regular construction. It was untenanted. 

The third Tavium of modem topography is the town 
of Yuzkat, where we remained a couple of days. This 
is the greatest mistake they have made in central 
Asia Minor, for the position, so much to the south, is 
altogether incompatible with the data we have respect- 
ing Tavium. Some, perceiving the impossibiUty of tiat 
assumption, have called it the ancient Osiane. But 
this is an equally patent error. Yuzkat, which means 
in vernacular Turkish the Hundred Roofc, dates not 
more than a century back, when a petty chief, named 
Ahmed Bey Tshapanogla, collected a hundred families 
round him here, and formed a town ; whose origin is 
well known to the inhabitants of the present generation, 
who learnt it from those of the last, the children of the 
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first settlers, and there does not exist on the spot 
the sKghtest appearance of its having been more 
ancient. 

Tshapanogla acquired great wealth and power ; 
became one of the most formidable of the Derh Beys, 
or Chiefs of the Valleys, as they were styled; esta- 
blished his independent authority over all the adjacent 
territory ; and was finally made a hereditary pasha by 
the Sultan. 

The town, which now contains four thousand houses, 
is situated in a wide glen surrounded by lofty moun- 
tains, on which there grows some noble pine wood. 
An extensive bazaar, or handsome mosque, erected by 
Suleyman Tshapanogla, the son and successor of 
Ahmed, and the ruins of his konak, or palace, with the 
remains of a wall round the town and its square 
flanking towers, constitute the principal features of the 
place. But there is a poKtical interest attached to it, 
as a monument of the old Ottoman poUty now sub- 
jected to the new system, or want of system, of 
government. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



THE CHIEFS OP THE VALLEYS. 

Yes, in what vigorous despotic state soever a body 
poKtic may entrench itself, such security is in the way 
of being disturbed by the maturing tone of thought 
produced in man by time, by the inflexible course of 
things. Change may be slow of coming, but it is sure 
to come. And if it come, that supreme hour wh6n the 
oppressors must try conclusions with the oppressed 
and no strong hand be there to save, then do cankered 
systems die like himted hares in the greyhounds^ fangs, 
like defenceless sheep hounded into the fatal fold, 
bleating for mercy where no mercy is, but only a 
whetted knife. The effete domination that then does 
nothing, and not even that in a judicious manner, falls 
however long it may have stood, and seemed impreg- 
nable all the while ; for many things, inwardly 
decomposed, stand firm provided they be not roughly 
handled. Thus in Turkey have four centuries brought 
her Asiatic traditions to an incompatible untenable 
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position. No dexterous putting on the semblance of 
strength can make her strong. She must change. If 
that change be ably consummated, well ; if not, the 
true kernel of the matter, when clearly discerned, is 
dissolution. The tottering &bric in the East was 
founded on feudalism ; not in every respect similar to 
that of Christendom in the middle ages, but conformable 
with a peculiar miUtary organisation ; its adaptation 
to progressing ideas is the question of life or death for 
Turkey. A cursory sketch of the institutions of a 
nomadic people, which had become stationary, of the 
effects of those institutions on the prosperity of Hie 
country, and of the final attempt to reform them, may 
perhaps prove not uninteresting to some few of our 
readers, if we should ever have any. 

All the territory, successively annexed to the rising 
Ottoman empire, was classed either as forming part of 
the dar vl {slam, the house of Islam, or as belonging to 
the dar ul harby or house of war, according as it was 
inhabited by Mohammedans or by Christians. In the 
latter case the new subjects of the Sultan were called 
rayahsy and they were personally assessed to ransom 
their lives, which were forfeited by their defeat, and 
as an equivalent for military service, from which 
they were exempted, or rather, which they did not 
enjoy the privilege of rendering. This capitation tax 
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received the name of haratshy and its payment 
entitled each Christian to keep his head on his 
shoulders for the space of one year. It was collected 
by speculators, generally Turks, but sometimes merely 
Mohammedan converts, who farmed it from the 
government, and with it acquired the right of exer- 
cising a species of seigneurial jurisdiction over those 
who were subject to it. The possessors of land thus 
became in a manner the serfs of a class which lived 
on their labour, and which, by continuing in the same 
locaUty, was almost its hereditary proprietors. When 
found unoccupied in conquered provinces, the soil was 
distributed to Mussulmans under the condition of 
furnishing a certain number of mounted soldiers in 
proportion to its extent ; and it usually fell into the 
hands of the haratsh-farmers of the district, who also 
enjoyed a superiority over its cultivators. Thence 
originated a feudal system in the East, and the Sultan's 
army, as well as the administration of his Christian 
provinces, were under the exclusive control of the land- 
holders ; the most powerful of whom, though they 
soon became virtually independent of him under the 
generic title of Derek Beys, proved so useful in the 
career of Turkish conquest, that the Mussulman 
provinces, the dar ul islam, were also subjected to the 
same conditions with regard to the levying of troops. 
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During the period of weakness and corruption which 
pervaded for the last century and a half every branch 
of the Ottoman institutions, the appointment of these 
supreme provincial rulers was, for the most part, 
secured by gross venality, which subsequent exactions 
compensated. The complaints of those who were 
mulcted could not easily reach the throne, which was 
surrounded by persons interested in the continuance of 
extortion ; and, if they were sometimes heard in 
Stambul, the oppressor's patrons, who had assisted him 
in accomplishing his elevation, supported him in re- 
taining it for the purpose of obtaining a share of the 
booty. A full moiety of all the produce of labour and 
industry in the empire was thus absorbed. 

And the peasants also suffered similar injustice at the 
hands of the Sipahiy vrho were the minor knights of the 
oriental feudalism. They did not live on their fiefs, as 
those of Europe did, but only visited them once a year 
to collect their revenues ; and they would then strip 
their dependents of almost everything they possessed, 
and make them work too without any remuneration. 
During the remainder of the year, they were free from 
the onerous presence of their petty lords, and they 
laboured on in the hope of being more fortunate the next 
time that they should be called upon to supply the 
i^ants of a Sipahi, and pay the dish-parasi or tooth- 
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money, which was a sum claimed as a compensation for 
the trouble of eating the contents of a peasant's larder. 
The Sipahi spent the interval in the fortified towns, 
alternately amusing themselves with warlike exer- 
cises, and dreaming away the long day in khans and 
coflTee-houses ; conspiring against the Dereh Bey, and 
occasionally indulging their taste for predatory profits 
and dangers. Their existence was thus a never-failing 
source of disorder, whether in the form of oppression, 
sedition, or highway robbery, under the impunity 
secured to them by the greater chiefe who protected 
while they feared them, for they offered an opportunity 
of gain through the sale of vacant fiefs and of promo- 
tion. These had originally been regulated by services 
rendered on the field of battle, ten per cent, ot 
feudal income being granted for each head of an 
enemy produced, but they were at last obtained by 
bribery. A Bey would sometimes even appoint several 
Sipahi to the same fief, and leave them to fight for its 
possession, while he fattened on the produce of the 
sale. Sultan Mustapha II. endeavoured to eradicate aU 
these evils by depriving the Dereh Beys of the patron- 
age with the view of better selecting tie Sipahi, but this 
only transferred the seat of the abuse of power without 
amending it, and firom the provinces it spread to the 
capital, where fiefs and feudal rank and functions were 
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bestowed only on court favourites, civil functionaries, 
and officers of the Sultan's household. The military 
system, which had been founded for the aggrandisement 
of the empire, became, therefore, a deep and rich mine 
of intrigue and corruption, while the numerical strength 
of the army at the disposal of the crown was merely 
nominal, on account of the inefficiency of the vassals 
enrolled in its ranks. The fiefs supplied two hundred thou- 
sand fighting men in the reign of Sultan Suleyman I. ; but 
under his immediate successors, and especially during 
the troubled epoch of Murad III., the whole organisa- 
tion had greatly degenerated, and the troops were con- 
sequently diminished in number. This progressive 
decline rendered the system at last most eminently 
pernicious to the welfare of the State. The feudatory 
chiefs no longer arrayed their levies imder the banner 
of the Sultan, but each took up arms in the cause which 
was most advantageous to him in the firequent civil wars. 
Their insubordination went unpunished, notwithstandiug 
that the regulations of the institution subjected defaulters 
either to rejection altogether or to the forfeiture of a 
year's income. The Beyd themselves assumed the atti- 
tude of independent princes, and sent their followers to 
the Sultan's camp or not as it suited them best in the 
great national struggles with foreign foes. Thus, when 
Austria and Russia were opposed to Turkey from the 
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year 1737 to 1744, it was the Sipahi of Bosnia that 
sustained the Ottoman power, but in the year 1 768 when 
Sultan Mustapha again declared war, he was much 
astonished to find that he could hardly muster twenty 
thousand men. After the disastrous peace of Kai- 
nardjik, Sultan Abdel Hamid made an attempt to 
recover the lost vigour of his dominions hj issuing 
an edict in 1776 to re-establish the effective military 
character of the feudal system, but the scheme was 
rendered aboi-tive by the clamour of the placemen 
holding fiefs, which alarmed the government to such a 
degree that the obnoxious ordinance was cancelled. The 
country then remained in a hopelessly weak and corrupt 
state ; chamberlains and courtiers, endowed as vassals, 
farmed out their feudal revenues and seigneurial juris- 
diction to hungry adventurers ; total exemption from 
military service was sanctioned by the payment to 
the treasury of a fixed compensation {bedel-djebelu) ; 
the duty of levying troops was evaded under false 
pretexts, when an army was required, or else it was 
fiilfilled for private and unworthy ends alone ; and the 
only permanent establishment representing the once 
formidable Sipahi was a small body of four hundred 
men called the ghedekli zaim, which had been founded 
in 1597, for the purpose of serving in the personal 
suite of the Sultan or Grand Vezir in time of war. 
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and of guarding the sacred standard of the Prophet, 
but which had sunk to the abject condition 6f idle 
retainers about the palace. 

Towards the close of the last century the necessity 
of a radical change in the organisation of the Empire 
had thus become evident in consequence of the total 
disorder introduced into every branch of it by the 
same institutions that had achieved its greatness. We 
have seen how low the feudal power of Turkey had 
fallen ; the other cause of her decline was the insub- 
ordination of the Janissaries, the next in importance 
amongst the ingredients of her previous strength. 

These semi-regular troops had also relaxed in that 
admirable system of discipline which had enabled them 
successfully to cope with Europe's choicest chivalry. 
Having lost all hope of further conquest abroad, they 
directed the overflow of their impetuous energy and 
arrogant ambition towards the acquisition of power at 
home. To such a degree did they at last push their 
turbulence and sedition that they accomplished the 
dethronement or violent death of no less than six 
difierent Sultans during the lapse of scarcely a hundred 
years. This tended materially to loosen the bonds 
which united the provinces and the sovereign power, 
and the local administrators of the former conceived 
the desire to be invested with a tenure of authority 
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oflFering them the security of a greater measure of 
stability than existed in the capital. Progressively 
they took less and less interest in the support of the 
ancient supremacy of the Sultan which was sinking 
beneath the mutinous ascendancy of the Janissaries, 
and the instinct of self-preservation finally drove most 
of those entrusted with the government of provinces to 
seek their own emancipation at least fi'om the baneful 
influence of that unruly soldiery as well as of the 
Sipahi. This result appeared to be on the verge of 
depriving Turkey of her very existence as an empire, 
and of precipitating the Sultans from the absolute sway 
over a great portion of Western Asia, Northern Africa, 
and Eastern Europe, which they had so rapidly 
estabUshed. The provincial rulers, who exercised an 
exclusive and unUmited control over the defences of 
this vast territory, no longer submitted to the domina- 
tion of the central government, and that was enough to 
prepare the elements of a general dissolution of the 
State, while their spirit of independence became the 
principal instrumentality by which they were matured. 
Thus in European Turkey, Tirsemikli Oglu at Silistria, 
Pasvand Oglu at Widyn, the Dayis in Servia, Dagh 
Deviran at Adrianople, and some years later Ali Pasha 
of Jannina in Albania ; and in Asia, the powerful 
families of Kara Osman Oglu and Davazli in Sarukhan 
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(Lydia) and Mentesha (Caria), Kutshuk Ali in Itshil 
(CiKcia), the various Beys of Mesopotamia and Kur- 
distan, the elective Kuleymen or Mamelukes of Bagdad 
and Egypt, Kiahia Oglu in the Lazistan, the Shatir 
Oglus at Trebizond, the Hasnadar Oglus in the Djanik, 
Kalyondji in the ancient principaUty of Brussa, and 
the Tshapanoglus at Yuzkat, were all in a state of 
virtual revolt. Fortified in their feudal strong-holds 
and surrounded by their armed vassals, these Dereh 
Beys, some of whom could on an emergency dispose of 
a force of fifty thousand armed men, lived like the 
petty tyrants, of ancient Greece or the mediaeval 
barons of Western Europe, defying their sovereign 
and oppressing their dependents. Their numbers and 
audacity increased in proportion as the vigour of the 
central power declined by the sapping effects of 
anarchy and corruption. More than three-fourths of 
the whole empire fell ere long under their rule, and at 
last the Sultan's authority was confined almost to the 
mere circuit of the walls of Constantinople; in like 
manner as that of the Greek Emperors was in the 
latter era of the Byzantine empire. Indeed it may be 
said that the same walls, which were the boundaries of 
the original colony of Byzantium, formed also the final 
limits of the Turkish monarch's realm, for the modern 
city of Stambul, with its numerous suburbs extending 
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to the north, south, and west of the vast Seraglio or 
Byzantium, and eren Scutari on the Asiatic side of the 
Bosphorus, was as entirely in the hands of the 
Janissaries as the provinces were in those of the 
Dereh Beys and Sipahi So complete was this effectual 
dismemberment of the Ottoman empire, that the states- 
men of France, as appears by official documents still 
existing in the ministerial archives at Paris, were at 
that time engaged in arranging a distribution of the 
Sultan's territory into independent principalities to 
be united under the protection of Napoleon in a con- 
federation like that of the Bhine ; but the projects 
of Buonaparte were ill-digested in this particular, as 
they were in many others regarding the East, and they 
shared the fate of those by which on another occasion 
he seriously contemplated the partition of Turkey with 
Alexander of Russia ; instead of that, and instead of 
attacking the Sultan in Egypt, had the French 
supported him in his war with the Czar, the peace of 
Bucharest would not have been concluded, and the 
campaign of 1812 might have had another issue than 
the fall of Napoleon, as he is reported to have himself 
understood at St. Helena when it was too late. How- 
ever this may be, the dynasty of Osman continued 
to exist when the bases of sovereign power had 
vanished, and under such circumstances it was a 
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standing miracle as great as was its sudden rise. A 
speedy dissolution was predicted with confidence ; and 
theories for the substitution of other States in the place 
of this vast Empire, which had outgrown its strength 
no less wonderfully than it seemed always to be on the 
point of annihilation without ever actually succumbing, 
were warmly canvassed in many quarters even after 
France had ceased to take the lead in the disposal 
of the destinies of Europe. 

Turkey then understood that her only chance of 
protract.ed existence was through a change in the 
system of government ; provided she could survive the 
crisis ; which is not yet over. Sultan Selim III. 
conceived the idea, Sultan Mahmud II. commenced its 
application, and Sultan Abdul Medjid has continued it. 
Whether or not it will produce the desired results, is 
still an open question whose answer may be given either 
way by the fiiture. 

Up to this period the east and west of Europe had 
followed diverging Unes, which led the former to ruin 
and the latter to prosperity, and it was not until of late 
that those lines have become more or less parallel. The 
motionless attitude of Turkey during the rapid advance 
of other countries had well nigh consummated her utter 
destruction when the loss of her aggressive power had 
checked her onward progress in that fatal career which 
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she had chosen. Feudalism had been expelled by 
European nations ; it had taken refuge in the more 
recent Empire which then extended its frontiers with 
one great stride from Asia over Eastern Europe to the 
shores of the Adriatic, the Carpathian mountains, and 
the rivers Danube and Save. The Ottoman polity was 
thus more than ever a mere miUtary despotism ; while 
England had awoke from the absolutist lethargy of the 
middle ages ; France had cast off the monarchical imity 
aspired at by Louis XI., and reaUsed by Richelieu ; 
Germany was murmuring against the irresponsible 
supremacy of the house of Hapsburgh ; Italy looked 
back with tardy regret to her ancient freedom under 
municipal institutions ; even Russia had entered on an 
era of improvement inaugurated by Peter the Great ; 
and Spain, alone of western countries, dominated by 
oriental traditions which recalled her Moorish glory, 
was, like Turkey, in a state of rapid decline. The other 
powers of Europe were emerging from the thraldom of 
obsolete prejudices and assuming their new condition 
of modem constitution, but the Turks were still, in this 
respect, what they had been when Sultan Murad crossed 
the Hellespont and when Mohammed the conqueror 
seated himself on the throne of Constantino Palseologus, 
a dominant caste, not a people. The Janissaries ruled 
the capital, and they were undermining the strength of 
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the empire which they had created ; the Dereh Beys 
and Sipahi governed the provinces, and they were 
preying on the vitals of that body politic which they 
could or would no longer protect and support. Sultan 
Mahmud destroyed the Janissaries, and Sultan Abdul 
Medjid has finally overthrown the feudal system in 
the East. 

But the struggle between the old and the new 
organisations has been fierce and long ; and its vicissi- 
tudes were so ruinous to the country that, had any 
alternative existed, the attempt to remodel it by such 
means might have appeared suicidal. We may live to 
witness the ultimate issue, be it good or be it evil. 

The Tshapanoglus were one of the feudatory families 
that stood out against the principle of centralisation ; 
and they were one of the greatest and most powerful 
of them. Their territory comprised the central regions 
of Asia Minor stretching fi'om Amasia, Angora, and 
Cangara, to Karamania and the shores of the Mediter- 
ranean, and they were styled by some historians and 
travellers the Princes of Yuzkat. But they were obUged 
at last to yield like the rest. The Pasha of the time 
being was summarily dismissed from his post, and the 
remaining scions of the old stock were employed by the 
government as administrators in other provinces in 
order to paralyse their local influence until it should be 
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ultimately annulled by their sinking into insignificance. 
Two of these still live here at Yuzkat, the scene of their 
ancestors' splendour and mi^ht, but they are now 
lingering on in poverty and obscurity, hoping against 
aU hope of political resuscitation, and fearing the 
Sultan's success which must seal their fate for ever. 

Had Suleyman Pasha been yet alive, they might not 
have been so easily reduced, for he was gifted with 
much energy of character, and was supported by a wide- 
spread popularity over the whole of the province. But 
he died some years ago ; by a death that was eminently 
characteristic of the system under which he had lived. 
We heard the story fi-om an eye-witness, the principal 
Armenian Seraf, or banker, of Yuzkat, who had received 
us in his house, and who took us to see the old konak. 

It was the festival of the Bairam. Suleyman stood 
at his palace-gate. The Imams pronounced the cus- 
tomary alkishy by which the Divine blessing was 
invoked on his head : and he mounted his gorgeously- 
caparisoned white Nedjli, to ride in state through the 
town to attend the mid-day prayer at the mosque ; and 
thence to a kiosque, where he was in the habit of 
smoking his pipe of repose. On such a day he must 
needs go with all the pomp appertaining to his rank 
Nine led horses opened the procession, the embroidered 
bridle of each being held by a Nubian groom ; and 
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bravely they pranced to the wild strains produced by 
nine fifers, nine drummers, and nine cymbal-players ; 
the number authorised by his functions, and considered 
of good omen by the Turks. Three lances surmounted 
by gilded balls, from which were suspended three horse- 
tails, were borne by his chief Bairactars. Then fol- 
lowed the Silihdar, carrying a sheathed scimitar, as an 
image of his dormant power : and next came the 
Mukurdar, with the seal of office, a massive silver ink- 
stand, and a richly-worked silk apron, used to cover 
a Pasha's knee when he wrote — if he could. The great 
man's dress was all glittering with gold, and from his 
broad shoulders hung the sable fur pelisse, presented to 
him by the Sultan at his investiture. Around him rode the 
alxShatirSy or guards of honour, allowed in the proportion 
of two to each tail, in the fantastic costume with enormous 
plumes still to be seen at the Imperial Court of Stambul ; 
and he waa attended by a special body-guard of ninety 
well-armed and mounted Georgian slaves. These were 
ordered, when he was seated in his kiosque, to try the 
mettle of their nimble steeds, and their own skill at 
the martial game of the djirid, for his amusement. 
They charged each other, retreated, cast their javelins, 
picked them up at full gallop, by rolling almost under 
their saddle-girths, as described by the Armenian, and 
much applause they received from their lord, who was 
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in the best of humours. The ninety Georgians, to 
whom he had frequently promised their liberty as a 
reward for their long and faithful services, hoped that 
this opportunity would secure for them the wished-for 
day of freedom, which he had always deferred, and 
that they might now at last return to their own 
country. Seeing him pleased with them, therefore, 
they claimed with one accord the redeeming of his 
pledge. " 1 will set you free at my own time, and not 
one hour sooner," replied, with Olympian glance, the 
proud Tshapanoglu, jealous of being dictated to : and 
the words were scarcely uttered ere the Georgian slaves 
rose in furor almost Pythic, and cut their Pasha in 
pieces. Fifty of them escaped ; but forty were cap- 
tured by the townspeople, and impaled on the walls of 
the palace-court. Thus fell one of the greatest of the 
Dereh Beys. His absolute dominion at Yuzkat is now 
wielded by the greatest of the Annenian Serafim, who 
boasted that without his co-operation the present 
governor is utterly powerless. 

The Dereh Bey and the Armenian banker offer an 
apt illustration of the old and the new systems in 
Turkey ; if a frown of the one could make the Sultan 
tremble, the other with a smile can pick his pocket. 
He fills it too, however, sometimes. Heavy purses find 
their way to the Seraglio when instalments of unratified 
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loans must be refunded. Pashas give them, but where 
do they get them ? These, and such as these, a neces- 
sitous Sultan snatches greedily, for want of better-got 
gold. 

The rights of hospitaUty require that as little as 
possible be said against our Armenian banker of Yuzkat, 
who may be to the governor what his Stambul brethren 
are to the Padishah. Those rights are well understood 
in his comfortable house ; let us respect them in this 
poor book. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



140 ANADOL, 



CHAPTER XIV. 



CENTRAL CAPPADOCIA. 

NiNBTY-six miles in a southerly direction separate 
the town of Yuzkat from that of the Eaissariah ; the 
CsBsarea of the ancients, and the Mazaca of the still 
more ancients. The country lying between them diflFers 
but httle from the high plains, low hills, and rugged 
ravines, on the road from Amasia, and it afforded no 
matter of interest, excepting indeed the snow-capped 
summit of the lofty Argaeus standing up as a beacon 
before us during almost the whole of the two days* ride. 
This isolated mountain rises thirteen htfnjjh^ feet above 
the level of the sea, and is the highest in Asia Minor ; 
it is no wonder then that it can be seen from a great 
distance in the comparatively flat regions which surround 
it. There were also, to beguile the wearisomeness of our 
now sohtary way, certain not altogether uninteresting 
precautions against the predatory propensities of the 
Kurds and Turcomans, which had been evinced on this 
thoroughfare of late to the great detriment of the 
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Sultan's more peaceful subjects ; the most fortunate of 
those^ who had been exposed to them, having escaped 
minus their money, clothes, tongues, noses, ears, horses, 
and other trifles ; while many, less favoured, had been 
sent to their long homes without benefit of the clergy, 
and launched into eternity by decapitation, independent 
of all other forms of process. A strong escort of armed 
horsemen, to whose care our precious self and special 
body-guard of one Turk, by name AU, were committed 
by the Governor of Yuzkat, or rather by the Armenian 
Seraf, took us a considerable circuit on the hills to avoid 
the particular passes where such Uttle diversions had 
been indulged in on several preceding days by the 
dwellers in tents ; and Kaissariah accordingly received 
us within its walls with our full and proper complement 
of money, clothes, tongues, &c., quite unscathed. 

This large city, formerly the capital of Armenia 
Minor and Cappadocia, and for many centuries the 
principal emporium of Asiatic trade, stands on an 
extensive and fertile plain at the foot of Mount Argaeus. 
Caravans from Bagdad, Ispahan, and even from India, 
once passed and repassed through it, conveying eastern 
wares to Smyrna and bringing back European goods. 
But the establishment of steam navigation on the Black 
Sea has now diverted that flow of wealth into another 
channel. Samsoon has taken the place of Smyrna, and 
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the commercial importance of the Cappadocian metro- 
poUs is no more. Traders from the interior of Asia 
Minor seek elsewhere the passage of merchandise to 
tempt its travelling owners, and lay in their own stock, 
as they did here in old times, and the large transit 
depots have disappeared. The neglected aspect of the 
town bears witness to the change. Great khans are 
deserted and crumbling to ruins ; warehouses, empty ; 
bazaars, only half occupied ; and not a street without 
its rows of uninhabited houses, and many gaps where 
dwellings had fallen altogether. The town walls and 
old fortress of Byzantine build are much dilapidated ; 
and a few towers of later date, with a semblance of a • 
castle, offer no means of defence. The only other 
remarkable edifices are Persian tombs, Greek churches, 
and Turkish mosques and medressehs, all of which dis- 
played likewise a depressed and languishing appearance, 
as if life were fast waning from Caesarea. When 
Demosthenes, the Roman, resisted here the advance of 
the Persian arms, after the capture of the unfortunate 
Valerian, it had four hundred thousand inhabitants ; in 
the commencement of the present century its population 
numbered one hundred thousand ; it now amounts to 
thirty-two thousand. Of their ancient character we 
know that they stood two obstinate sieges with suflScient 
bravery, the one by the Saracens and the other by the 
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Persian Sapor, both of whom reduced them, however, in 
the end ; but, when they were oflFered a constitution 
by the Romans, they refused to be free, and preferred to 
receive from them a master ; and, after the conquest of 
Pontus, Rome swarmed with slaves from hence, many of 
whom were good bakers and confectioners. This 
does not say much for their historical glory. The 
Caesareans of the present day have the reputation of 
being very keen traders, and they have acquired the 
nickname of eshek boyadji, or painters of donkeys, from 
the characteristic circumstance of one of them having 
sold his white ass, then stolen it, and, after dyeing it 
black, resgld it to the same purchaser. They are for 
the most part engaged in trade with Constantinople, 
Smyrna, and other large cities of Asia Minor, where 
they reside a portion of each year ; and this may be 
one of the causes of the deserted aspect of their native 
place, as, even during the summer, when they 
generally remain with their families, they are in the 
habit of retiring to the villages which surround it. 
Some of these resemble small towns, being well built, 
and having respectively a population, ranging from 
four to eight thousand in number. We went to see 
them, on a horse which the Pasha placed at our dis- 
posal during our stay — a handsome white horse — 
perhaps a descendant of that beautiftil breed of milk- 
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white chargers, the best of which were the annual 
tribute of the Cappadocians to the Persian monarch, 
for Claudian might still talk with truth of the 
" volucrumque parens Argaeus ^quorum." 

The largest of the villages is now called Talaas, 
which is a corrupt form of its original Greek name, 
Metalassos, known as having been for a time the resi- 
dence of the great ascetic St. Anthony. Many of its 
houses are spacious and handsome ; but the cottages 
of the poor are mere caves dug in perpendicular rocks 
of volcanic tuflF, at the base of the Ali Dagh. This is 
a conical hill, rising from the northern slope of the 
great Argaeus, and evidently an outburst of compara- 
tively recent date. Its summit is composed of three 
smaller cones, and the extinct crater is visible still on 
the triple head of the sleeping Cerberus ; the steep 
and rugged flanks falh'ng immediately from its brink, 
and being formed of loose scoriaceous matter, occa- 
sionally overlaid by basalt. On one of the three peaks 
are the remains of a fort, consisting in an oval en- 
closure, the ramparts of which are five feet thick, and 
built of unhewn masses of stone, without cement. In 
its centre has been raised a small mosque, much less 
ancient, but also now in ruins ; and near the summit 
of another of the pinnacles stand the picturesque arches 
of a long-dismantled Christian church and monastery, 
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bearing the name of St. BasU, the founder of the Greek 
conventual system, who was the Archbishop of CsDsarea 
towards the end of the fourth century. According to 
a local tradition the saint had raised a general sub- 
scription for the purpose of appeasing the fury of a 
Persian coqqueror ; the latter accepted the bribe, and 
dropped down dead on the spot ; his army was panic- 
stricken, and took to flight ; the subscribers recovered 
the thamnaturgical coin, and requested St. Basil to 
apply it to some pious use, which he did by building 
this church and cloister with it, in which he lived for 
many subsequent years. The other mammellated top 
of the threefold Ali Dagh is crowned by large artificial 
tumuli; those tombs of the Turks, whose nomadic 
Scythian ancestors are said by Herodotus to have been 
in the habit of interring thus wholesale in one lot their 
deceased kings with their living wives, ministers, and 
horses, besides golden goblets, and other pieces of plate 
and articles of tent-hold furniture. The huge cairns, 
so common in Asia, must have had the same purpose, 
one would think, as the Egyptian pyramids, masonwork 
being requisite where the sandy soil refiised to lie upon 
the snug little family party, most of whom were aUve, 
and some probably kicking. But later generations, 
themselves very ancient, sleep also here ; for we find 
tombstones rising above the tumuU, graves dug on 
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graves, monaments of the unknown dead, licHened and 
grey, ifith fragments of mouldermg Ixmes scattered 
around in the dust. In the hollow between the three 
great mounds there is a very large and deep well, — 
but hold ! this must surely be the spot described as the 
summit of Mount Argaeus, where a Turcoman chie^ 
named Batal Ghazeh, was thrown into a bottomless pit 
when taken prisoner by the Byzantines, who could not 
kill him because he bore a charmed life ; and we are 
also told that a Roman castle was near the abyss, and 
that Tiberius once sat there looking down on the rity 
of Mazaca^ which he had taken possession of to resent 
the slight oflFered him by its king Ariarthes, in not 
going to pay court to him when he was at Rhod^ ; 
and that Tiberius, sitting there, was so much pleased 
with the appearance of Mazaca, that he gave it the 
name of Caesarea and Argaeum, in honour of Augustus. 
This is certainly the place, and it has been confoimded 
with the much loftier top of the real mountain. 

Tiberius was right to admire the view,for nothing could 
be finer. Above, the giant Argaeus, with his white 
mantle of perennial snow, and his enormous limbs of 
dark cliffs, bare and brawny, looked singularly^wild and 
unpropitious. Below, the broad plain unfolded an unri- 
valled landscape of the utmost luxuriance ; a vast sea 
of cultivation, surrounded by jutting wooded promon- 
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tories, and dotted with a whole archipelago of island 
groves and gardens ; and in its centre the city, here 
turreted with crumbhng defences, there garlanded with 
trees and minarets, lay placidly, like a mighty monarch 
surveying his dominions. Aromid, villages cluster 
imbedded in vineyards and plantations of the Khamnus 
infectorius^ a shrub producing the yellow berry which 
is exported in large quantities from Asia Minor as a 
dye ; Enderlik, where the early Christian, Andronicos, 
whom St. Paul mentions as his kinsman in his Epistle 
to the Romans, suflFered martyrdom and left a name to 
his native hamlet, that name being distorted by the 
Turks from Andronicos to Enderlik ; Zindji Dereh, the 
Valley of the Chain, whose chapel-beU on one side 
was tolled by that contrivance from the convent 
on the other, when mass was being celebrated there ; 
Tavlosoon, Ghermir, Hadjilar, inhabited by pilgrims 
alone, and Assardjik, Granarda and Aghdjakaya ; 
CsBsarean country retreats of modern date, all nest- 
ling in the mountain's lap, or couched at its monster 
forefoot. 

The Argaeus, or Erdjish as it is called, is a chaotic 
agglomeration of conical and saddle-backed heights, 
composed of friable lavas with a basaltic base, and 
forming an endless maze of tortuous ravines, loose 
slopes and steep precipices, glaciers and chasms, and 
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mad torrents rushing about from mid-day to midnight, 
and arrested in their impetuous course Dy the icy hand 
of the morning frost, till the sun at its zenith, with 
glowing compassion, periodically unbinds their strait- 
waistcoat. Strabo says that both the Buxine and the 
Mediterranean can be seen from its smnmit, but he 
must have been mistaken, for it is a hundred and 
seventy miles distant from the former, and a hundred 
and ten miles from the latter, as the crow flies, and high 
mountain ranges intervene on either side. He adds, 
however, that very few cotild boast of the feat of 
ascending to the top, and probably did not derive his 
information from one of them, if there were any. He 
had less right to be wrong about the Argaeus than 
Meletius had, who places it between Csesarea and 
Galatia, and even confounds the river Melas with the 
Iris, for the one was almost a native, while the other 
was a stranger and m^ich more ignorant. It is doubtful, 
in spite of Strabo, whether any one ever was, or can go 
there to see, as Cowper said of John Gilpin's next ride, 
as it appears to be a physical impossibility. The first 
person known to have braved the dangers of the ascent, 
in modem times, was an American traveller, who 
perished in the attempt ; the next, an Englishman, and 
he says he got within a short distance of the uttermost 
summit, which he could not reach for want of ropes. 
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the weather being also cloudy ; and a third, a Russian, 
tried it, but we have not yet seen an account of the 
result of his climbing. We do not mean to be the 
fourth. Let others settle the question. Mont Blanc is 
somewhat higher, and has more glaciers ; many ad- 
ventiu'ous mortals have stood on that Olympian throne 
of Europe. We hope this friendly hint to those who 
are labouring under the weight of too much time and 
energy may induce some of them to get up a party in 
London to go to the top of Mount Argaeus as a new 
idea, for we do not feel much disposed to distinguish 
ourself in that line ; though a Uttle tempted, it is true, 
by a local legend of a wonderful plant growing there 
with ten leaves round the stalk and a flower in the 
centre, which is guarded by a watchful dragon in the 
habit of sleeping only one hour in the twenty-four ; 
possibly a scion of the venerable old stock to which the 
Roman tribune, St. George, for he was a native of this 
district, owed his fame. Our confidence in the wide- 
awake dragon was shaken, moreover, by the contra- 
dictory testimony of Cappadocian history, which aflSrms 
that Apollonius, the magician of the neighbouring town 
of Tyana, whose sorceries were impiously compared by 
Hierocles to the miracles of our Lord, had bothered all 
the varmint here just as St. Patrick did in the Emerald 
isle. And we abandoned all thoughts of going to look 
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for the flower or for its disagreeable sentry, for the 
Black Sea or for the Mediterranean, or chasing wild 
geese or hunting for mare's nests, to follow in humble 
preference the lower circuit of the mountain fence which 
encloses the plain of Eaissariah. 

Peaks upon peaks upraised by the boiling bowels 
of Argaeus, but without any appearance of coming to 
a head ; pimples that would not burst notwithstanding 
the repeated application of cloud-poultices ; made our 
path one continuous going up and down. Indeed, 
protuberances, warts, excrescences, and other cutaneous 
pustules, eruptions, exanthemata; on the bloated 
epidermis of his shaggy beetle-brows, and rough- 
hewn, seamed, face ; the swollen gouty foot of the 
recumbent old gentleman ; and one glorious carbuncle 
on his jolly nose ; all indicated how very hard he must 
have lived in his youth, and painfully shamed his 
respectable locks that streamed down on his shoulders 
in hoary glaciers. But he has now become temperate 
and orderly in his old age, and has even left off his 
former bad habit of smoking. We saw several of his 
neglected pipe-bowls lying about, in proof of this. One 
of them was on a ridge that radiated from the central 
mass and crossed the mule-track we were following. 
Suddenly we plunged into an abyss, at least two 
hundred feet in depth, cantered over a green field 
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occupying the space whence fiery flames and jets of 
burning lava ancl red-hot rocks must once have issued ; 
and then we scrambled fearfully up the other side as 
best we could, amongst the broken crags and shingle, 
trap and pumice, scoria and ashes, which had fallen 
around the crater and formed its encircling lips. 
Another steep and perilous descent brought us to 
a low plateau, which was as dazzling as riven snow, 
and looked quite cool and comfortable in the noontide 
heat, being Ughtly clad in a white jacket of saltpetre. 
It was eagerly Ucked by flocks of sheep. Buffalo-carts 
were conveying many loads of it to be washed at 
Kaissariah for the manufacture of gunpowder. Peaceful 
shepherds and warlike soldiers both want saltpetre ; to 
make sheep thrive and men die. We passed some 
philanthropic wells, provided with a benevolent arrange- 
ment for the convenience of those not possessed of a 
rope and bucket to draw water with ; to leave such 
accessories for pubUc use would have done good only 
to the first comer who could not help carrying them 
off* ; so another contrivance had been devised ; a large 
hole, some ten yards off, invited all thirsty souls to 
walk down stairs into the well sans ceremonie and drink 
a discretion ; a kind invitation which we hastened to 
accept with much pleasure. At last we came to a 
river, a lake, and a defile, the river flowing from the 
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lake through the defile ; and we pulled up to collect 
and recollect the relative facts. 

Here, at least, old Strabo is decidedly at fault. He 
says that the river Melas runs into the Euphrates, and 
that a dam having burst, which King Ariarthes had 
made on it to form a lake near Caesarea, an action was 
brought against him by the Galatians for the submer- 
sion thereby of their lands towards Phrygia, and 
damages awarded by the Roman jury to the amount 
of three hundred talents. This river is very dark- 
coloured, and is hence called the Kara Su, or Black 
Water, as the ancient name of Melas also signifies. 
The remains of a dam are still quite distinguishable at 
the mouth of the defile. A lake exists, or rather a 
marsh. The stream flows to the country of the 
Galatians towards Phrygia ; but we had ocular 
testimony of its running into the Halys, and not into 
the Euphrates, as we sat for a fiill hour at their 
confluence, and had a very good luncheon there to 
boot. Another Kara Su exists, however, which was 
probably likewise a Melas, and, as it does not join 
the Euphrates, the bamboozled hydrographer of the 
Lesser Asia has apparently made one mythos of the' 
two black waters. 

A few miles fiirther down the course of the Halys, 
it is spanned by a remarkably fine bridge of a single 
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arch, about eighty feet in width and height, the work 
of Sultan Mohammed the Conqueror, in the year 1454, 
who gave it the name of Tek Gheuz, or One Eye. It 
is in a perfect state of preservation. Still lower on the 
stream we found the ruins of the ancient town, which 
have not been visited by any European traveller as far 
as we could learn. Their situation is commanding, on 
a height crowned by an acropoKs with walls of hewn 
stone ; an amphitheatre stands below it, having flights 
of steps cut in the rock like those of the Pnyx at 
Athens, and great numbers of tombs, some formed by 
Kmestone sarcophagi, and others enclosed by very 
large bricks, are spread around the whole. This site is 
not marked in any of the maps of Asia Minor, and we 
came upon it quite by chance. We therefore set to 
work to find out what it was, with our travelUng library 
of ancient authors before us on an angle of the 
ramparts ; and half an hour suflBiced to convince us 
thoroughly that it was no other than Archelais, which 
the geographers have placed greatly to the southward 
at Ak Serai. Pliny says Archelais was situate on the 
Halys, which Ak Serai is far from. It is mentioned in 
the Itineraries as being on the road from Ancyra to 
Ty'ana, which Ak Serai is not, and this place is. It is 
also said to be two stadia and a half from Nazianzus, 
the birthplace of the great writer, poet, and divine, 
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St. Gregory ; on inquiring how great was the distance 
from here to Nii^sse, the Neanessus of Ptolemy, which 
is certainly Nazianzus, our guide answered that it was 
eight hours' ride, which exactly corresponds. And, 
finally, when we were moimting our horse to proceed 
on our way, perfectly satisfied on the subject, a few 
Turkish peasants passed, and we asked them if no 
name were appropriated to the ruins ; they repUed that 
it is not more than a hundred years since they were 
inhabited, by Christians alone, and that they are 
commonly called Akala. This was enough, and we 
rode on rejoicing at having certainly identified at least 
one classical site hitherto unknown. We tasted here the 
water of the Halys, which, though somewhat brackish, 
was hardly sufficiently so, we thought, to justify the 
appellation of the Salt River, as it was styled by the 
ancients. 

An afternoon canter over a bare and arid country 
with occasional troglodytic villages, and the far uplifted 
cone of Argaeus ever in sight, brought us back to the 
line from which we had wandered with the river Melas 
to ascertain whither it really flows. We slept at Erkilet, 
a small Greek town partly excavated in the side of a 
rocky mountain, according to the invariable custom of 
Cappadocia, and partly built before the many mouths of 
natural grottos, which formed the best rooms of its 
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houses. In front extend as xssasl gardens, orchards, and 
vineyards ; and cm the summit of the ridge behind the 
village, at the sky of the hill, as they say in Scotland, 
rises an .enormous tiunulus, an artificial mountain, 
crowned by a church of chiselled stone belonging 
obviously to the earliest Christian epoch. It is one of 
those exquisite httle specimens of the Byzantine style of 
architecture still sometimes found in the East. Built in 
the form of a cross with a solid dome of grey limestone 
over the transept and narrow arched windows bisected 
longitudinally by slender stone columns, it is a perfect 
gem of the Apostolic age. The quaint carving and 
firetwork in stone, with a few scraps of inscriptions in 
Greek, mostly sculptural, formed a rich feast for an anti- 
quary, and a living monimient of a long-dead era 
most interesting to every true son of the Church. 
Having sent for the priest, who lived in a neighbouring 
cottage, to unlock the door, we entered a chapel by 
descending several Bteps, for the accumulation of ages 
had raised the surrounding soil considerably above the 
level of the internal pavement. The walls were rudely 
painted in fresco with uncouth representations of Saints, 
the Cappadocian dragon-slayer being conspicuous, and a 
wooden partition concealed the altar. Images were 
also there, the faces of which were coloured on wood, 
while their dresses and the background were engraved 
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on plates of silver with openings to show the features of 
the Virgin and her Child, or other holy persons depicted. 
The interior had been frequently renewed, so that little 
of all this could be considered very ancient. But the 
priest was full of anecdote on the subject, the most 
striking of the traditions he related being connected with 
Andronicos the Martyr. That fellow-labourer of the 
great Apostle of the Gentiles had brought Christianity 
to Central Cappadocia, and had suffered much persecu- 
tion. A tower had existed on this spot, in which he had 
been imprisoned, and, in consequence of his delivery 
from it by means of a miracle, similar to those of 
St. Peter at Jerusalem and St. Paul and Silas at PhiKppi, 
this church had been erected to commemorate it. Sudi 
buildings are rare in this part of Asia Minor, as most of 
the very old places of worship are subterranean. So 
plentiful indeed are caverns here that every dark hole 
appearing on the side of a bank is sure to lead right 
under it, and generally constitutes either a commodious 
dwelling with several rooms, their doors and windows, 
sofas and low tables, or a church with altar, chancel, 
nave, and aisles, the whole laboriously worked out of the 
soUd rock. In one of these latter, which dated probably 
from that age of persecution when true Faith was tain 
to hide herself in the bowels of the earth, we discovered 
also a baptismal font with a spring of clear water bub- 
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bKng up through the pillar made for it by the hand of 
nature, and its diminutive size proved to us that the 
first eastern Christians did not always baptise by immer- 
sion, though such be the mode followed by those of the 
present day. Even detached boulders are often hollow 
in this district ; one of the miUions of great blocks, to be 
seen lying where they had rolled down from the 
adjacent cHffs, tempted us to look into a small square 
aperture on its surface ; there was a hermit's cell in it, 
all complete ; a niche for an image, a raised bed of 
stone, and a stair leading down from the entrance which 
could not be reached from without except by means of 
a long ladder. And there must have been a great many 
anchorites here in those days, for we saw innumerable 
little retreats like pigeon-holes on the face of the rocks, 
which could not have been made for any other purpose. 
The grottoes, which are still inhabited as peasants' 
homes>.have the oddest possible eflFect, for one is often 
gazed at when travelKng in Cappadocia by the whole 
population of a village without having the least notion 
of their proximity imtil attention is directed towards 
them, and every hole one sees proves, on closer 
inspection, to be a window ; with an old woman look- 
ing out of it. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

MUSSULMAN THEOLOGY. 

Gently broke the day on the road from Erkilet to 
Ka&sariah, as we trotted along. In the East there is 
not a greater luxury than early rising. To lose that 
sweet hour of dawn when it is no longer night and not 
yet day, is to live without the only compensation vouch-r 
safed for the oppressive enervating heat of the blazing 
sunlight. The dusk of evening is but a burnt-out 
fiirnace compared to that of morning, so fresh, so calm. 
And calm looked Eaissariah, tranquilly slumbering 
before us. 

But beneath that calm is fostered in the bosom of 

Kaj'ssariah a lurking element of fierce fanaticism ; an 

« 

element more menacing than the smouldering embers 
on which these mountains rest ; an element that will 
burst forth Uke a buried Enceladus some day in unex- 
tinguishable Mtnas. Eaissariah is the Oxford of Islam, 
the seat of religious learning, but of such learning as 
bodes little good to any one ; least of all to the 
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Faithftil themselves. If Anadol be their last home, 
this is its hearth. No less than three thousand of 
the Tm*ks resident here are students at the medressehs, 
which are fifteen. And they form the stronghold of 
Mussulmanism, as it once was, proud, intolerant, and 
sanguinary. From all parts of Asia assemble here the 
Softahy or clerical, and judicial aspirants, who in these 
colleges imbibe implacable hatred towards foreigners, 
an ardent desire to return to the old system of govern- 
ment, frautic zeal for their Prophet even to the use 
of the sword against all who do not believe in him, 
and an inexorable spirit of oppression in every fi)rm 
anent the Sultan's Christian subjects. During the 
Ramazan moon, their long vacation, they disperse to 
preach those principles in mosques all over Turkey ; 
not even excepting the reforming Stambul itself, where 
one of them last year presumed to call for the Sultan's 
death as a ghiaiir. Woe be to those who cross their path 
in that month of moody excitement, or in the mad 
rejoicings of Bairam ! Then wrong abounds, and help 
is not ; security nowhere, nowhen ; rude horse-play for 
Christians ; not without kicks. It is truly a poUtical 
element of some weight, this Kaissariah nursery-gi'ound 
of poisonous plants ; and it is one that may possibly 
give no small trouble to the so-called liberal party 
amongst the Turks. But not less interesting to us 
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proved an inquiry into the nature of the doctrines and 
traditions -which are taught in these colleges, and some 
of them may also be new to the generality of Enghsh 
readers. 

The worship practised by Adam, Noah, and Abraham, 
say their theologians, was pure Islamism, to which 
Mohammed brought back his disciples from the errors 
of idolatry in like manner as Moses did the Jews. 
Their theory of cosmogony is identical with that ^f 
Moses, excepting that they place the creation of the 
beasts of the earth on the fifth instead of the sixth 
day ; and it is because man was created on the sixth 
day that they keep holy the Friday, as they have 
no real Sabbath or day of rest, the institution of which 
is not included in their Genesis, the division of time 
into periods of seven days being adopted by them 
merely as indicated by the quarters of the moon. 
Their account of the fall, which they reckon to have 
occurred on the sixth day after the creation of man, 
is the same as ours, and they add to it only that the 
tree of life was wheat, and that the tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil was the vine, which is 
one of their motives for eschewing the use of wine. 
Adam, or Man, in Turkish, was then exiled from Adn 
(Eden) to the mountain of Vassem on the east of the 
earth ; Hava (Eve), which name means one who 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OF THE FAITHFUL. I6l 

received existence from another, was banished to 
Djiddeh in Arabia; the Serpent, to the desert; and 
the tempting spirit, which possessed it, to Ebleh. The 
legion of Djins, or angels, who had been ordered to 
serve man on his creation, revolted when he fell, and 
Allah sent the great Azazil against them with another 
legion of Djins, who dispersed them all over the world. 
Adam wandered alone for a hmidred years mitil he 
came to Momit Arafat near Mecca, and there he found 
Hava. A tent was brought to them from heaven by 
tiie good Djins, and on the spot where it was pitched 
by its celestial bearers Adam afterwards built the 
Eaba, which still exists, of Uke dimensions and form 
as a tabernacle for the worship of Allah. 

In the course of time, according to Mussulman tra- 
dition, two hundred and forty children were born of 
oiu* first parents ; twins, male and female. They 
intermarried, but not brothers with their twin sisters. 
The twin sister of the first-bom son Cabil (Cain) was 
Abdul Mughis, who was remarkable for her beauty. 
Habil (Abel), the second son, wished to marry her. 
But Cabil was of a rebelUous spirit, and he determined 
that she should be his own wife in spite of their 
fether's command. Adam bade the rivals offer each 
a sacrifice to Allah, who w6uld manifest his decision 
on the subject by accepting that of him who should 
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be the husband of Abdul Mughis. Fire descended from 
heaven on the altar built by Habil. Cabil, enraged, 
slew him with a stone, and carried oflF his twin sister 
to Yemen, which they peopled. The veiling of women 
originated in this catastrophe, to save men from such 
sins. Mina, near Mecca, was the scene of strife 
between the brothers, and there the oflFerings of the 
Curban Bairam^ or festival of the sacrifice, have ever 
since been made by pilgrims in commemoration of it, 
and to deHver them from such temptations. 

Berd (Jared) of the branch of Shis (Seth) had a son 
called Khanukh (Enoch), whose studious habits and 
perfect Mussulman practice, according to these Doctors 
of Islam, obtained for him an extraordinary measure of 
divine favour. Mysteries were revealed to him from on 
high, and amongst others the sciences of astronomy and 
medicine ; but Allah cautioned him not to attempt to 
penetrate the nature of the Deity, which is held to be 
infinitely beyond the scope of hmnan intelligence and 
conception. Ehanukh introduced the arts of writing 
and weaving, for mankind had hitherto been clothed 
with the skins of animals. He was translated to heaven 
without dying, the Turks also believe, in recompence of 
his virtues. 

His great grandson Nuh (Noah) was a carpenter, a 
man of a stern and severe character, who preached 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OF THE FAITHFUL. 163 

against the iniquities which had overspread the world. 
But he preached in vain; he was reviled and even 
buflFetted by those whom he warned of the consequences 
of their transgressions. He then besought Allah to 
destroy mankind, and the deluge ensued. Nuh had 
busied himself, however, during a hundred years, in 
constructing an ebony ship, three hundred piks in 
length, fifty in breadth, and thirty in depth. In it 
were save^ Nuh, his three sons and 'their wives and 
their children ; his fourth son, Ken-ann, having refused 
to enter it. The latter was drowned with his family 
all the rest of the human race, and the animals of every 
kind, excepting two of each, male and female, that Nuh 
took into his ship. He also preserved the body of 
Adam, which he again deposited in the grotto of the 
mountain Djebel-eb'y-eubeis, where it had been placed 
before the flood, and where Mohammedans are told to 
behove it still remains. When the earth had become 
dry, Nuh built a village and dwelt in it with those whom 
he had kept alive, being eighty individuals ; and he 
therefore called it Caryet-Us-Semanin, or the Village 
of the Eighty ; a place of pilgrimage even now in 
AraWa. 

His son Sham (Shem) was the progenitor of nineteen 
tribes ; Kham (Ham), of seventeen ; and Yafez 
{Japheth), of thirty-six ; in all seventy-two tribes 
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descended from the seventy-two grandsons of Nuh, 
who, the Mohammedans say, were in the ark with him* 
They made a plan of a castle with seventy-two bastions, 
one for each tribe, which they called Sark (Babel), and, 
when engaged in building it, their tongues became 
suddenly paralysed by an extraordinary sickness, and 
they lost the faculty of communicating with one another. 
This scattered them over the earth ; the sons of Sham 
by his wife Salib going to Syria and Arabia ; those of 
Kham by his wife Tahleb, to Egypt and Nubia ; and 
those of Yafez by his wife Nessimeh gave birth to the 
Tatars, Mongols, and Yehedjudj-Mehedjudj (Grog and 
Magog). 

The professors of the Eaissariah medressehs teach 
that Allah, the Creator of the world, is one and eternal ; 
that he lives in fact and not in fancy, and he is 
omnipresent, omniscient, and omnipotent ; that he is 
possessed of both will and action ; that he has no form, 
limit, number, or part, and neither increase nor decrease ; 
that he is not matter ; that he has a species of self- 
existence winch is incomprehensible to man, and which 
is without beginning, without generation, without 
locality, and altogether beyond the influence of time ; 
that he is incomparably in his nature, as in his attri- 
butes, which do not constitute his essence, but are 
contained in it ; and that he possesses all wisdom to 
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ordain, and in its use the power of hearing, sight, and 
speech, but without sound when he speaks. Implicit 
obedience is inculcated of course to the injunctions of 
the Coran, literally the Reading, which is held to 
embody the divine laws promulgated at diflFerent times 
by Mohammed the prophet ; and the Pentateuch is 
likewise believed to have been transmitted in the same 
manner to the world from Allah by Mussa (Moses), the 
Psalter by Daiid (David), and the Gospel by Isa (Jesus). 
These are all revered as prophets, but Mohammed most, 
because the last, and as completing the others ; while 
it is asserted by the learned Imams that his coming was 
also announced by Isa. This latter error seems to have 
originated in a mistake of the Greek word irepCKkvros, 
the celebrated, for irapiKkriTos, the Comforter, as 
mohammed means celebrated. 

The life of Christ included in the course of theological 
studies required of the Softah, is curious. It runs thus. 
Isa, that great prophet, was bom at* Beyt'ul-lahm 
(Bethlehem) of a virgin, Marian, the daughter of 
Amran and Annah, and descended from the tribe 
Yehud (Judah), by Suleyman the king (Solomon). He 
received his divine mission in the waters of Erdenn 
(Jordan) when he was thirty years old. He called 
mankind to repentance, and Allah gave him power to 
work the greatest miracles. He cured the leprous. 
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liiade the blind to see, raised the dead, and walked 
upon the surfiace of a deep lake. His power went so 
for as to give life to a bird, made of clay, by breathing 
on it. Being pressed by hunger, he and his disciples 
received from heaven in the middle of their fervent 
prayers a table covered with a cloth, having on it a 
roasted fish, five loaves, salt, vinegar, olives, dates, 
pomegranates, and every kind of fresh herba They 
all ate ; and for forty consecutive nights this celestial 
table was presented to them in the same state (the 
Temptation being thus confounded with the miracles of 
the loaves and fishes). This emissary to the nations 
proved his mission in such wise by a crowd of pro- 
digies. The simpUcity of his appearance, the humility 
of his conduct, the austerity of his hfe, the wisdom of 
his precepts, the purity of his moraUty, ware more than 
human ; and he is therefore qualified by the glorious 
and holy title of Ruh' Ullah (the Spirit of God). He 
received from heaven the sacred book of Indjil-Sherif 
(the Holy Gospel). The corrupt and perverse Yehudis 
(Jews), however, persecuted him to the death. Be- 
trayed by Yehudah (Judas), and succumbing beneath 
the ftiry of his enemies, he was carried up to heaven, 
while his faithless follower, being transfigured into the 
likeness of Isa and mistaken for him, suflFered on the 
cross with all the ignominy intended for that super- 
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natural man, that great saint, that holy prophet, who 
shared the happy fate of Khanukh. Some of the 
Imams, on the other hand, teach that he really died, 
and believe in his resurrection and ascension. 

The second advent of our Saviour is also credited by 
the divines of Kaissariah. They say that, when the 
world is about to come to an end, Dedjeel (Antichrist) 
will appear in a cloud of black smoke, covering the 
globe ; then the Dabbet'-ul-arz (the Beast of Earth) 
will arrive, holding in his hands the rod of Mussa and 
the seal of Suleyman : he will touch the elect with the 
rod, tracing on their brows, with visible letters, the 
word Mumin (believer), and will stamp those of the 
condemned with the seal bearing the word Kiafir 
(unbeliever) : the sun will rise in the west ; Isa, the 
son of Marian, will be seen, as also the Yehedjudj- 
Mehedjudj, those dwarfish nations descended from 
Yafez, the son of Nuh : the east will fall ; the west will 
fall; Arabia will be upturned; and finally, a great 
conflagration, commencing in Yemen, will drive the 
people before it to the place of judgment. Antichrist 
will, in the meantime, have seduced mankind from the 
true faith, and will have put them on the road to per- 
dition. But Isa will come to the white minaret of the 
mosque x>f Damascus, which alone remained standing 
when that town was burnt by Tiraur the Tatar ; and 
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Antichrist wUl meet him at the gate called Bab-ul-lud, 
and will be unabje to look at him, but will fall dead, 
and turn into salt, Isa, then acknowledging Mohammed 
to be the Comforter whom he had announced, and 
whose vicar on earth he himself was, will call on all 
mankind to be of one faith — ^that faith which they both 
had preached, — and will slay all those who refuse, 
admitting of no alternative but Mussidmanism or the 
swords Faith will then be pure, and justice will reign 
on earth for forty years. But men will again fall into 
sin and impiety ; the trumpet will be sounded by the 
angel Israfil ; all will fall dead. After forty years 
more, the second trumpet will be sounded, and the 
general resurrection will take place. Thus Isa will be 
the last of the Khaliphs, exercising the regal and the 
sacerdotal oflBices together, to judge the world at the 
end of time. 

Those who do not believe in Mohammed, and those 
who believe, but do not obey him, are threatened by 
the Kaissariah lecturers with everlasting condemnation 
at that judgment ; and those who both beUeve and 
obey him, are promised great rewards. But neither 
punishments nor recompences are announced as being 
material, as is the current erroneous notion respecting 
Islamism, for the future life is distinctly asserted to be 
jsolely spiritual. 
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The crowning article of Mussulman faith, which is 
more insisted on than any other dogma, is the most 
comprehensive system of predestination, both with 
regard to time and to eternity. This doctrine acts 
directly on the state of the country, and its influence is 
at present salutary, in so far as it checks the resistance 
of bigots to the eflforts of flie more enlightened by 
teaching that, what is, was ordained, and, if evil, must 
be borne. Without it, Kaissariah would become a 
complete hotbed of fanatical enthusiasts, whose insur- 
rection might one day plunge the Ottoman empire into 
a general internecine war, and probably cause its 
ultimate downfall. Even as it is, the Softah's abhor- 
rence of Christians, whom they hate, not as beUeving in 
Jesus, but as rejecting Mohammed, and their indigna- 
tion against the government for having, nominally at 
least, adopted principles of equaUty between the 
dijQFerent reUgions of the population, have frequently 
produced instances of great oppression and persecution 
towards individuals, and have even given rise to 
partial outbreaks of the masses. And these are 
feelings which vnll not die out with the existing 
generation, for they are carefully instilled into the 
minds of the students; and the reforming party, 
when in, power, does not dare to interfere. Such 
facts bode ill for Turkey in her struggle for life 
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by a change of her national spirit and administrative 
organisation. 

One of the Hodjas or teachers of a medresseh, Hafiz 
EfiFendi by name, had been artfully decoyed into giving 
a few lessons of the Turkish language. Money is all- 
powerful at Kaissariah, even among divinity professors, 
and the Ghiaiir's coin was at least as good as that 
of the Faithful. He often asked why we 'would not 
read or converse with him on other subjects, and 
he wondered what were all the notes we took during 
the lesson. The good Hodja had no idea that he 
was destined to figure thus. His Mussulman soul 
would have rebelled against so monstrous an abomi- 
nation. Perhaps it may not have been quite fair, 
but what would become of tourists if they were 
over-scrupulous about such trifles ? Surely their 
readers will be the last persons to reproach them, 
when the stretch of conscience was risked in the hope 
of pleasing them alone. We confess our wicked- 
ness, like Topsy, and beg pardon. Yes, there sat 
old green-turbaned Hafiz Effendi, with his long pipe 
on his knee and his great fimny armless barnacles 
on his nose, expounding the Goran to many kneeling 
youths in a room of his medresseh, and Uttle did he 
think the insinuating Inghiliz Bey (may his dignity 
never be diminished ! ) was actually treacherous enough 
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all the while, for vile purposes of publication (let Allah 
be the avenger !), to make, then and there, an image- 
abhorring pillar of Islam sacrilegiously sit for his 
portrait. perverse Ghiaurdom ! 
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CHAPTER XVL 



CILICIA PRJEFECTURA. 

A FEW mUes to the east of Kaissariah, a group of 
monasteries and country-houses tempted us again to 
deviate from the even tenor of our way. Some of them 
were Greek, and others Armenian ; the lay retreats 
generally clustering round the ecclesiastical establish- 
ments of their own religious denomination ; rural little 
counting-houses of mercantile busy bees, improving 
each shining hour beside great dronehives of lazy 
monks, who doze the sultry electric dog-day's mom 
and noon and eve away. 

The first of these was Greek, and its name is Yanar 
Tash, or the Burning Stone ; a name derived from the 
insertion of a plate of lapis spectdarisy like a thick pane 
of yellow stained glass, in the wall above the altar of its 
church. This abbey was originally erected by St. 
Helen, the mother of the emperor Constantino. She 
had received a peremptory injunction from St. Basil, 
in a dream, to seek the spot where a stone always 
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bums without ever being consumed, and there to found 
a cloister ; when on her pilgrimage from Constanti- 
nople to Jenisalem in search of the true cross, which 
she is beUeved to have discovered there, she heard of 
this mineralogical specimen, and built the church and 
convent accordingly. They are now being magnifi- 
cently repaired by Russia, who provides funds for its 
support, and for the instituting of a school to teach the 
Greeks their national tongue, which they have entirely 
lost in the interior of Asia Minor ; Turkish being the 
only language now in use among them, as is also the 
case with the majority of the Armenians in these 
regions. 

Close to Yanar Tash are the villages of Tarsiah, a 
corruption of Taiiipxoi, the Archangels, to whom the 
church is dedicated, and Nirzeh, formerly Nyssa, both 
beautifiJly embosomed in woods and gardens. Under 
the ruins of a small monastery in a lovely valley near 
them may be seen the tomb of St. Gregory ; not he of 
Nazianzus, sumamed the Divine, who was the bosom 
friend of St. Basil the Great, but the brother of the 
latter. He was baptised in a pool of subterranean 
water, to which a passage hewn in the rock descends 
from behind the altar of the chapel ; and, his grief 
for the death of his wife Theosebes having induced him 
to take orders soon after his conversion, he became the 
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Bishop of Njssa, which, though now a mere hamlet, 
seems to have once been a large place. A copious 
stream rises in a basin of ancient masonwork in front 
of the crumbUng church, and, shaded by lofty poplars 
and noble sycamores, flows down the vale amidst 
orchards, all teeming with fruit, until it reaches 
Efkereh, a populous Armenian village, and joins its 
waters to those of the Sarimsakli river near the 
Engurlu Gheul, a small reed-clad lake, literally 
swarming with wild-fowl. 

On the eminence overhanging Efkereh, appear the 
towers and domes of Surp Carabet, (St. John the 
Baptist,) an Armenian convent of great renown. The 
buildings are quite modern, but the Abbot showed 
decided symptoms of being antique ; for such a length 
of snow-white beard, and a skin so tanned and wrinkled, 
with a figure, once tall and commanding, now bowed to 
the ground, never were beheld. There was a Protest- 
ant Armenian clergyman on a visit to the monks, who 
had been his gaolers ten years ago, when the patriarch 
condemned him to be imprisoned here in the hope of 
thus preventing his secession ; he had afterwards gone 
to America, where he had been ordained ; and he was 
at present on a missionary tour to the Protestant 
churches of Asia. 

At Sarimsak, which means Garlic, about ten miles 
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from Efkereh, we saw the sources of the river that 
takes its name from this village, and feeds the lake of 
King Ariarthes , after a long and winding course, to 
become at last the disputed Melas, or Kara Su. Little 
streams descend in bright cascades among the very 
houses, and wildly hurl their waters down the rugged 
lanes in brawKng leaps from rock to rock. Collected 
anon in a natural basin, then rushing over its flinty 
margin, they make a last precipitous dash to the 
bottom of the cHffs, where they fall in a shower of 
spray, to unite again in more sober mood, and form a 
river. We had excellent trout for supper. 

The next day^s gallop brought us first to Burunguz 
and then to Tomarza. At Burunguz we thought the 
Turks had all Greek faces ; at Tomarza we fancied 
we perceived a Turkish cast of features among the 
Armenians. We rather affect the study of races, not 
those of Epsom, Doncaster, and Ascot Heath, but of 
Pritchard, Latham, Klaproth, and other ethnologists, 
and our prima facie observations at these two villages 
set adrift our most cherished results. Let not this 
appear like splitting a hair, for in the East it is not as 
in Europe where successive amalgamations of the breeds 
of men have rubbed off the fine edges of the various 
moulds, and it is still easy to distinguish the open 
strongly-marked countenance, prominent eyes, and 
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oblique brows of the Turk from the finer stamp of the 
Greek with his thin nose, short upper lip, and generally 
sinister glance, and from the. broad heavy physiognomy 
of the descendants of Haik. We were therefore puzzled 
and much discouraged by what we had seen on these 
two occasions. But inquiry showed that we were not 
mistaken after all. The inhabitants of Burunguz were 
Greek Christians fifty years ago, but they considered 
the lenten season unnecessarily long and severe, and 
murmured when rebuked by the then Superior of Yanar 
Tash for their hankering after the fleshpots of unbelief 
and they all turned Mohammedans to spite him and 
eat meat after sunset in Ramazan. This accounted not 
only for the contradictory testimony of their turbans 
and their heads, but also for the proverbial hospitality 
of the Turkish villagers having failed us there, as the 
Mongrel Mussulman in authority assured us that 
Tomarza was at a distance of not more than two hours' 
ride, when we arrived at his house in the afternoon, in 
order to prevent our remaining as his guest for the 
night, whereas we travelled a good half of it before we 
reached our sleeping-place. In the case of Tomarza, 
it was not that Osmanlis had been converted to the 
Armenian creed, as happened to a certain extent in 
Kurdistan, but another cause had produced the 
apparent confusion 'of races. There are four hundred 
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houses in the place, one hundred of them being Turkish, 
and three hundred Armenian ; this unusual numerical 
predominance of the latter has had the same effect that 
arises from the greater proportion of the former else- 
where ; and the hundred families speak the language 
of the three hundred in preference to their own ; which 
we, hearing, supposed to indicate that they were all one 
people. The Armenians of Tomarza, unlike those of 
most other villages, have preserved the purity of their 
ancient dialect; and they also still possess some 
material vestiges of their independent state. The most 
interesting of these are a ruined church of a remote 
era, and a monastery, also of great antiquity though 
inhabited ; both of which we drew, in our poor pencil- 
manship. About the one we could learn nothing more 
than what it told us itself, namely that it was very old ; 
but our information regarding the other was less laconic, 
for our hosts, the holy brotherhood, were sufficiently 
communicative. 

Pine hearty old fellows they were, and, if they did 
get rather jolly after dinner, we hoped we could recog- 
nise in them acceptable tokens of a comprehensive 
charity which might secure mercy for the sin of merging 
the monk in the Armenian ; and of submerging the 
cares of both wretched conditions in the rosy juice of 
their own grapes. We did feel somewhat ill at ease, it 
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is true, when we stood with them before their aJtar at 
matins long ere the next day dawned, and our recol- 
lections of their deep midnight draughts were far from 
being satisfactory under such circumstances, but they 
seemed to be unconscious themselves of the painful 
contrast presented by their prim black cowls and groggy 
faces. Strong heads there must have been too within 
those same cowls, to be able to bear the fumes of such 
libations with so little sleep. After morning prayers 
they pressed us also to drink raw brandy with them 
before taking breakfast, and it was a glorious triumph 
of our Church when they condemned our humble 
temperance by saying we must be a Protestant ; for, 
amongst the Armenians, sobriety is regarded as a sign 
of conversion to the new faith that is rising in the East 
Immediately on making this discovery, one of them 
turned to the wall a rude painting of the Cross, 
suspended in the cell where we slept, that the Silent 
Intercessor might not be offended by the profene sight 
of a stranger who must be a Protestant because he is 
not a four-bottle man. 

But they were not all so intolerant ; possibly because 
a bible stood on a desk in one of the cells. A family 
of Armenians was in the village exiled from Ef kereh 
by the intrigues of the priests, in consequence of its 
members having become Protestants. They were now 
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Uving in a state of excommunication, no Armenian 
daring to speak to them and the Turks feeding and 
lodging them. It was hoped that at last their constancy 
would feil them under the persecution they suflFered ; 
but there was as yet no appearance of this result. We 
mentioned the subject, when the monks were all in the 
yery best of humours, that is, at dinner. The superior's 
brow darkened ; he drained his glass, and muttered the 
word "delhiler!" (madmen.) One of the brothers, 
however, held up his hand, and said — 

" This is Jesus Christ our Lord, — ^the fingers are 
the Armenians, Greeks, Roman Catholics, Syrians, 
Protestants, — some greater, some less, — some stronger, 
some weaker,— ^some right, some wrong, — but all are 
members of the same mystical body." 

The other friars applauded the sentiment of the bold 
speaker, and the cloud on the abbot's brow grew darker 
as he quaffed another long potation ; and then, turning 
to us, remarked that their duty for the present was 
hospitality, not controversy ; which reproof, if it was 
meant for one, he sealed by taking such a pull at the 
bowl as would have filled several glasses. 

It soxmded strange in our ears to hear them talking 
on this subject in Turkish ; and we could not help 
feeling shocked at the expression, " Jesus Christ 
Effendimizr Yet there is no other term for Lord, and 

n2 
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we are in the habit of giving that title to our peers 
without irreverence towards the Redeemer. 

At what precise period this monastery was founded 
is uncertain. The church and the surrounding cloister 
are quite modern, in so far as recent thorough repairs 
can make it so ; but there is a very curious old chapel 
which the fraternity asserts to have been built by the 
Apostle Thaddeus himself. Some of the blocks in its 
wall are sixteen feet long, and the solidity of the 
structure has insured its perfect preservation. Little 
external ornament appears about it ; and within, it was 
lined with blue tiles, like those used for floors in 
Holland, not more than a couple of centuries ago, which 
vandalism conceals its internal style. The arch which 
covers the whole building has been painted on linie, but 
the colours have almost entirely vanished. A stone 
cross over the doorway is of the ancient eastern form, 
with the four limbs of equal length. Eight others of 
the same shape have been sculptured in rehef on the 
smooth surface of the rock by Thaddeus' own hands, 
as is affirmed, in order to remind his disciples that it 
should be the principal object of worship, and that it 
should be worshipped nine times a day, the number of 
the appointed services being made up by the cross on 
the chapel itself. These crosses certainly have every 
appearance of being extremely ancient. They are 
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protected from the vulgar touch by walls, recently 
built for that purpose, so eager were the devout 
Tomarzites to kiss them, that they were being 
gradually worn away by the oft-repeated contact of 
many pairs of faithful lips. 

But we had not seen the last of the Armenian friars' 
drinking bouts, for, on taking the wings of the following 
morning to pursue our southward way, one of them, 
whom we had surnamed Friar Tuck to his great delight, 
when we had given him a biographical sketch of that 
historical character, accompanied us for a few miles on 
a very spirited, though rather corpulent, little horse, 
which the equally fat rider managed with the most 
accomplished equestrianism. When we came to a foun- 
tain on the road, he pulled a bottle of the much-loved 
arrak from beneath his frock, made us taste it, drank 
off the remainder to our prosperity on our Asiatic 
journey and through Kfe, and then galloped back to his 
cell, rolling about on his punchy pony like a sancti- 
monious old Bacchus on his barrel, while his cowl fell 
on his neck, and his monastic robes fluttered in the 
wind. Long after he had disappeared behind the 
knoll which we had just passed, we stood with our foot 
in the stirrup, and listening to his merry laugh which 
resounded fainter and more faintly in our ears. Poor 
Armenian monks ! Whole-souled fellows, as their 
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dreaded invaders from another liemisphere would say, 
their wine and arrak are their only joy, and greatest 
stumbling-block. The burly prior died suddenly, not a 
month after our three days' stay with him. We trust 
it was not a sort of delirium tremens. Peace be to his 
manes! 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

NOMADIC TRIBES. 

The ruddy beams of early morn had clothed Mount 
Taurus with a radiant robe of yellow light, and the icy 
o-own on his hoary head was tinged with golden hues, 
as our single file of horsemen slowly climbed his rugged 
shoulder. The party was not numerous, though nomad 
hordes were ravaging the country, and three hundred 
Turkish dragoons would scarcely have ventured on that 
road, but we were safe with no more than three mounted 
guards, for they were Turcomans escorting us on a visit 
to their chief. The fierce aspect, loose striped cloaks, 
and long guns of these rude guerillas were a talisman to 
all we met, and there were few stirring who might 
not otherwise have made minced meat of us in due form. 
The halt to reconnoitre, the tossing of spears or match- 
locks fi.*om slings to the hand, and then the slow advance 
with keen and anxious gaze, were promptly exchanged 
for a friendly greeting when our brigand protectors 
stuck their sharp stirrups into the lean flanks of their 
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small but fiery chargers, and galloped on to give some 
mysterious watchword. 

The Afehars, a Turcoman tribe, had taken up arms 
against the Sultan's government, to oppose the enforce- 
ment of the recruiting system by conscription, and 
against society in general, to fill their pockets, come 
what might. They had been successful in their first 
engagement with the regular troops sent against them 
by the Pasha governing the province. Their next step 
had been to proceed from village to village taking away 
certain of their people who had been with great diffi- 
culty induced to leave their wandering life and settle, 
and who, they feared, would be seized as hostages. 
Collected in formidable bands on the mountains, they 
Aow bade defiance to the authorities, who, to say the 
truth, displayed no very ardent wish to attack them. 
Rebels flocked in from all quarters, both Turcomans 
and Kurds, and the whole district was soon exposed to 
their predatory lawlessness. It was not without romance, 
either, for several little chivalrous adventures had 
occurred to raise the character of their plundering 
expeditions. Thus the young wife of VeU Bey, one of 
their chiefe, was at Pasha Kieui, a village held by the 
Sultan's troops ; dreading retahation towards her for 
some of his acts of violence, the Bey asked volunteers 
to rescue her under his guidance ; seven Afshar youths 
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oflFered themselves for this daring service ; and they 
entered the village at night, passed all the sentries, 
carried off the Bey's wife, and returned in safety to 
their camp. In the village of Kizildji, a daughter of 
one of the located Kurds had been forcibly married by 
the Muhtar Aga, or Mayor ; four of her relatives went 
to his house in open dayhght ; cut him to pieces ; and 
took her with them to the mountains, where they 
restored her to her parents. A party of nine Afshars 
suddenly found themselves surrounded one day by 
about a hundred of the Turkish cavalry under the com- 
mand of a Lieutenant-Colonel ; they cut their way to 
the hills, and, though wounded, their leader turned back 
and shot the Colonel ; then galloped off. The Mudir of 
Develi was travelling with a guard ; the Afshars carried 
him to a cave where they kept him till a heavy ransom 
was brought. In short, all the glory was on the wrong 
side, and the excitable imagination of the primitive 
Turcomans and Kurds finding an ample aliment in the 
incidents of the insurrection, the spirit of revolt was 
spreading like wildfire. It is not, however, an abnor- 
mal state, this, of the nomadic tribes, for they have 
long been chronic insurgents ; nor will the present exa- 
cerbation of the disorder either kill or cure the patient. 
The Turcomans follow, in time of peace, the occu- 
pation o.f Abel, and eschew that of Cain ; though they 
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often imitate the latter in so &r as travellers may be 
caUed their brothers^ seeing that they scruple not to 
take their liyes as well as their parses. Their general 
habits thus being pastoral, not agricultural, they wander 
about like inyeterate rolling stones that gather no moss ; 
and strange is it that two branches of the same race, 
two cognate tribes, the Turks and the Turcomans, 
should eyince so remarkable a disparity of disposition. 
The Osmanli seeks to civilise himself and began by 
giving up his goats'-hair house and building himRftlf a 
stone castle ; then followed the appropriation of land 
and cultivation ; society became united ; its wants and 
resources developed ; and four centuries of this regimen 
have made the Turks a different people in mind, in 
manners, and in condition. But the dwellers in tents 
are still what their kindred were before their wonderftd 
career of conquest, and, having met in a new land, 
whither both tribes migrated in a body, though at 
different epochs, they see them altered, yet remain the 
same. And what is most singular is that the Turco- 
mans were the first to move westward, and the Osmanlis 
appeared two centuries later than they did. Much has 
been attempted by the Ottoman government for their 
improvement, but all has hitherto been in vain, and they 
cling to their old condition, looking down upon the 
Turks as degenerate, and being themselves now, as 
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ever, wild marauders, incapablo of seitlmg airywiiere 
and iniEflFereiit to the advantages of peace and order. 
If the injQuence of blood can be admitted in explanation 
of this striking dissimilarity, it may be argued that the 
Tatar descent of the Turcomans has remained pure, as 
they have never intermarried with other races, while 
that of the Turks has received a considerable admixture 
through the apostasy of Greeks and Sclavonians, and by 
their practice of purchasing Georgian and Circassian 
wives. 

The Turcomans have spread over almost the whole 
of central Asia Minor, but they more particularly 
frequent these Cappadocian plains, on which they first 
appeared in the eleventh century as followers of Toghrul 
Bey, the grandson of Seldjuk, and whence they retire 
to the surrounding mountain ranges, when they quarrel 
with the Sultan. They had a great accession to their 
numbers in the arrival of Jelal-el-deen, son of the last 
king of Kharism, with his train, in the thirteenth 
century ; and it was with them that the ancestors of 
the present Ottomans came fi'om Khorasan. The Tur- 
comans were then, and indeed still are, divided into the 
two principal tribes of Kara Koyunli and Ah Koyunli^ 
Black Sheep and White Sheep ; the centre of the 
country, occupied by the former, being Van ; and of 
that held by the latter, Diarbekir. Those of Cappadocia 
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are therefore Ak Koyunli, and a smaller tribe of the 
same race in this district is formed by the Afshars, who 
belong to the Turcomans of Persia, and have wandered 
hither. 

The Kurds are another nomadic people, to be found 
in the same haunts, extending from the northern 
frontier of Persia to the banks of the Halys. They are 
similar in character and habits, but of very diflFerent 
origin* They are no other than the Carduchians of 
Xenophon, who gave him so much trouble in his retreat 
with his Ten Thousand, and they are probably the 
descendants of the most ancient Chaldaei. A legendary 
tradition, exists among them, by which they claim to 
have sprung from certain evil spirits, whom one of their 
tribes, the Yezidis, still worship. This fanciful beUef of 
theirs records that seven fair sisters were brought to 
the altar on which human sacrifices were offered to 
Lucifer, whom they call Melik Taiik^ or King Peacock, 
from his pride, proverbial also with them. The 
wonderful beauty of the sisters seems to have made 
a deep impression on the Djins (Genii) of Arimanes, 
the Evil Principle who presided at the ceremony, for 
they saved them from death, and transported them 
through the air to the enchanted moimtains of Tugrut* 
The seven sisters were seen no more of mortal eye, but 
seven tribes came down from those heights in process 
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of time to the plains of Kurdistan. Their resiemblance 
to the sisters, with a sort of wildness of aspect, pro- 
claimed them to be the offspring of that unhallowed 
alliance between inhabitants of earth and those of air. 
However this may be, the Carduchians displayed a 
most diabolical spirit when they rolled down stones, 
each a ton weight, during a whole night, on the poor 
Ten Thousand, and when they fled, without striking a 
blow or discharging an arrow, before the attack of the 
Greeks in the morning, to draw them into an ambush 
where a second bowling-green was prepared for another 
game. Xenophon found fine houses, and wine so 
abundant that it was kept in tanks, but he was deter- 
mined to push on, and nothing could stop him during 
the seven days he took to march through Kurdistan, 
not even those great bows, three cubits in length, which 
the Carduchians could not string without placing theii* 
left foot on the lower end, which Marcus Crassus and 
Mark Antony both felt the force of when the Romans 
were engaged in war with the descendants of Xeno- 
phon's foes, and which the Kurds of the present time 
also use with astonishing dexterity. We have seen 
them fire their long guns too with the greatest precision, 
when galloping at full speed away from their mark, by 
turning almost quite round on their saddles, as the 
ancient poets with so much enthusiasm describe the 
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manner in which the Parthians shot their arrows when 
flying. 

Equally given to plunder, the Kurds are even more 
fierce and untractable than the Turcomans, and the 
civil wars, which they have almost always waged 
against the Sultan to resist his civilising efforts, are 
destined perhaps to be in future more obstinate and 
sanguinary than ever. ' In this part of the coxmtry, 
their numerical inferiority places them under the 
supremacy of the Turcomans, and they, as well aa 
the Afshars, were under the absolute control of 
Kozanoglu, an Ak Koyunli chief of great power. We 
were on our way to see him. 

A lowly grave by the side of the path was marked 
by a heap of stones piled on it. One of our guards 
sighed slightly as he fixed his large eyes on the spot. 

" Two summers have now passed,'* he said to us 
with an almost sentimental tone and look, "since 
my father's brother's blood was poured out there 
where he now sleeps. He was a bold mountaineer- 
and would have fought any two of our tribe by 
daylight, but it was dark, and he could not see* the 
sword that cleft his skull. I knew his voice, and called 
to our Aga that he was no traveller, but the blow 
was already struck. We buried him there. I told 
the Bey what had happened. He was sitting with 
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his pipe in his hand at the great fire of the 
encampment. He called the Aga to him, and ordered 
me to bind him hand and foot and throw him on 
the fire for not knowing a friend from a foe. The Aga 
did not beg for his life, and he bade me be silent 
when I asked the Bey to pardon him. He soon died. 
In the morning we could not find even his bones 
amongst the ashes, but his sword was there, and I 
have kept it, for I knew it to be one of the best in 
the tribe. It has killed other men besides my father's 
brother, and, imhcdlah ! it shall kill many more. See 
how it bends without breaking.'^ 

And we too were to be received by this Bey at 
his great fire. We felt rather queer. Our attention 
was soon diverted from such personal reflections, 
however, by the appearance of extensive ruins on 
a height, and we rode up to them. Ancient ramparts 
SOTrounded the f ummit of the peak, with more recent 
towers, and masses of rubbish with them, marking 
where buildings of diiBferent epochs had stood. There 
are many large stones of Greek masonry, which have 
been used in erecting later constructions ; mutilated 
columns may be seen lying about ; and a few arches 
are still unbroken, having been preserved by forming 
part of a church, which was probably superadded 
by the Armenians. The people of the coimtry say 
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it was here that the last king of Armenia defended 
himself against the Persians when the emperor 
Theodosius interposed, and obtained the lion's share 
of the stricken deer. The view towards the east 
stretches over a long and narrow plain, enclosed to the 
south by the Anti-Taurus and on the north by another 
range parallel to it ; the Zamanta Su, formerly the 
river Sarus, crosses the plain at right angles near 
the castle ; and the soKd piers of a fallen bridge 
just below it attest that this was an important pass 
from the east to the west, as the stream is nowhere 
fordable. With such general indications, this must 
surely be Cybistra, where Cicero took up his position to 
observe the Parthians when they threatened to invade 
Cappadocia from Syria. We inquired the modem name, 
and fancied we found in it a corroboration of our notion, 
for this fort is now called Kustereh, which is not unlike 
Cybistra as it would be pronounced by the Greeks, that 
is with a K instead of a (7, the y as a w, and the h 
softened to a v. The geographers have set down 
Karahissar as the site of the ancient castle ; we shall 
see, as we must pass that way. > 

Descending on the other side we followed the course 
of the Sarus, on whose banks were several villages 
which offered no temptation to stop ; their appearance 
being most squalid, and every door being shut and 
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barred at sight of the three Turcomans ; women 
and children scrP/aming, and running from our 
approach. 

A long line of camels slowly passed us ; huge 
monsters led by one shght rope ; at the other end of 
which was a little boy on a little donkey ; and the boy 
was crying piteously. Paniers hung empty from the 
camels' sides. Another donkey followed ; dejectedly 
without its rider. The Turcomans had done their work. 
Perchance that poor child's tears were flowing for a 
murdered father. Our stormy-looking rufiSans of guides 
exchanged glances on meeting this melancholy proces- 
sion ; and they laughed. 

We came to the large village of Frahtin on the right 
bank of the river. We wished to halt for the night, 
but the chief of our escort, a grey time-worn, solemn- 
visaged sinner, would not consent to our proposal, 
because, as he said, we were still on the wrong side of 
the hill. The path wound among the tombs of 
Frahtin ; some ancient, surmounted by tall unhewn 
stones ; others more modern, with gaudy illuminated 
Turkish epitaphs and sculptured turbans stuck rakishly 
on one ear of short marble pillars. The old man with 
the doleful cast of countenance rode to one of them 
which was rendered conspicuous by its dark red colour. 
His face, on returning, was still more lugubrious. 
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"Red again, Ismail Kehaya?'' asked another in a 
taunting manner. 

" This is the twentieth time it has been washed 
white with Ume, and it is red again," mournfully 
replied the Kehaya, or Lieutenant, of the Bey, for no 
less a personage had he sent to usher us into his 
presence. 

"Come, come,'' retorted the younger brigand, "I 
beheve you paint it red yourself. We all know you 
loved old Ali Bey better than you do Mehemed Bey.'' 

The old man made no answer, but, taking the lead 
of the party, rode on gloomily. I asked his interlocutor 
for an explanation, and he informed me that their 
Bey's father had not been beloved by the whole of 
the tribe, which was then divided into two factions. 
His son longed for the hour when he should rule in 
his stead, and fomented their dissension. Feuds arose, 
and fightings; there were ambushes, and men slain. 
Death-doing enmity nerved every hand against another. 
Ali Bey fled from the ill-concealed ambition of his first- 
born, and crossed the Sams which bounds their feudal 
district. Mehemed pursued him, and shot him fi*om 
behind. The people believe that the blood of a father 
killed by his son overflows his grave, rising up in 
judgment against the parricide, and that it is in vain 
to wash it white as the Bey persists in doing with the 
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view of blotting out the remembrance of his crime. 
Here was a prospect for his guests, if his principles 
regarding the rights of hospitahty should not be better 
regulated than those of his filial piety. The plot was 
thickening, but the die was cast, and it was now too 
late to think of going back to good old Friar Tuck, 
who, though he wished to poison me with arrak, 
showed no inclination to shoot me in the back or throw 
me into the fire. 

When the Seldjukian Alparslan, the son of Toghrul 
Bey, conquered Cappadocia in the beginning of the 
twelfth century, one of his warriors, Kossim by name, 
established himself with a few followers on a portion of 
the great Taurus range of mountains. Their kindred 
who, proceeding further westwards, founded the dynasty 
of the Sultans of Koniah (Iconium), were defeated by 
the Mongols of Gengis Khan, who overthrew that 
throne and left them to be subjugated by the Ottoman 
princes still reigning over the Turkish empire : but 
neither the Mongols nor the Ottomans could reduce 
the posterity and tribe of Kossun to submission, and 
they remained in independent possession of their high- 
land fastnesses and rocky inaccessibiUties. They were 
soon known by the name of Kossun Oglu, or Sons 
of Kossun, which is now pronounced Kozanoglu, their 
country being styled the Kozau Dagh, the Hill of 
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Eozan. We entered it on crossing the Zamanta Su 
by a ricketty wooden bridge, and took up our quarters 
in the first encampment we reached, which was on the 
southern slope of the nearest ridge. 

Some thirty or forty tents made of goats'-hair cloth 
were extended in a semicircle on a rising ground, with 
a scarlet flag hoisted on a spear in fi'ont of the largest 
of them. Rows of fleet horses were picketed by the 
feet, moored stem and stern, as clippers are along a 
wharf ; and bulky camels, with trussed fore-legs, just 
brought from the road to discharge the spoil they bore 
lay like deeply laden Indiamen at anchor in the offing 
and guarded by the privateers which had captured 
them ; while delicate greyhounds, with feathered tails 
and legs, frisked to and fro, lively images of the slender 
caiques of Stambul. A circle of wild-looking Turco- 
mans rose to receive us in the principal tent. They 
bade us welcome, and made us squat with them on 
coarse carpets, smoke the most dehcious tobacco with 
pipes of pine branches, and drink bitter black coffbe out 
of common earthenware. A supper of cream, hon^y, 
sour curds with pilav, and messes of melted mutton fat 
with onions ; grave discussions on things in general ; 
oft-repeated washings of many hands ; and a wadded 
cotton quilt to sleep on, if the roving, tickling, biting 
nature of its dense population militate not against that 
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desirable result ; such were the more prominent among 
the many novel features of our entertainment. It is 
surprising how comfortable they make you m a 
Turcoman tent. 

Such a ride as awaited us on the following day we 
•never even dreamt of Cedar forests, deep ravines, 
roaring cataracts ; crags, precipices, peaks and pin- 
nacles ; dizzy ridges to cross, with furious winds ; 
impassable paths. The amazing strength of the country, 
abounding as it does in difficult passes and unsuspected 
caverns, places for defence and for concealment, 
supplied an ample commentary on the unsuccessful 
attacks of the Mongols and Ottomans. In one defile, 
admirable for Ught infantry, we were told that AU Bey 
had repulsed with no more than eighteen men a force 
of forty thousand sent against him by the Tshapanoglus 
of Yuzkat, some fifty years ago, and that he did it on 
the Carduchian rock-rolUng plan ; the long bow having 
been used only In the narration. More recently, also, 
the Kozan Dagh was equally well defended by its 
present Bey, who withstood the repeated assaults of 
Ibrahim Pacha, when liis stepfather, the Viceroy of 
Egypt, rebelled against the Sultan in 1839. Other 
tribes besides his own assisted him then, and he raised 
a considerable army, as he rules over a population of 
sixty thousand in all, which is capable of furnishing, on 
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an emergency, a force of sixteen thousand armed men. 
They are much attached to him ; and he allows them 
to rob with impunity. The advantages are therefore 
mutual. But it is said that he obliges them to pay 
him a tax on the produce of their industry, both lawful 
and otherwise, and if this tacit pact is ever violated he 
does not fail to visit the breach of faith most heavily 
on the defaulters. The fruits of their agricultural 
laboura are scanty, but still the necessaries of Ufe are 
thereby supplied, and, what more they want, they 
know where to find, and how to keep. French 
communists say, " La propriety est un vol f the 
Turcomans think that " le vol est une propri^te.^' 

We called on the great chief at his summer quarters, 
a camp on a lofty plateau. He was a man somewhat 
past the noon of life, and of a noble presence as he 
reclined beneath his green marquee smoking his pipe 
of tranquiUity. A little black boy stood before him 
with an obsequious thimbleftd of equally black cofiee 
hoping to be tasted. His multifarious arms were 
suspended on the tent-pole, within his reach. The 
confidence displayed by an Englishman in thus coming 
to see him, who was the terror of the whole province, 
seemed to please, and we were well received. On our 
part, however, finding him surrounded by a whole mob 
of myrmidons whose dress and address were not 
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calculated to inspire any feelings of very great security, 
we could not suppress a transient wish that we were 
safe out of this lion^s den and deUvered from the hands 
of these Phihstines. But there was no real cause for 
alarm, and we spent a couple of days, on which we 
cannot look back without something even of regret. 

The scene was so novel, and the view so striking. 
A perfect ocean of mountains extended around us far 
and wide ; their receding summits, on the level of 
which the encampment stood, seemed like gigantic 
billows petrified in a storm ; ridge upon ridge rising 
in gorgeous confusion, and melting away in the distance 
to a chaos of wild Alpine forms. Titanic cedars stood 
behind the tents like a body-guard of giants, wierd and 
awftd as those that frowned on the Pilgrim^s path ; 
gnarled and fantastic trees they were, and right melan- 
choly was the music they made when an occasional 
breath of wind sighed heavily among their fan-shaped 
boughs. Beneath them wild and thorny shrubs wove 
a tangled network, thickening on the steep descent 
from the plateau to an almost impenetrable dell. The 
calm and sheltered shade in the forest's aisles and dark 
recesses, while all without blazed with the brightness of 
the great sun, robed in flames and light ; the silence at 
high noon ; the green mossy sward, and the streamlet, 
trickling through it in its pebbled couch, and meandering 
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afar like a silver thread on the rich soft grassy 
carpet of that woodland hall ; the deeply-hollowed 
channels, where foamed the turbid waters of mountain 
torrents ; and the fragrancy of unnumbered flowers, of 
brightest hues, all scattered around to enrich the warm 
but healthy breeze ; — what more enchanting t It was 
a palace, not built by man, and these were its grounds ; 
landscape-gardening on the largest scale ; magnitude 
far beyond human power ; grandeur defying age and 
decay ; beauty made more beautifiil by time ; and 
strength imperishable. 

At night, to sleep on a prosaic quilt, were a profa- 
nation, though the day had been fatiguing, and forth 
we sallied from our close marquee, to seek a lullaby in 
the hum of brooks and the hush of woods, while we 
basked in the pale rays of the amber moon, that slowly 
sailed across the deep-blue velvet sea above, star-sown 
and studded, as it were, with hewn diamonds. The 
great fire — that horrid great fire, gleamed in crimson 
flakes, reddening the dark-green foliage. Sluggishly 
o'er the black tents, curled in thin fleecy clouds the 
smoke of the blazing logs ; skimming athwart the sky, 
and reflecting the fitful glare sent forth by the 
flickering embers, when the brighter flames would 
occasionally burn low. And now a sudden burst would 
light up even the broad fields of bracken stretching 
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back to the cliff. With their waving little palm-like 
branches the fern-stalks were as fairy-trees, where 
fancy pictured tiny elves disporting while they culled 
those seeds that made them invisible ; as northern 
legends tell of tricksy sprites having their haunts in 
dale or piny mountain, or forest, by slow stream or 
gushing spring, or chasms and watery depths. 

A black-eyed half-naked urchin, a very Turcoman 
Puck, sitting up on its rug in a tent, and peeping out 
at the eccentric Prankish Bey, who preferred lying on 
the grass, now reminded us that there were harems 
even here. Kozanoglu had four wives, and might have 
peculiar notions on the subject. We thought of the 
great fire, which would be no more a bed of roses on 
Mount Taurus than another such at Mexico ; and the 
current of our meditations was summarily diverted 
fi'om the rippling of streams and the waving of boughs, 
while we hurriedly regained our respective tent and 
quilt ; where Virtue was attended by her feithful 
handmaid, Tranquil Rest. 

Our host, accompanied by all the subordinate chiefs 
on hoi-seback, and five or six hundred followers on foot, 
roused us, to join a hawking party. We were soon up 
then, and doing. The civil-suited mom, kerchiefed in 
a comely cloud, was rising too. She faintly blushed ; 
then smiled at last a bright dappled dawn, pranked out 
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in all Aurora's glory. The jocund day stood tiptoe 
o'er the misty mountains, on whose rugged peaks the 
fleeting vapours lightly rested, when we had climbed 
their heights, and scrambled through interminable 
thickets of sweet-briar, thorn, and twisted eglantine. 
The fluttering tshair-cooshi, or meadow-bird, as the 
Turks prettily name the skylark, carolled forth his 
thrilling notes of grateful praise, his tunefiil matin 
prayer, as higher and higher he ascended, and his con- 
tinuous warbling echoed fainter and more faint, until 
nought remained but a tiny speck on the clear blue 
sky, and a distant murmm* of melodious sounds, like 
joyfiil hallelujahs in Heaven. Next sprang a prudish 
partridge ; with a half-suppressed chuckle at some 
secret thought she durst not own ; and ofi* flew an 
unheeded hawk from the gauntlet of his keeper. 
Swiftly he overtook his quarry, and brought it to the 
ground. Another partridge and another . hawk re- 
peated the sanguinary sport ; and then another ; until 
the whole covey had taken the wing, and all the 
hawks pursued them. We followed the finest bird ; 
full gallop over rocks, up hills, and down dales. 
Onward he darted ; now sailed awhile, poised in his 
vigorous flight, and circling above his chosen prey; 
then suddenly pointed his beak, drew his claws to 
his breast, and down with a swoop, his plumage all 
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bristling, his snake-like neck arched, and his eyeballs 
sparkling bright. An eagle, meanwhile, swept proudly 
from moimtain to mountain, lord of them all, and 
perched on the mangled limb of a blast-smitten cedar, 
that clung still to the brink of the cliflF. When the 
partridge was struck, he too shot down. One blow of 
his talon, one plunge of his bill, and the fierce hawk 
dropped lifeless before us. The game changed masters, 
and the eaglets claws bore it to his eyrie home in yon 
gloomy gorge, rising high o'er the leap of the rock- 
lashed torrent, while he blended his hoarse shriek with 
the roar of its fall and the many-voiced sounds of the 
crag-grasping woods. As the eagle, so the Bey, when 
his hawk-like Turcomans pounce on their quarry. 

He soon avenged the death of his noble bird on the 
kind of its destroyer, for he took us to the highest 
summit of the mountain to have an hour's rifle-shooting 
at eagles, soaring in their pride of flight with storm- 
braving pinion and sun-gazing eye over a deep wild 
valley, as we sat in a verdant kiosque of cedar branches 
on a rocky peak far above them. And a capital 
shot did the Lord of the Kozan Dagh prove himself to 
be ; whilst we amused ourself with our notebook, 
trying, probably in vain, to commit to it the stirring 
impressions conveyed by a scene so rarely witnessed. 

Next we visited his mines, rich in lead and silver ; 
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his old castles, telling tales of other times when the 
Isauroi of Xenophon and more recent, though not less 
lawless, tribes held these mountains, but now consisting 
in mere jumbles of rums ; and his much-loved springs 
of clear cold water, his herds and flocks, and his brood 
mares of incalculable price. For one of the latter, a 
dark chestnut singularly marked with a whole firmament 
of white stars all ovjer her sleek skin, he had paid 
seventy-five cows to another Bey ; money being little 
used in this state of society. Her wide nostrils, light 
forehand, brawny haunches, and taper limbs, bespoke 
the power of bearing her master eighty miles in a 
single night, as we were told she had done on a late 
occasion when an alibi was an object of some little 
importance to him. She was of that celebrated breed 
of Nedj, or Central Arabia, which has been called the 
Kahileh Ura al 'argvby from a curious tradition. A 
great trial of speed and endurance was held in ancient 
times ; the best horse of each tribe ran a race ; the 
rider of the hindmost, a mare, enraged at her defeat, 
drew his sword and cut at her furiously ; and it hap- 
pened that he severed a certain nerve in the hock, 
which enabled her to extend her stride and win the 
race with ease. All the stock, bred from her after- 
wards, had this peculiarity, and consequently acquired 
the highest rank among the Arab horses, together with 
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the name derived from the incident. Abbas Pasha of 
Egypt offered two thousand pounds sterling last year 
for a mare of this breed, which offer was declined. 

Bidding adieu to the Turcoman chief, who swore 
eternal friendship, and invited us to share the otium 
cum dignitate of his camp and mountains, if we should 
ever feel disposed to retire from active life and turn 
Turk, adding, as a last seduction^ that he would throw 
his best colt into the bargain, we shaped a westward 
course over similar heights and hollows in constant 
succession, until we had cleared the Taurus range and 
reached another wooden bridge on the river Sarus, 
some miles to the south of that by which we had pre- 
viously crossed it. When about to leave the Kozan 
country here, we passed an encampment apparently in 
an unusual state of excitement, with beating of drums 
and discharging of firearms. Thirty horsemen suddenly 
galloped from it, apd, surrounding our party, carried us 
off in triumph. An old Aga held our stirrup for us 
to dismount, and led us into the largest of the tents, 
saying that the marriage of his son was being celebrated, 
and that the musaphir (guest) of the Bey (may he live 
for ever !) must not proceed on his way without joining 
in the festivities. As soon as we were seated, selams 
exchanged, and pipes and coffee brought, the warlike 
exercise of throwing the djirid was commenced. We 
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had often seen it before ; nay, and with all humility it 
is recorded, we had more than once taken a part in the 
game too ; but, on this occasion, we were struck with a 
manner of going through the mock combat, which was 
new to us, and is peculiar to the Turcomans and Kurds. 
They threw the javeUn when pursued at full speed as 
well as when pursuing, which is possibly an imitation of 
the Parthian archers' , dodge, Uke their skill with the 
gun under the same circumstances ; and they did not 
seem to guide their horses to avoid the dart, but to 
leave that to the sagacious animals themselves, which, 
with the reins loose on their necks, always turned their 
heads a Kttle to one side to watch the blow from behind, 
and swerve accordingly. When this display was 
finished, the foaming chargers were picketed beside 
their respective riders' tents, and the women began to 
dance in a circle to the sound of a drum. Odd, 
laughter-stirring, and yet most melancholy to behold, 
was the severe punishing of the drum by a grave-faced 
old gentleman with a long white beard, who pirouetted 
like a maniac all the while. The figure of the dance 
was dependent more on the hands of the dancers than 
on their feet, for they merely walked round in a sort of 
slow measure, while they occasionally threw about their 
arms most wildly and shrieked in chorus, as if they had 
all of a sudden and simultaneously recollected some very 
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soul-harrowing misfortune, and round they went again 
resignedly, after having thus reUeved their minds and 
given vent to their feelings. The veil being unknown 
to the Turcomans, we could perceive that some of the 
younger amongst them were handsome ; but they were 
of a coarse character of beauty, greatly inferior to that 
of the Kurdish women. The matrons were, however, 
hideous, and it was on them that rested the principal 
onus of the dance, which they kept up with a degree of 
vigcftir and resistance to fatigue most creditable to their 
training. One ancient beldame in particular, who might 
have been the great-grandmother of half the tribe, 
distinguished herself by her agility and lasting 
endurance almost as much as the patriarchal drummer. 
This amusement was at last brought to a timely end by 
the arrival of a small caravan of four camels laden with 
the trousseau of the bride. Their load consisted of 
rugs, quilts, pots and pans, with one large cypress-wood 
box containing clothes, and a vast number of Uttle boys 
hanging about the camels and astride on their long 
necks ; but the Uttle boys did not seem to form any 
part of the dowry, for they were not sufficiently well 
received by the father-in-law, and were soon scattered 
howling by his long whip. When all this had been 
shown to us, we were made to dine after a manner. 
Sour, much garlicated, and truly greasy, was that 
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dinner ; but, siich as it was, we ate bread, according to 
oriental pariance, and were thankful. We were then 
much pressed to pass a quiet family tea-drinking sort 
of evening with the fair dancers in the hospitable Aga's 
domestic circle, but this invitation we positively 
declined, in spite of his kind offer to send an escort of 
a hundred horsemen with us, and notwithstanding his 
most considerate proposal to burn every village on 
the road to the next town to light our way, if we 
should feel any dislike to travelling in the dark. 
And he was the man to do it too, as we afterwards 
learnt. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



AN ARMENIAN MENAGE. 

After putting the River Sarus between us and the 
Turcoman country, we rode for some time among hills 
which were round, low, and lumpish, in comparison 
with those we had left : at last we descended on the 
plain, and, traversing a portion of it, arrived at the 
town of Everek. Its population consists in fifteen 
hundred Turkish, five hundred Armenian, and a very 
few Greek families. Chance led us to ask hospitality, 
according to oriental custom, when the khan is bad, at 
the house of one of the latter. It was flatly refiised. 
We then knocked at the door of an Armenian grandee, 
who also shut it churhshly in our face, when he had 
understood our errand. The Turkish Mudir, or Mayor, 
was the next we tried, and he made us welcome with 
the greatest kindness, and ordered that one of the 
principal Armenians should immediately prepare to be 
our host. 

The Mudir was a young Turk oi the new school. 
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lately sent from Constantinople to occupy this post. 
He affected to shake hands, spoke a few words of 
French, called all the inhabitants of Anadol, Turks as 
well as Greeks and Armenians, " des sauvages ;" talked 
much of the corps diplomatique at Stambul, on which 
he said that the fate of the East depends ; and made 
a desperate attempt to show his knowledge on the 
subject of free trade, which died away in a dissertation 
on the tie of cravats and the cut of pantaloons. But 
he was very civil, and we are most ungrateful to laugh 
at him. 

The Armenian, the same to whom we had previously 
appUed in vain, must needs be civil too, now that 
he had received an order to that effect, and about him 
we surely do not require to be scrupulous after the 
tone of our first reception at his door. He was a bakal^ 
or grocer, but a very rich man as times went at 
Everek. His house was large and handsome, the 
single article of furniture in each room, the inevitable 
divan, was sumptuous, and in his eating apparatus 
alone was inconsistency apparent. At supper, for 
instance, there existed a curious theory on crockery ; 
the unfailing omelette, made of eggs entre deux dges^ 
and the classical tough hen, hardly killed and certainly 
not yet cooked, were placed on round plates in the 
middle of the moveable low table, while oblong dishes 
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stood before us to eat from. His crystal was also 
singular, an old narghileh water-holder having been 
promoted for the occasion to the holding of wine ; 
and the wine, to judge by its effects on the Armenian, 
could be no small tipple either. Although habitually 
a tea-almost-totaller, we sipped it once to his health ; 
he then snatched the great goblet from our hand, and 
drank a deep draught to ours. By this his heart 
of hearts was opened, and we were initiated into some 
of the fashionable gossip and tittle-tattle of the place. 
It was a rare etude de mcev/rs for an inquiring traveller. 
The old narghileh gradually disgorged itself into the 
old grocer, who proportionately waxed grosser and 
grosser till we mildly deprecated his going any further 
with his odd communications ; and at length, obstinately 
refusing to listen to more information on such local 
topics, of which we had already acquired beyond what 
was necessary for our purpose, and feeling disposed 
bedward, we addressed ourself to rest. 

We could have sprung like a tiger at the cruel Ali's 
throat when he announced at daylight that the horses 
were at the door. We had not half slept out our long 
and fatiguing ride of the previous day. All the 
yawning, rubbing of eyes, and stretching of limbs 
in the world could do us no good ; there was an 
inexorable Ali waiting for us to get up ; and he added 
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fuel to fire too by sundry hints that the sun would 
soon rise, that the road to Karahissar was long, that 
we should have to ride through the heat of the day 
if we did not start early, and the like. We knew 
of nothing at Everek that could warrant a longer 
stay there and make it either agreeable or instructive, 
for we were aware that it is a mere modern town with 
a bazaar in the hollow and a castle on the height, the 
latter not ancient or interesting in any way. We must 
therefore get up, and we were just going to do so with 
a sigh, when our tormentor put in one last " Kalky Bey 
Effendi!'' (Rise, Bey my master), which was so 
revolting that we could stand it no longer, and we 
repUed by a surly " Kalkmamy ghit ! '' (I won't rise, 
go away). This settled the matter, and we were in for 
a day at Everek. 

A few hours later and still rubbing our eyes, we 
lounged out of the room where we had slept into 
the room where we had supped. There was something 
in it to make us rub them with a vengeance. There 
was a bright vision on the divan. Yes, on that divan, 
which we had occupied at supper, now sat, or rather 
crouched, as lovely a person as ever was seen. She 
rose and stood on it for a moment, saluting us 
gracefully by raising her right hand to her mouth 
and then to her forehead, motioned to us to be seated, 
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and sat down again in her comer, assuming that easy 
half-reclining oriental attitude so much more becoming 
and comfortable than our stiff bolt-upright occidental 
posture with outstretched ungainly Umbs. Sweetmeats 
and cooled water were brought, then coffee ; the lady 
rising each time that anything was offered by the 
servants to me, and saluting in the same pretty 
way after I had helped myself, as if to thank me 
for having condescended to accept her civilities. We 
then entered into conversation in Turkish, on the 
late hour of my arrival, on the bad supper I had 
consequently had, on the anxious desire of her husband 
Hadji Agop to make the Mudir's guest feel quite 
at home in his poor house. She was therefore the 
grocer's wife, and a very pretty wife had Pilgrim 
Jacob ; such being his name and title, which I now 
heard for the first time. The said pious appellation 
is conferred on Armenians and Greeks, who have 
been to Jerusalem, in imitation of the Mussulman 
honour derived from a journey to Mecca. 

The Armenian lady was, in age, perhaps nineteen or 
twenty, and in figure, not tall, but the beauty of her 
otherwise exquisite form was enhanced by an exceed- 
ingly juvenile and almost capricious vivacity of move- 
ment which was quite charming ; especially when 
coupled with the coquettish gracefulness of the 
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costume universally worn by Armenian, Greek, and 
Turkish women in Asia Minor. Over her enteri, or 
long robe of pink silk fringed with gold embroidery, a 
lilac velvet jacket of the neatest possible shape, and 
also edged with gold, defined her symmetrical perfec- 
tions ; while a tiny unshod foot peeped out on the sofa 
from the folds of her wide shalvar of black silk drawn 
tight roimd the ancle ; and a pair of scarlet gold-laden 
slippers lay on the floor before her. A heavy Indian 
shawl encircled her waist, a necklace of pearls hung 
round her neck, and splendid diamonds enriched the 
pretty little red cap on her glossy mass of jet-black 
hair, which was cut short in a fashion of recent intro- 
duction amongst her fair country-women. All this 
finery, probably donned in honour of the stranger, set 
oflF most admirably the eastern cast of her beauty. 

Her face would have been a perfect model for a 
painter had it not partaken in some measure of the 
fatness of her race, but it was a very bewitching face 
all the same, so gay, so timid, and yet so proud, some- 
times so thoughtful, and always so engaging both in 
feature and expression. An open forehead of brilliant 
placidity, large iand full eyes of luminous clearness 
possessing that vivid glance which is rarely seen but 
in children and vouches for conscious innocence and 
candour within, a nose of aquiline mould but delicate 
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in the extreme, with purely chiselled and well-nigh 
transparent nostrils, the unerring test and indication 
of quick mobility of feeUng, and a small well-shaped 
mouth that owed to the fineness of its outline the 
faculty of conveying without the aid of words the most 
varied and transient impressions, gave to this daughter 
of Haik an ensemble as striking as it was elevated in its 
character. 

The old brute Pilgrim Jacob soon joined us. He 
attempted to make a speech, neat and appropriate of 
course, on the favour we had done him by staying a 
day with them, all of which was illustrated by the 
smiles of his better nine-tenths, for he was far from 
representing the half of their whole conjugal worth. 
Then he begged us to dine, though it was not more 
than eleven o'clock a.m. And after that we talked 
and walked in the garden till dusk when the lady 
withdrew, on a contemptuous order to that eflFect being 
given, and left us to sup together. But we had had 
much conversation during that long day, and a better 
opportunity could never have been enjoyed of studying 
the Armenian female mind. I fear that this must have 
been an exception to the general run, however, for she 
was much above the average of any country, this 
Gulteneh, whose name I now learnt from her husband. 
The two words composing it signify rose and person. 
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We inwardly christened her the Rose of Everek. 
Although it was evident that she was eminently 
impressionable and could draw much from her own 
rich mind and heart, yet we could not comprehend 
that intuition alone was capable of so much, for she 
could neither read nor write, as she told me herself 
with great naivete, and she had never received any 
education or lived with educated persons. The attrac- 
tions of the Armenian women are proverbial in the 
east, but this was more ; she was a psychological 
phenomenon. As such we examined her closely. Pure- 
thoughted as an angel in her untaintable innocence, 
notwithstanding that the most acute and apparently 
the most contradictory feeUngs seemed to possess in 
common and almost simultaneously the right of 
animating her, she evinced in every look an inex- 
haustible mine of kindness and sympathy for others. 
By turns, and occasionally as it were by spontaneous 
connascence, were reflected on her speaking coimtenance, 
as on the clear and smooth surface of a bright mirror, 
the quick intelligence of a clever woman and the 
touching simplicity of an unsophisticated child, the 
vigorous energy of a heroine and the fascinating 
playfulness of a little fairy, the depth of mind that can 
penetrate and analyse everything and the inquisitive- 
ness of heart to which all sensations are novel and 
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interesting. It was easy to conceive, even when her 
features were in a state of repose, what sweetness could 
smile on those Hps if aflfection moved them, what light- 
nings could flash from those eyes if indignation roused 
them, and what a halo would surround that brow, so 
pure and so poetical, if it were crowned with happiness. 
And could she be happy with Pilgrim Jacob who showed 
her so little kindness ? Was no good Christian there 
to forbid the bans when they married, and show just 
cause and impediment why a gentle heart should not 
be immolated on the altar of Moloch? He chuckled 
over it in his cups that night, and told me that his poor 
Gulteneh had only been eleven years old when she 
became his wife. Before we were able to push our 
inquiries any further, he rested his head on the table 
in hopeless intoxication, and we soon had oral testimony 
to the fact of his being fast asleep ; which he may be 
still for aught we know, as we threw ourself on a divan 
in another room, and left the house and Everek at an 
early hour next morning. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

THE TYANITES. 

Pressing eagerly westwards in the hope of finding 
something more interesting than the country over which 
we had travelled since leaving the Eozan Dagh, we 
climbed a southern spur of the great Argaeus, whose 
flank we had now turned. The aspect of the mountain 
on this side is different from that which it presents 
towards Caesarea ; few rocks are visible, not much 
snow, and Uttle else than a long unbroken slope of loose 
lava. On descending, we came upon a considerable 
extent of marshy ground, forming, as appears, a large 
lake in winter. After the wet plain, we had to pass a 
very dry one, lying between Mount Argaeus and the 
Allah Dagh, which is a part of Anti-Taurus. Two wolves 
here crossed our path within a few yards of our horses' 
heads, and the latter seemed not in the least to like 
their proximity as they were apparently well acquainted 
with the general character of the strangers, who trotted 
quietly away however, one of them on three legs, having 
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probably received a shot in the fourth from some 
shqiherd, and then turned round and sat down like 
dogs, panting with the heat, to gaze at us. The sun 
was high, and we too did feel it rather hot. To any 
one that has been in the east, the simple fact of its being 
now the month of August will suffice to convey an 
adequate notion of the state of the weather on a bare 
dry plain at noon. We recollect an old officer who had 
come for the first time to a warm climate, and who had 
for many years been in the habit of making his servant 
tell him what sort of day it was when he opened the 
window shutters of his bed-room in the morning. The 
man fulfilled his daily duty with military precision, and 
continued regularly announcing, during eight months 
without the slightest variation, " a fine sunny morning, 
sir." " Confound your fine sunny morning ! " exclaimed 
his master at last ; " are we never to have the pleasure 
of seeing a cloud again ? '' Thus it is with the sons of 
men ; variety is everything ; even when they are most 
happy, a little grief is almost acceptable, and by a parity 
of reasoning, the novelty of an incidental gleam of sun- 
shine in the dark storm of some men's Uves (and we could 
cite one such, not very irrelevant to this present writing) 
is not altogether to be received with marked distaste. 
But all is relative ; supreme bliss to one is habitual 
comfort to another ; an abyss of woe to many, appears 
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to some but as a drop added to a cup nearly full ; thus, 
by the most dainty epicures, when provisions have run 
short at sea, mouldy biscuits have been reUshed, but on 
shore, those same biscuits appeared only better than no 
biscuits at all ; and in the desert, brackish water has 
been quaflFed with as much gusto as old Falernian, while 
at home it was merely considered preferable to sand 
taken internally to slack thirst. Perhaps some poor 
Greenland whaler's crew, if still ice-bound, might like to 
be on this plain of Karahissar, but we would rather be 
almost anywhere else. We had a gallop of thirty-two 
miles before reaching it, which, in spite of our early 
start, gave us the full benefit of the meridian sun. 

Being in sight long before we arrived, the town grew 
upon us as if we had been slowly drawing out a bad 
telescope to the proper focus. First was seen a faint 
yellow streak on the horizon, which gradually rose and 
became more distinct, brighter and brighter still, in the 
glowing sunlight ; the division of the now broad shining 
belt into separate masses of buildings was discernible 
when the distance had further diminished ; houses, trees, 
a minaret, stood forth on the level waste before us like a 
dazzling vision ; a few minutes more and it had indeed 
vanished, for we were winding through dirty narrow 
streets with squalid dwellings on either side, robbed of 
the splendour borrowed from the contrast with the 
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dreary plain, and seen at last in their own native 
nothingness. 

Our first encounter at Karahissar was of evil omen. 
A quaint old-fashioned-looking little Turkish child, ot 
uncertain age and sex, with a young boy's figure and an 
old woman's face, stood in the middle of the lane, forcing 
us either to ride over it or to puU up, which latter result 
it appeared to have confidently expected. The queer 
creature then pointed to our straw hat, and, looking 
wistfully at us, said with the greatest gravity : — ''Adam ! 
neh f " (man ! what is that X) We laughed, and con- 
trived to pass on without hurting it. But our mirth 
displeased a party of Turcomans and Kurds, who were 
stalking majestically along in their striped blankets, red 
boots, and swarthy visages. Possibly they might have 
thought we laughed at them, for they scowled most 
savagely, and, turning, followed us. This boded no 
good. 

There are a thousand houses in the town, all 
Turkish ; and very Turkish, as not one of them could 
be found that would admit infidels, albeit weary and 
hungry. Neither khans nor coffee-shops would let us 
pass their thresholds. Remembering our good fi-iend 
the dandy Turk at Everek, we applied to the Mudir 
here, but a very diff'erent reception met us. His green 
turban and long beard wagged contemptuously, and 
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he would not demean himself by attending to our 
complaint. We made an appeal to the people, as 
houseless wanderers in a crowded street, but it was 
far from being so successful as that of Louis Napoleon. 
Perhaps it was because unconcerted. However that 
might be, universal suflFrage went decidedly against us. 
" Ghiatir !" yelled responsive innumerable voices. Our 
remonstrances were blown straightway to the winds by 
hootings and bowlings, such as ear had not yet heard, 
from all articulate and inarticulate throats. Our case 
was as good as settled. Concerning which, however, 
there was this further to be taken into explanatory 
consideration : foremost of the hostile crew were our 
first acquaintances at Karahissar, the unsympathetic 
obstreperous fierce-glaring pistoliferous Turcomans and 
Kurds ; a spectacle for gods and men. There was 
nothing for it but to shake the dust from our clothes, 
as is still actually practised in the East under such 
circumstances, and mount our jaded steeds to seek 
human kindness elsewhere. Betoiled, besoiled, enhun- 
gered, athirst, as we were, we therefore took to flight ; 
with which spirited resolution the business was got 
ended. Our reminiscences of Karahissar, the Black 
Castle, thus savour more of its name than of its 
appearance, for neither is it a castle, though to us 
impregnable, nor yet does it look black, however dark 
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our destiny in leaving it at nightfall, without food or 
fresh horses. 

We soon found the hospitaUty we sought, at the 

village of Kaleh Kieui, where a good old Mussulman 

received us nobly under his humble roof. This small 

community is composed of eighty Turkish families 

huddUng at the foot of a rock, on which stand some 

ruins called Gengi Baru. These are the remains 

which have been identified with the ancient Cybistra, 

but we persist in believing that they have no title 

to that honour, not only on account of the position, 

which could never have been a post of observation 

towards the East, but also, now that we have examined 

it, because it has no appearance of being ancient. 

Those windows, those round towers, those rubble walls 

and foundations could not possibly have formed part 

of the fort alluded to ; and there is not a single 

stone to be seen which could corroborate the idea 

we hold to be erroneous. In fact we are firmly 

convinced that this was either a Seldjukian castle 

of the twelfth century destroyed by Gengis Khan, or 

a fortress built by that conqueror, whose name was 

given to it for one of these two reasons ; Baru, the 

adjunct, meaning circumvallation or ramparts. There 

are even the remnants of a large building in the 

castle, still called the Sultan Serai by the villagers, 
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who talk of a great king having raised it for his own 
use. It does not appear to have been erected on 
more ancient foundations, and yet it occupies the most 
important part of the rock. That another stronghold, 
of which no vestiges are extant, may possibly once 
have stood on the same spot, we are not prepared 
to contest, but we do most positively refuse to adhere 
to the assumption of geographers that these ruins 
which we see here are those of Cybistra, or indeed 
of any ancient castle ; and we equally confidently 
insist that the above-mentioned place still exists in 
stone and lime, appearance and name, full fifty miles 
further to the east. Let those who doubt go and see. 
Nora or Neroassus, where Eumenes was besieged by 
Antigonus, and where Sisina the Governor of Cappa- 
docia kept his treasure, as we are told by Strabo, 
might very plausibly be said to have been on this 
site, which corresponds well with the description, but 
we have nothing except the position to lead to any 
such conclusion ; that of Kustereh corresponds quite as 
well ; and, if Nora and Cybistra were identical, this is 
not the place, that's flat. 

Our host was poor, but his old heart was in the right 
place. He repeatedly assured us that all he possessed 
was ours, no teklif (ceremony) between us, and that 
our joint property was not, and never could be, divided. 
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Vith a calm dignity he set before us his entire store of 
worldly goods for the time being ; gourds, grapes, 
honey, cheese, with bread of the coarsest ; and the 
homely fare was seasoned by his cordial welcome, while 
he waited on us as though our head wore a crown 
instead of the obnoxious straw hat ; and his hand were 
provided with an oflBicial gold stick, and not the mise-' 
rable remains of an ill-conditioned pipe-stick. In the 
morning, after visiting the ruins with us, he mounted 
his donkey and attended us several miles on our way, 
then wished us a happy journey, and turned back, not 
without looking round more than once to wave his 
hand with the same graceful benevolence displayed in 
his whole demeanour. The Turks are gentlemanly, 
even in rags, when they are not under the exclusive 
influence of their fitful bigotry. 

After a couple of hours' ride towards the west, we 
entered one of the most remarkable of the many re- 
markable valleys of Cappadocia. It is in all likeUhood 
the Soandus of Strabo. He says it lies on the road 
from Ephesus to Mazaca, and six hundred and eighty 
stadia from the latter. The distance can hardly be 
sixty-eight miles, as we came by a very long round- 
about course, and had again approached Caesarea ; but 
it is certainly on the road from Ephesus, of incontest- 
able antiquity, and too extensive not to have been 
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mentioned, wlnle the diflSculty of assigning to it any 
other identity tends to confirm the conjecture. It is, 
indeed, a singular scene. High natural walls of 
volcanic tuff enclose the vale, and their whole perpen- 
dicular surface is perfectly riddled and honey-combed 
with excavated chambers. Grottoes upon grottoes, in 
tiers covering a height of full one hundred and fifty 
feet, with no apparent means of access from without ; 
and long stairs and galleries leading from one to 
another, from dwellings to chapels, and from watch- 
towers to sepulchres. Ornament had not been entirely 
overlooked in the construction oiFthis singular rock-town, 
for columns, pilasters, architraves, and innumerable 
niches and cornices are hewn in the living stone. An 
aqueduct seems to have carried the small stream now 
running in the dell, from the one side to the other, and 
its remains indicate several centuries before the 
Christian era. The troglodytes who inhabited Soandus, 
or at least its more recent population, for it is probable 
that those cave-cities of Cappadocia were first burrowed 
by the primeval occupants of the coimtry, perhaps four 
thousand years ago, must have embraced Christianity 
before the place was laid waste, as we perceived crosses 
in many of the vaults, and there were numerous traces of 
Greek letters engraved on the lintels of doorways, the 
form of which letters belonged to the second or third 
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century after the birth of Christ, while we found even 
vestiges of painted images of Saints in crypts which must 
have served as chapels, some of them being of consider- 
able size, with the pillars supporting the roof arranged to 
separate the iief from the aisles, and rudely-sculptured 
altars in the chancel. It must have been a populous 
community, for on one face of the rock alone we 
counted upwards of a thousand caverns, and they could 
not have been unwholesome habitations either, the dry 
and porous nature of the formation being more than 
usually favourable for the purpose. But not a living 
creature is there now to break the death-like silence of 
the solitary desolation. Local tradition attributes its 
desertion, not destruction, for it is imperishable, to the 
invasion of Gengis Khan, who certainly held this part 
of the country for a time, when its inhabitants were 
driven from their homes by the fierce Mongols and 
scattered abroad. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE GARSAURITIS. 

Thbkcb to Eaissar Kieui, formerly DiocsBsarea, was a 
wild and roving excursion over pathless hills and dalea 
with little wood and no water, but plenty of rocks. This, 
is now a mere hamlet, and its rmned church and other 
feint relics of bygone times alone remind us of what it 
was when a Bishop had here his seat. It is stiU nomi- 
nally an episcopal see. 

We pushed on to Injeh Su, being anxious to reach our 
resting-place for the night, as there are no villages on 
the road, and to do so it was necessary to imdergo 
another sunshiny ride. We tried to reason ourself into 
good-humour with the hot temper of Phoebus Apollo by 
reflecting that the beauties of every country are suited 
to and in keeping with its cUmate, and, to be seen to 
advantage, should be sought where and when they are 
in iuU blow. We condemn the theory so generally 
practised by English travellers, who pass the winter in 
the south of Italy and the summer on the Alps, and who 
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might as well live at home in a conservatory with a 
thermometer in their hand to regulate the temperature 
as fer as their health is concerned, or their instruction 
either for that matter, for they can never thus acquire 
the most distant notion of what Naples and Chamouni 
really are. Now, we had a pretty good idea of Cappa- 
docia in the dog-days. We suffered a little from the 
heat, it is true, with Fahrenheit at ninety-five in the 
shade where there was any, but then we made up for 
that by the zest it gave to the enjoyment of reclining in 
the evening in the soft and tempered atmosphere of the 
East. At that sweet hour we found the town we sought, 
nestling amongst vineyards, fruit-trees, and uncouth cliffs 
of volcanic conglomerate, with many poplars, a stork's 
eyrie on each, several good buildings, a mosque, a 
church, a khan, a konak, and its little rivulet, well 
deserving the appellation, transferred from it to the 
whole place, of Slender Water. It contains eight hundred 
Turkish, five hundred and fifty Greek, and no Armenian, 
houses. 

We were the guest of the Greek Kodja Bashi, or 
principal householder, who was the proprietor of four 
commercial establishments as he pompously styled four 
shabby little booths in the bazaar. It was post day, and 
he was busy writing letters in Turkish with the Greek 
character. He could not speak a word of his own 
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language, though he proudly said he was a Room^ and 
affectionately inqmred after the health of Otho whom he 
talked of as his king. As for that sort of thing he called 
his country, he evidently did not know exactly where it 
was, as he announced his intention of gomg to Athens 
next year all the way on his mule, and asked if Cappa- 
docia would soon become a province of free Greece. He 
thought of freedom, but the Turk is strong in Anadol, 
he is at home in Anadol, Here are no eight Sclavonic 
millions to be worked upon by designing co-nationahties, 
and no intelligent fifteen hundred Greeks to bum for the 
impossible and, if possible, undesirable revival of a 
Byzantine Empire ; no warlike million of Albanians, and 
brigand hundred and twenty thousand Montene* 
grines, to fight and pillage for foreign coin. No over- 
whelming majority of Christians over Mussulmans, and 
of one Christian church over the others, is here to sit 
under a preaching Nicholas, to respond to the crusading 
call, not of a holy hermit as of old, but of an ambitious 
Czar, and to stretch out a mercenary hand to many 
paying Muscovite diplomatists. In Anadol is nothing of 
this, or, if something, only money received ; nothing to 
be had for it. Habits, thoughts, language, even dress 
no longer distinguish the different races in Asia Minor. 
A few years more, and there will be ftision ; if a 
religious change take place. Yes, here will the poor 
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bulKed hounded uneuropeanised Turk always have a 
home. 

In Injeh Su are no remains of antiquity, and nothing 
to indicate that the town had ever known any other 
condition than its present one ; excepting indeed the 
dilapidated appearance of its old mosque and the 
flourishing aspect of its new church and school, which 
are two eloquent facts as regards the state of religious 
feeling. This place has been marked in maps and 
erudite topographies as Sadacora, on what grounds we 
could not for the life of us make out. We, who know 
we are not possessed of an ingenious mind, either 
cumbered with much learning, or over-burdened with 
more than a few school reminiscences carelessly brushed 
up in after-life, we implicitly believe the story told by 
the Slender Waterers themselves. They say that two 
hundred years ago a certain Black Moses Pasha (Kara 
Mussa Pasha) passed through this sheltered valley at 
the head of a large army on his way back from Bagdad 
to Stambul, and, being overtaken by an early winter, 
encamped in it. His lieutenant wished him to proceed 
to the banks of the Halys, alleging, that this stream 
was an injeh su, and could not supply water enough for 
the troops and their horses. " Injeh su ! '' exclaimed 
the Pasha, impatient of contradiction. " You call it a 
slender water, but I shall make it suflBce for a town as 
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well as for us." He induced families from neighbouring 
villages to build and open shops for the provisioamg of 
his army which remained h6re the whole winter, and a 
town was soon formed accordingly. It received the 
name of Injeh Su in commemoration of its origin. 

We asked if ancient coins had ever been found in 
the vicinity. The Kodja Bashi replied that one of 
great value had fallen into his possession. We were 
all anxiety to see it ; perhaps it might bear the super- 
scription of Sadacora ; it must at least throw some 
light on the subj€>ct. It was produced in triumph from 
a cupboard. But, melancholy to relate, the ancient 
coin was only a Spanish pillar dollar bearing date 
1796, which had been stamped, curiously enough, with 
Turkish characters over almost the whole of its type 
and legend. 

"It is not ancient,'' we said with a sigh of dis- 
appointment. 

"It must be ancient^ it must have been endowed 
with the virtue it possesses by the Greeks, my ancestors, 
who gave learning to the world,'* argued' our host, 
whose little body lodged a mighty soul ; "for it has the 
property of curing fevers when held in the hand by 
persons seized by them." 

It was in fact one of those oriental talismans which 
are sold by dervishes, and no more a reUc of the 
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ancient Greeks than its possessor was their descendant, 
excepting as race and religion are confounded by 
eastern ignorance, for the Cappadocians were of purely 
Asiatic growth unmixed with the Thracian hordes 
which overran Greece, and were even styled Syrians 
and Leuco-Syrians by the Greeks themselves. 

This was not a bad specimen of an Asiatic so-called 
Greek. Within the space of a few days we had also 
had an opportimity of observing unmasked the Armenian 
idiosyncrasy, as well as the three distinct phases of 
Turkish character, the reformed, the unreformed, and 
that requiring Kttle reform, except it be in a religious 
and political sense ; the Greek, ignorant and osten- 
tatious, ever the same whether dreaming of national 
independence or proving how incapable he is of making 
a good use of it when attained ; the Armenian, 
cringing in his manner, and grovelling in his tastes ; 
the reformed Turk, a poor shadow of hi^ former self, 
and struggling to attach himself to a new body ; and 
the old Turk, either fierce and fanatical, or kind, simple, 
and dignified. 

Proceeding westwards through the country once 
known as the Garsauritis for about twenty miles, we 
came to TJrgub. This is indeed a wonderful valley ; 
different from that of Soandus. but hardly less curious ; 
of much greater extent, and containing a goodly 
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Turkish town and some villages. None of the ringwfarly 
striking features of the caYe-dtias ai Cappadocia were 
wanting here, and in addition to them there was one 
quite new to us, which really was astonishing. It 
consisted in a vast multitude of cones standing up from 
the level ground in endless succession, with huge masses 
of rock balanced on the points of some of them ; many, 
indeed all that we saw of sufficient size, for there were 
a few small ones, were hollowed out to form dwellings ; 
and the whole resembled a gigantic field of petrified 
mushrooms, their umbrella-shaped tops being of dark- 
coloured stone and the stalks white or pale yellow. 
Those without this crowning marvel looked as if some 
Brobdingnag young scamps of school-boys had been 
amusing themselves by knocking off* their heads with 
trunks of trees for bats, and had thus spoilt the crop in 
their mischievous playfulness. The fallen boulders had 
apparently been chucked about by those same promising 
youths in a Titanic game at marbles. But several of 
the superincumbent masses had oth^ shapes ; repre- 
senting figures of animals, which popular superstition 
avers to have been the work of fairies. One seemed a 
sea-beast crawled forth, that on a shelf of rock or bed of 
sand reposed and sunned itself. Another, couching 
on the bald apex of a cone, appeared a monster reptile, 
how come or whence no man could telL The fact 
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seems to be, howeyer, that a stratum of a friable 
formation with a strong tendency to disintegrate Ues 
between two horizontal layers of firm conglomerate; 
as the fissures in the upper crust admitted the rain, the 
intervening snbetanoe was &cn)wed and washed away 
until tapering pillars alone were left, the upper mass 
has then come down in large blocks, some portions of 
it having remained to cap the cones and protect them 
fi'om further abrasion, like roofe and eaves ; producing 
this novel eflfect, which is heightened by the diflferent 
colours of the two strata. The troglodytic inhabitants 
of the country, whosoever they may have been, did the 
rest by perforating and excavating, to take advantage 
of the caprice of nature, and form a horizontal rock- 
town above ground in like manner as they have dug 
perpendicular ones in the sides of cliffs. 

To which of the various races that have successively 
occupied this part of Asia Minor such strange remains 
actually owe their origin is a matter of mere speculation, 
for there exist no data at Urgub to reason on, and 
many nations to choose among; the composing 
elements of its population being most heterogeneous, 
including Syrians, Armenians, Georgians, Persians, 
Arabs, Gtauls from Galatia, and finally Turks, Tatars, 
and Mongols. This at least may be hazarded ; if 
they are coeval with Soandus, it is odd that no ancient 
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geographer should mention so unusual a town. The 
present holders of Urgub amount to upwards of fifteen 
thousand, nearly one^fifth of whom are Christians of 
the Greek Church, and the remainder Mohammedans^ 

At Utsh Hissar, a short way further on^ is a 
repetition of the same geological phenomena, similarly 
improved ; with the exception that the mushrooms are 
here of larger growth and have lost all their heads. 
Most of them exceed fifty feet in height, and one 
is at least two hundred. It is honey-combed in a spiral 
manner, like the rest, the windows reaching nearly 
to its summit, and it contains large chambers whose 
ceilings are supported by whole colonnades cut out 
of the rock. 

It was a sight we could not tire of, and we wandered 
about the valley for hours, occasionally exploring a 
many-roomed grotto. Being several thousand in 
number, these pointed pinnacles rising from a flat 
surface reminded us of a forest of larches and pine- 
trees, while the narrow lanes, which wind among them, 
leaving only a few yards of their course visible at Once, 
form a perfect labyrinth. Even when riding away 
from the valley, we often pulled up to turn round 
and take another last look at it. 
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CHAPTER XXI 



SLOW TRAVELLING. 

Nbu Sheher, or New Town, where we slept in 
the house of another Greek shop-keeper, who boasted in 
this instance of the exterritorial privileges inherent 
in the official position of a Russian Consular Agent, 
is a neat Uttle place of twenty thousand inhabitants, 
equally divided between Greeks and Turks. We were 
now getting beyond the range of the Armenian 
population of Asia Minor, and there are none of 
that nation here. Being a central mart for the: 
produce of the district, the trade of this new town 
is prosperous, and in its streets and bazaars it 
displayed those indications of youth and activity which 
are now so rare in Turkey. The cemetery is generally 
of greater extent in this country than the space 
occupied by the living, and the ruined houses more 
numerous than those still inhabited ; at Neu Sheher. 
such is not the case, the place being Uttle more, 
than a century old, though the Turkish castle, which. 
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overhangs it and crowns a height at the junction 
of two valleys, is evidently of a somewhat more 
ancient date. 

The village of Tatlar in this neighbourhood suggested 
an interesting excursion to see one of its caves in which 
a mysterious manuscript is deposited. We made no 
attempt, however, to test the miraculous powers of the 
book, which is merely a Greek monthly church-calendar 
of no great antiquity written on vellum. It is believed 
to possess the faculty of entailing deadly sicknesses on 
those who remove it. A couple of gold pieces to the 
villagers would doubtless have done the business, but 
there was the less inducement to make the investment, 
inasmuch as the local assertion held it to be an 
unprofitable one in consequence of the book being 
sure to take itself back to the grotto in spite of all 
imaginable eflForts to retain it. Sacred paintings cover 
the sides of its subterranean receptacle, which has 
apparently been used as a chapel. 

We were seized with a violent headache and with 
portentous shiverings on leaving Tatlar, but whether 
they were derived from the baneful and sedentary 
propensities of the manuscript which we had ventured 
to take up in our hands, or from the damp cold * 
atmosphere of the crypt after the sultry heat without, 
we do not presume to decide. Such was the fact 
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anyhow, and we were very miserable during a five 
kours' ride at a slow walk across a barren plain to 
Tarapasoon. 

Here we found our old friend the Halys, flowing in 
all likelihood over the very lands of the Galatians that 
were inundated by the bursting of King Ariarthes' 
dam, for the course of the river from its confluence 
with the Melas lies m a long and narrow valley until it 
reaches this open country. Our path followed its left 
bank, which was occasionally high and precipitous. 
Shortly befi)re arriving at the town we overtook a 
numerous party of wayfarers, some mounted and others 
borne in the species of covered litter called by the 
Turks a tahteravan. It was the harem of a Cadi. 
The last of the litters had halted, and a violent 
altercation was going on between the old Armenian 
driver of the two mules, on whose backs rested the 
poles supporting it, and some one within. On reaching 
the spot, we discovered a Greorgian drawing-room slave 
in difficulties. She addressed the muleteer in suppliant 
tones, and he replied in language grossly abusive. We 
were reasoning within ourself on the possible causes 
of the want of respect towards women, which has been 
remarked as a characteristic of the Armenians, and 
doubting whether it arises from their contact with the 
anti-female-equality Mussulmans or from the fact of 
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their never having passed through an age- of chivalry 
such as that which has left in Europe something of it» 
generous deference for the weaker sex, when we were 
vehemently accosted by the oddiky who complained in 
bitter terms of ill-treatment at the hands of the driver, 
and lamented that she had been out of hearing of the 
remainder of her party, for they would certainly have 
made him obey her orders. While we were inquiring 
of the disconsolate beauty as to the subject of their 
contention, AH quickly dismounted and summarily 
applied his heavy buflfalo-hide lash to the shoulders of 
the delinquent, who bellowed unresistingly beneath the 
correction of an Osmanli. This inequitable judgment 
of the case called for our interference, and we insisted 
on hearing both parties before further infliction of 
punishment. It appeared that the young Greorgian 
slave had a theory of her own on the relative influences 
of mules' tails and precipices. The tahteravan was on 
the brink of a high perpendicular bank, and, becoming 
alarmed, she had made the muleteer stop, and requested 
him immediately to tie the tails of his beasts to the 
pole on the opposite side, which, she aflSrmed, would 
have the effect of preventing their going so near the 
edge of the road, and thus save her from falling into 
the river, on the same principle as the helm of a ship 
is lashed to leeward in a storm. We were neither* 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OP THE FAITHFUL. 241 

capable nor desirous of arguing the point with her 
in Turkish, and, as the perverse Armenian had been 
reduced to complete submission by the weight of Ali's 
curbatshy we rode on amid the voluble thanks of the 
drawing-room slave and the groans of the driver, who 
was mournfully tying the mules' tails to the shaft. 

Tarapasoon, which is partly troglodytic, now contains 
only fifteen hundred inhabitants, but its appearance 
bears testimony to the extent of the ancient town of 
Osiane, mentioned in the Theodosian Tables, which once 
occupied this site, as foundations of houses are to be 
seen all round it to a considerable distance. We passed 
the evening in company with the Turkish ftmctionaries 
of the place, who, hearing that a sick traveller had 
arrived, came very kindly to offer their sympathy and 
assistance. One of them had spent a year in London 
with the Embassy of Shekib Effendi ; he was exceed- 
ingly intelligent, and it was amusing to hear him vaunt 
to his countrymen the advantages of morning papers 
and metropolitan police, which he contended were abso- 
lutely indispensable to the welfare of Tarapasoon. Not 
less singular was it to observe the manner in which the 
others listened to his proposed innovations. They 
seemed to treat him as a visionary, as a person of more 
than doubtftd intellect, whose wild dreams formed an 
inexhaustible fund of entertainment ; and they drew him 
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out for the purpose of turning his statements into 
ridicule. Long and loud were their bursts of merri- 
ment when he described, and very faithfully too, the 
institutions of Great Britain. It is a vulgar error 
to suppose the Turks think laughing beneath their 
dignity. 

On the following morning we were too ill even to get 
on horseback at all. The ague had taken full and formal 
possession of our person. What was to be done I To 
remain would have been madness, for here was no help. 
High fever was in our pulse, and a racking pain on our 
brow. We must push on as fast as our waning strength 
would admit of. In this view of the case we were ably 
seconded by AU, whose love of raliafy or repose, had 
given way to his apprehensions. On the journey hitherto 
he had been in the habit of going into every little khan 
on the road, and of praising its capabiUties for rahat, in 
the hope of inducing us to stop, and we had often taken 
a maUcious pleasure in letting him make all his arrange- 
ments without undeceiving him until he came to the 
unloading of our baggage, when we would ride on, 
leaving him to follow. " Shall we not make rahat here?'' 
he would then call after us in a lamentable voice. — ^ At 
the next village, Ali ; come along ! '' — " But the next 
village is four hours oflF." — " Be it so ; we can ride four 
hours yet.'' — " Impossible, Bey Effi^di ! The road is 
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very bad." — " We shall see ; come along, All ! '' Then 
the next village being only one hour oflF, and the road 
proving excellent, the rogue would express astonishment 
and admiration at our equestrian acquirements, and 
alight, exclaiming : — " Here at last we shall make 
rahat ! " Our respective parts were now reversed. We 
sighed for rest, and Ali thought no place fit to receive 
us. Thus had he enticed us on for five long hours on the 
preceding day, and, when we called him to hold a 
council of war with us on this occasion, even the Mudir's 
c(Hnfortable house at Yarapasoon was a mere stable in 
which he could not allow us to remain ; he had gone to 
see the wayfaring Cadi to whom he had presented our 
best compliments ; and that accommodating functionary 
had consented to put two of the smallest and Ughtest of 
his odaliks in one litter, and place the empty one at the 
disposal of the suffering English Bey. Here was an idea ! 
We would travel incognito in a tahteravan as a drawing- 
room slave. Aferun Ali ! 

And off we set ; with intolerable twinges in our 
back, neck, and head ; knocked about in the closed 
litter by the rough trotting mules, like the last pill in a 
pill-box ; and if, by the way, that pill had had a few 
grains of sulphate of quinine in its composition, it would 
have been all the better pleased. Once the tahteravan 
was thrown on its side against a hard bank, which 
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incident by no means tended to improve our head-ache ; 
AU, without uttering a word, commenced plying his 
curbatsh on the same aged Armenian who had had 
experience of its persuasive powers on the previous day ; 
and he at once took to flight across country with a degree 
of agility quite surprising at his time of Ufe, leaving us to 
drive his mules as we best could. Our Turk was up to 
everything however ; from pipe-bearing to man-killing ; 
and we got on rather better on the whole without our 
litterman. 

After, a long weary jolt over high table-land, we 
arrived in the evening at Hadji Bektash, a small town 
deriving its name from a renowned Mohammedan saint, 
who founded the sect of dervishes called Bektashi, and 
is buried here in an oriental-looking mausoleum under 
the guardianship of a tekeh of his disciples. Close to 
it there is a salt-mine which was discovered, or created, 
as the faithful maintain, by the Hadji when he was one 
day in want of salt to eat with his egg ; he struck his 
staff" on the ground and salt appeared in a quantity 
which supplies an article of trade to the present day^ 
The inhabitants are exempt from paying taxes to the 
government in favour of the hallowed character of the 
locality, and they are consequently happy in the unin- 
terrupted enjoyment of Asiatic idleness during the 
greatest portion of the year, as they earn without 
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working a suflBcient subsistence from pilgrims at the 
great festival of Bairam. But we were not in a state 
to push our inquiries much further, and we soon got 
nnder a cotton quilt on the Mudir's divan. 

When we were just going oflF to sleep the door was 
opened, and the Armenian muleteer, with a candle in 
his hand staggering into the room, threw himself on 
his knees before us. '' Amaun, Bey!'' he exclaimed 
in a muddy voice, and with his eyes rolling heavily. 
We thought at first that the poor old man was over- 
come by fatigue after his long walk ; but we soon 
perceived that he was only overcome by arrak^ and was 
in fact in a state of maudlin inebriety. Having been 
told that, if he would go away quietly at present and 
come back sober in the morning, we would accede to 
his prayer to be forgiven for the misdemeanour of his 
mules in upsetting us; he kissed our hands disgustingly, 
blubbered like a punished booby, and reeled out of the 
room. This characteristic scene was the last we saw of 
the Armenians, for Ali paid and dismissed the litterman 
before we awoke ; piastres on our account, a final 
beating on his own; and we had now entered a country 
where none or at least very few of them are to be 
found. 
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CHAPTER XXll. 

PAST TRAVELLING. 

The dies non of a tertian ague is a welcome respite 
under such circumstances, and the ephemeral advantage 
was ably improved by our trusty Ali when he ascertained 
that we were free from fever on the following morning, 
for he eagerly suggested that the Post-ofl&ce Tatar 
would pass within a few miles of Hadji Bektash on his 
way to Angora on that day. The motion pleased, and 
a short detour soon realised his expectation. We were 
thus enabled to fill the measure of our experience in the 
Lesser Asiatic modes of travelling by adopting one 
which, if less favourable to observation and instruction, 
was at least more economical in respect of time than 
any other way of going over the ground that we had as 
yet attempted. It was a test of horse power by hmd 
like that of a new steamer by sea ; full speed, proper 
trim, and the highest possible pressure. Or perhaps it 
was more of the nature of a steeplechase, in heats of 
about a hundred miles each, from town to town, stopping 
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only to change horses, and ever galloping on, on, on, o'er 
mountain and plain, through dingle and delL In this 
wise went we to Angora, full two hundred miles, in two 
days. Let some medical gentleman account for the fact ; 
we left our ague behind, as we literally rode away from 
it, and, when the hour came round for its periodical 
shivering and burning, it could not catch us at such a 
pace. Thus, violent exercise was our quinine, and a 
Turkish post-horse our Peruvian bark. The ordeal was 
far from being a pleasant one, however. The days were 
all very well, but the nights, oh the nights ! the insup- 
portable load on the eyelids, that shut them in spite of 
one ; the sudden jerk that opened them again, when the 
jaded brute made a false step in his gallop ; the weary 
tension of the bridle-hand to hold him up, and the 
constant labour of the whip-hand to make him go ; the 
dreary waste around ; the want of food, the want of 
water ; the endless course ; the long struggle to arrive 
and the arriving never ; all these make the Post-office 
Tatar's life, in good sooth, no sinecure. But in spite of 
all this, we preferred our gallop to the refined civilisation 
of English locomotion, at the expense of a few shillings 
and one's self-respect. Here was a combination of two 
sentient beings, the one upon the other, for the purpose 
of going over the ground; there travellers are duly 
packed in railway carriages, becoming mere parcels to be 
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transported to the placeof theirdestination/'this sideup ; *' 
and they do not always arrive without having been for a 
time with the other side up, and more or less damaged 
too. It matters not if they are taken ill, or even if they 
die, on the way ; go they must, dead or alive. Now we 
could pull up our post-horse whenever we Uked. Surely 
man signally derogates from his native dignity, in thus 
voluntarily abdicating his throne as lord of the creation, 
and renouncing his superiority over inorganic substances 
to become a thing dependent on the material powers of 
nature. Although they be called into action by himself 
and notwithstanding that he may justly boast in theory 
of having made matter almost miraculously subservient 
to mind, still the sUghtest accidental deviation from 
the regularity of its operation, or the smallest act of 
negligence on the part of any one individual employed 
to guide and govern it, will nevertheless turn the tables, 
and make man the slave in practice, and probably the 
victim, of those once hidden powers which he has now 
enlisted in his service. In this age of thaumaturgy, 
when the heating of a Uttle water enables us to 
stem the strongest tide and fiercest storm, to advance 
against raging winds and towering waves, and to 
go from one end of the kingdom to the other in 
less time than was formerly required to travel fifty 
miles ; in these days of scientific feats when our 
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roads go through the mountains, and our bridges 
under the rivers, instead of over both, when we 
make the sun paint our portraits and the lightning 
carry our messages; it is true that we may feel 
proud of our conquest of knowledge, and of the 
advance of our collective intellect ; but individually we 
throw off our personal crown, and become chattels when 
we are bimdled by a porter into a railway carriage, 
frequently the wrong one too. Look on the other hand 
at the conscious mastery over all possible obstacles 
depicted in the Post-office Tatar's whole deportment ; 
he is no chattel, he. Whip in hand to chastise, spur 
on heel to excite, and pistol in belt to defend, he has 
made no renimciation of his human prerogative of free 
agency, and he acts. While the railway traveller is 
helpless ; if he gets out to stretch his legs at a station, 
the train moves noiselessly on when his back is turned ; 
he calls, he shouts, it is all in vain ; his baggage and 
perhaps his wife and children are carried off before his 
very eyes, while he remains behind to regret the 
halcyon days of civil mail-coach-guards, who for half-a- 
crown would treat him as a being endowed with feel- 
ings and not as mere luggage to be forwarded as 
booked ; Uke the unfortunate Pope whom Buonaparte 
sent for and the escort transferred on the road against 
a written document thus : — " Re9u, un Pape, en assez 
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mauvais etat/' But one can sleep on a railway, and 
we could not on our poster ; that is something worth 
weighing in the balance. And then one cannot lose 
one's way by steam. Once we lost our way at midnight 
between Hadji Bektash and the town of Kir Sheher, 
and we wandered for hours on a dark wilderness of 
meagre withered grass, like the spirits that walk 
through dry places seeking rest and finding none. The 
wind was sickening, on the thirsty desert we were 
tempting. In vain we listened to every rising sound it 
bore along, hoping to hear some fountain's sweet 
murmur, some valle/s pride, in that undulating sea of 
torrid sand We heard nought else than the distajit 
howl and yell of gaunt wolves and hungry panthers, 
whose ominous foot- prints had often been pointed out 
to us during the day. Something black appeared 
before us ; it was a tent. Om- horses neighed, and 
faint voices from within implored us to do them no 
harm. The Tatar said that all we wanted was to be 

told where the path lay. " Deh ," was the answer, 

which means, in oriental phraseology, a long way oflT, and 
the longer in proportion as the monosyllable is pro- 
tracted. I then positively refiised to proceed, and, 
dismounting with no little diflSculty, threw myself at 
full length on the charred ground. The good Tatar 
did not know what to do ; he thought I was very ill, as 
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I returned no reply to any of his inquiries. My state 
of utter demoraUsation from weakness and fatigue was 
so great that I would not have uttered a word to save 
my life. A whispered consultation then took place 
with AK, who made his way into the tent with a light. 
Two whey-faced females approached me with a tallow 
candle of home construction, which they thrust into 
my unheeding face. " Half-an-hour's rest will set him 
up again, Inshallah (please God),'' said the Tatar. 
Away ran the women, and, listlessly watching their 
movements, we saw them rouse a pretty young girl, 
the only other inmate of the tent, which was open on 
the side facing us, and then they pulled a carpet and 
pillow from under her, which they spread beside me. 
Far too much knocked up to think of civility, I rolled 
over on the bed thus prepared for me, and soon fell 
asleep ; the last thing I saw being the Tatar sitting 
cross-legged with his eyes closed and his head nodding 
awftdly. I was roused by a violent snoring, snorting, 
and coughing, and perceived him in a horizontal posi- 
tion, and apparently in a fit. Ali came forward and 
shook him. Up he jumped, cursing his own folly in 
having lam down, as he said he could not be himself 
again for a week to come. I asked what he meant, 
and he explained as how he was so accustomed to 
sleeping on horseback that he could not he flat without 
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all the blood in his body flowing to his head and 
threatening him with damla (apoplexy), for he was 
short-necked, and rather corpulent withal, maugre the 
fatiguing life he led. We had not been an hour at the 
tent, but I felt restored, and we mounted our horses 
again, after drinking some thick black coffee without 
sugar, which our kind hostess had prepared for us, and 
after receiving directions from them how to find the 
beaten track. They were Turcomans, and were quite 
alone, their male relatives being on the look-out for 
chance travellers on the road. By losing it, our lives 
perhaps, and our money certainly, were saved. On we 
rode in the dark for two hours more. When the dewy 
morning dawned, we found ourselves within sight of 
Kir Sheher, or the Desert Town, and we galloped on 
with renewed vigour to change horses and have break- 
fast, while the wild whoop of the surrudji (postillion) 
cheered our mad career as we charged through its 
winding streets. 

This place is situated on the banks of a stream, now 
called the Erkurus, which is one of the prindpal 
feeders of the Halys, and is supposed to be the 
Cappadox of PUny, though it seems hardly consider- 
able enough to entitle it to the honour of having 
given its name to the province. If it be so, then the 
district must be the Morimene, and the town Venasi, 
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which is mentioned by Strabo as having a celebrated 
temple of Jupiter which had no less than three 
thousand slaves belonging to it. Crowds of dervishes 
are now seen here, as if paganism had bequeathed 
its perquisites to Islam, for they are said to drain 
the resources of the people for the support of their 
seven Tekehs, a most unusual number for a town 
of thirty thousand inhabitants. The valley of the 
Cappadox, if it be so, is a complete oasis of gardens, 
extending for several miles to the north and south, 
in the midst of vast tracts of waste land which 
afford a scanty pasture to the flocks of sheep and herds 
of camels forming the wealth of the nomadic tribes. 

The insecurity of the road hence obliged us to 
take guards armed with lances ; and hard work 
they had to keep up with us, for they did not 
change horses, and were relieved only at intervals 
of five-and-twenty or even thirty miles. One of them, 
a fine-looking Turk, got on well however, being 
mounted on an unquestionable denizen of Nedj. His 
appearance too was superior to that of the generahty of 
lus class ; and, our curiosity having been excited, we 
inquired into his history, which proved interesting. 
Hadji Aga (Mr. Pilgrim), as the others called him, 
had once moved in the higher circles of society at 
Tocat, the ancient Eudocia. He had had a favourite 
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wife and a favourite horse, but he had also a violent 
temper, which deprived him of both these advantages. 
Returning from the coflFee-house, the fashionable lounge 
of the place, one day to take his afternoon ride, 
he found that his steed had been lent by this dearest 
inmate of his harem to her brother. In his lordly 
anger he raised his hand ; she fled to an inner room 
and shut the door; he drew a pistol and fired it 
more to frighten than to hurt her; but she was 
close to the door, and the ball lodged in her heart. 
Then followed grie^ remorse, despair; beleaguering 
his souL He shot his horse too, the innocent cause 
of offence, and, making over all his property to 
his children and three surviving wives, went on foot 
to Mecca in expiation of his crime. Thence his title 
of Hadji. The abjuration of all attention to his person 
seemed also, speaking conjecturaUy, to form part of 
his self-imposed penance, for he displayed the most 
hirsute prodigality of untrimmed beard and hair, 
and he was evidently guiltless of clean linen, though 
not so of murder. He had recently retmned from 
his pilgrimage, and taken service; having obtained 
absolution at the sacred kaba^ and a most excellent 
horse to boot. He may perchance be looking out 
for another wife too ; we trust he will eschew domestic 
pistol-practice. 
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Several parties of truculent-looking Kurds prowled 
about us as we advanced on the desert called the 
Bozuk, or Destroyed, which Ues to the north of Kir 
Sheher, and we passed a great many of their encamp- 
ments, but we were suflFered to proceed on our way 
unmolested. At a rivulet near one of those groups of 
black tents were at least a dozen young girls washing 
clothes ; which operation they performed in a most 
Uvely and graceful manner. They placed the linen 
on large stones in the water, and danced upon it, 
singing and laughing and splashing and pushing one 
another into the stream. Like the Turcoman women 
they wore no veils, and their heads were garlanded 
with vine-tendrils, whose broad leaves shaded their 
faces from the sun, giving them the appearance of 
BacchanaUan statues, Moenades on pedestals. All of 
them were pretty, one being indeed quite marvellously 
beautiful ; but there was a flash and a glow in their 
coal-black eyes which betokened a spice of those 
demons from whom they claim descent, and whom they 
worship, as they were Yezidis. By no means avoiding 
our rather inquisitive gaze as we pulled up to ask for a 
cup of water, several of the dark Nereids ran to comply 
with our request^ struggUng which should be the first to 
fill and bring it. We drank, and, thanking them, resimied 
our gallop. But we had not proceeded a hundred 
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yards when they shouted and screamed to us to come 
back. Supposing we must have dropped something we 
returned, and the boldest of the bevy, a sparkling beauty 
of some sixteen summers, asked me in a peculiar lisping 
sort of broken Turkish if I were going to Bagdad. 
I replied in the negative, adding that she might 
perceive we were riding in the direction of StambuL 
"I am sorry to have detained you," she then said, 
archly, " as you seem to be in such a hurry, but the fact 
is I have a cousin married at Bagdad, and I thought you 
might be kind enough to give her benden tshok selam, 
masoos sehm (many compliments from me, particular 
compliments)." I was sold ; and, as they all burst out 
laughing, I could do nothing better than join in their 
mirth while I put my horse to his gallop again. They 
made a second attempt, but we were not to be twice 
caught with the same bait, and their merry voices, still 
calling us back and laughing in their washerwoman's 
dance, died away as we scoured the plain. Those Kurds 
are even more sanguinary freebooters than the Tur- 
comans, who do not always kill the travellers they 
plunder : the former commence their manoeuvre by 
shooting them from behind a rock or tree. In a narrow 
defile through which we passed towards the evening, 
there was a whole grave-yard of their victims, for the 
inhabitants of the neighbouring villages, when any 
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of their number are missing, well know where to find 
them, ready for burial. 

The whole of that night was spent, like the previous 
one, excepting that hour at the Turco-women's tent, in 
the saddle, but fortunately without losing our way. A 
mysterious and unhallowed-looking cluster of smelting 
fiirnaces near the lead and silver mines of Denek Maden 
oflFered a singular spectacle as we galloped past them. 
The process of oxidising the lead and reducing the silver 
in the open air, with phantom-like figures flitting round 
the fires, seeming gigantic against the blue flames and 
ghastly in the faint flickering light, while we were 
enveloped in thick darkness, presented an image of the 
spectres of the Brocken ; and the blowing of great 
bellows was converted into unearthly sounds by our 
morbid mind's ear. In our half-dreaming state it 
appeared to us a hideous and supernatural mockery of 
the old English Christmas game of snap-dragon, and on 
we rode with thoughts of home crowding oppressively 
on our drowsy brain, and long-lost forms fitfully flashing 
across our bewildered vision like comet-fire gleaming 
fuliginous in murkiest confusions. Our horses snorted 
as they breathed the strong sulphurous atmosphere 
around the furnaces, and their pace was fast and furious 
down the shingly dell which led us away towards the 
plain of Shapat Ovah. Again we came to the river 
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Halys, whose long winding course, first eastward and 
then to the north, was thus frequently confluent with 
our not less meandering route, and we crossed it here 
by a fine old bridge called the Tsheshni Keupri, the 
work of the civilising Sultan Murad. It was now day- 
light, and we much admired that single arch springing 
about a hundred feet from the one bank to the other 
where the broad river narrows in a rocky gullet For 
some time after this, we traversed an almost uninhabited 
country ; many ruins, however, showed that it had not 
always been so. In one deep valley we found the 
remains of a large Greek Church ; and near it stood a 
still more extensive Turkish caravanserai, also deserted 
and in ruins; alas for Turkey, and alack-a-day for 
weary wayfiirers ! We cUmbed the lofty Elmah Dagh ; 
threaded mazy ravines ; and at last descended into a 
long glen, at the other end of which we accomplished 
our distance within time by entering the large city of 
Angora. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

GALATIA. 

" Long life to the Chief of the Saucepans ! " was the 
salutation we received from a crowd of raggamuffins at 
the gate of the Galatian capital. They were delighted 
beyond measure with the novel exhibition of a straw 
hat, from which they derived a new title to confer on 
us. An aged patriarch, who it appears was a profes- 
sional buffoon, advanced from amongst them and offered 
us his long sash to wind round the obnoxious head- 
dress and make a turban of it. We would not be 
laughed out of our comforts, and we rode on amidst 
jeers imperturbably. The elderly jester ran singing 
and dancing in front of our horses, and facetiously 
picked up the smallest pebbles on our way as if to save 
us from falling over them. A few paras rejoiced his 
merry old heart, as we alighted at the hospitable house 
of a well-known Italian physician to rest for a couple of 
hours, and hear anecdotes of the great Tshapanoglu, in 
the service of whom our host had spent many years 

s2 
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which he looked back upon with complacency as the 
golden age of his life. 

The travelling Briton's instinct, like that of the sport- 
ing British dog, brought us to a dead point at Angora, 
the ancient settlement of the Gauls in Asia, or Galatians. 
There was game in the wind. First, there was a people 
to study, descended from a detachment of those vast 
hordes which had wandered from their native country 
Gaul under the conduct of Brennus. Then there was 
the anchor of Midas to look for, which Pausanias says 
he found and deposited in the temple of Jupiter, and 
from which the name of Ancyra was given to the town ; 
and then there was the temple of Augustus to go and 
see, which has been called the Monumentum Ancy- 
ranum. The city consists of three separate divisions ; 
one, within a wall, flanked by square towers, which 
encircles the height, and forms a vast acropoUs ; 
another, enclosed by an outer line of mediaeval forti- 
fications ; and a third, quite open on the lower ground. 
In this last we were shown the Ancyran monument. On 
the whole it is in a good state of preservation, which is 
probably owing to its having been made use of as a 
Christian Church, and the inscriptions, both in Latin and 
in Greek, recording long lists of buildings erected by 
the classic Emperor and the names of kings and 
tetrarchs, some of which indicate their GalUc origin. 
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are still perfectly intact. Those names differ widely from 
the others, and are no longer in use among the Gala- 
tians, who have not retained any vestige of their ancient 
language, although we are assured by St. Jerome that it 
was even in his time the same as that of the Treviri of 
Gaul. The only other remains within the town are some 
very extensive subterranean passages leading under it in 
various directions. We, therefore, went a Uttle way 
beyond the suburbs on the north to a large Armenian 
monastery, whose church was the temple of Jupiter, and 
became a place of Christian worship in the epoch of the 
great Apostle of the Gentiles when he preached the 
Gospel here. It is octagonal, and is covered by a noble 
dome. An old mason narrates of it that his father, of 
the same craft, was once employed in raising some of the 
marble slabs forming the pavement which had been dis- 
placed, and that he saw an enormous vault in which 
were colossal statues and small idols of bronze ; super- 
stitious fear seized the workmen, and the opening was 
immediately closed. Fragments of ancient sculpture 
are strewn about, and amongst others a gigantic Roman 
bust, and a fine though mutilated head of the Thunderer 
to whom the temple was dedicated, while plinths, sarco- 
phagi, and architraves now do duty as tombstones in the 
spacious necropolis of the cloister. We remarked some 
epitaphs in English, French, Itahan, and Dutch, most of 
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them dated a couple of centuries ago, and the names 
heing chiefly those of Frank families still existing at 
Constantinople and Smyrna. There has not remained a 
single Uving European at Angora, although it could once 
boast of a powerful factory of merchants. Their present 
population has fcillen to sixty thousand, nearly equally 
divided between Turks and Christians ; the great 
majority of the latter being Roman CathoUc Armenians, 
wofully fallen off fix)m the state of those Galatians to 
whom St. Paul addressed his Epistle. Their principal 
occupation is contentious disputations with other creeds, 
and their KveUhood is also a result of their wool- 
gathering propensities ; developed for amusement in 
controversy, and for gain in the breeding of those 
beautiftd Uttle white goats of Angora which supply 
English ladies with the material of their shawls. 

Is it some hidden or rather unknown influence of the 
atmosphere in this vicinity that gives the goats that long 
soft wool which is nowhere else produced ? More 
efficacious than Rowland's Kalydor which, poured on a 
leather portmanteau, converts it into a hairy trunk, the 
water here perhaps makes hair grow with still greater 
luxuriance, for the young women^s tresses reach their 
knees, the old men's beards pass their waists, the 
dogs, of a fine large breed, are certainly more than 
usually shaggy, and the very cats have bushy whi^ers 
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and tails which have made them famous among fimciers. 
Angora goats and cats are articles of exportation, and 
they lose their pecuhar fur when removed to a distance. 
A distinguished author says that coverUds sparkle here 
in the dark like sheets of fire, that silk handkerchiefs 
crackle as dry leaves do, and that the fingers tingle from 
an excess of electricity. This may have something to do 
with the growth of hair, but we can neither bring new 
facts to hght, nor indeed confirm these old ones, as 
nothing of the kind came within the sphere of our 
observation, and no very remarkable increase of our own 
hair can be adduced as having taken place during our 
two hours' stay at Angora. We therefore leave the 
subject to be further elucidated by the Irish barber 
who said that his customer's whiskers grew grey 
before his hair, because he gave his jaws more work 
than his brains ; perhaps he may moot some equally 
ingenious theory on Galatian hirsuteness. 

A plain towards the north-west of the town was an 
object of interest to us, and we therefore took our 
departure in that direction instead of passing through 
the Stambul Gate. First, there is a fountain which the 
Ancyraeans revere, as that where Midas caught Silenus 
by mixing wine with its water ; we saw it and beUeved, 
as we make a point of always doing. Then we looked 
at the position taken up by the Gauls when they were 
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driven from the Black Sea shore by Attalus, King of 
Pergamus. Here was pitched, too, the camp of ManUus 
when he had defeated them on their attempting to 
assist Antiochus the Grreat against the Romans. Here 
advanced their priests, with their idols, to meet the 
Emperor JuUan on his way to the east. Here St. Paul 
addressed the assembled Gralatians ; and here were 
fought several disastrous battles which placed their city 
at the mercy of their conquerors ; Khosroes Parviz, in 
the reign of HeracUus ; Harun al Rashid, the Caliph of 
Bagdad, of Arabian Nights' memory ; the Count of 
Toulouse, in the beginning of the twelfth century ; 
Sultan Murad, in the middle of the fourteenth ; and, 
finally, Timur the Tatar, at the commencement of the 
fifteenth. This was the field on which Bayezid I., who 
was sumamed Yildirim, or the Thunderbolt, then fell 
into the hands of that great Khan of Central Asia ; 
after extending his European frontier into Hungary, and 
overstepping the boundaries even of the Roman Empire 
in Asia ; after vanquishing the best knights of France 
and Germany at NicopoUs ; after declaring that his war- 
horse should feed oflF the high altar of St. Peter's at 
Rome. Here was he doomed to see his hitherto in- 
vincible Janissaries fly before an enemy. It is true 
that they must have been greatly outnumbered, though 
the assertion of the Turkish historians that Timur's 
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army was seven hundred thousand strong can hardly 
be credited. They fled ; the unfortunate Sultan put his 
best mare to her utmost speed ; the victorious Tatars 
pursued, but came not near him, until she ^stopped to 
drink in the middle of that stream flowing past the 
town ; and there the gout, both in feet and hands, 
rendered him incapable either of forcing her to continue 
her gallop or of dismounting to escape ; and he was taken 
prisoner. Timur had an iron cage made for his captive, 
and carried him with his army, taking him out of it only 
that he might kneel for him to step on his shoulders when 
he mounted his horse. The death of the ruthless Tatar 
soon saved the Ottoman Empire, and enabled the Turks 
to Mfil the momentous destiny that was in store for them. 
We also got rid of our Tatar, for we had now 
become so used to fast riding that he appeared to us 
quite a slow fellow, and we left him behind at Angora, 
more fortunate than poor gouty Bayezid, to commence 
our second heat, a four hundred mile one, with no 
encumbrances, and make it a race against time in right 
earnest, a good hand-gallop the worst pace, full tilt 
the best. The start was good, after a quarter of an 
hour had been lost in taking a sketch of the town from 
the great field of battle ; and, when night closed in, 
we found ourselves crossing the range of hills which 
separated ancient Galatia from Phrygia. It rained. 
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and we were in a cloud of mist that enveloped the 
moimtauL Our attendants lagged behind. The very 
surrudji had been unable to keep up with us. Having 
waited for them at least an hour in vain, we concluded 
that they had gone to a village, which we had remarked 
before it was quite dark, in the hope of finding that 
we had there come to a halt ; and we consequently 
proceeded all alone. A long descent through a dan- 
gerous ravine with a torrent roaring beneath us was 
rather a nervous aflFair than otherwise, when the very 
ears of one's horse were beyond the range of sight 
and invisible to the naked eye. We did not know 
the road, of course, and a wrong turn might have 
taken us anywhere but the right place, probably to 
the other world before our time. So we trusted 
implicitly to the old stager's instinct, superior know- 
ledge, and local experience, leaving the reins on his 
neck and letting him go whithersoever he felt disposed. 
Sometimes he would stand still as if to reflect, stretch 
out his nose to smell the rocks, then cross the brook 
and trot gaily forward on the other side with a 
conscious adequacy to the responsibiUty of his situation. 
At other times he became diffident, and seemed to be 
in doubt as to the direction in which we were going ; 
and he would then try back till he could recognise 
some spot from which he would take a fresh departure. 
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He was frequently up to his knees in raud, and he was 
always slipping about fearfully; so much so indeed 
that we were fain to hold him fast between our knees 
lest he should slip away altogether in the dark ; and, 
as he was our only friend in this our hour of need, 
we clung to him tenaciously for guidance and support. 
At last he became restive all of a sudden, and evidently 
quitted the pathway, which no eflFort of oxxtb could 
induce him to return to. Then he galloped furiously 
on soft turf sprinkled here and there with brushwood, 
and we thought we had confided in the brute creation 
once too often; but our mistake and injustice were 
soon disagreeably explained to us by the short growl 
of wolves behind us, and we spurred and whipped 
in our better part of valour, caring little where our 
Tarn 0^ Shanter chase should end, provided only our 
blood-thirsty pursuers did not make a supper of us. 
We recollected Bayezid and the Tatars, and again we 
plied our spurs and whip, as if to be certain we had 
no gout to consign us to the iron cage of the wolves' 
stomachs. In such moments one feels that temperance, 
like other virtues, is its own exceeding great reward. 
Our horse at length relaxed in liis speed, and, when we 
endeavoured to make him resume it, he stopped 
altogether. We listened attentively, but heard no 
growl. There was a sound however, and, though 
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smothered, it was near. Fruitlessly we strained our 
eyes to penetrate the gloom. What we heard was 
surely human voices. Our stubborn bearer slowly 
made a step or two in advance, apparently expecting 
us to do something or other, and we became aware 
of the proximity of a large object before us almost 
at the same moment that our forehead received a smart 
blow when the horse moved again. On putting up our 
hand we found a chiseled stone ; in fact we soon 
ascertained that we were standing in a doorway. The 
good old poster, though he had not appeared to be 
going anywhere in particular, had brought us by a 
detour, as he found there were travellers on the road 
whom he had no wish to meet, and he now stood 
pressing his nose against the very door of the post- 
house. We knocked and called, but no one answered ; 
then we gave out a loud sustained note, un 'point 
d'orgue, our best high G, in imitation of the long 
doleful cry of a surrudji ; the door burst open, and a 
crowd of people issued forth with lights. ^^ Hosh 
gheldiUy Tatar Agal (welcome, Mr. Tatar),'^ they 
exclaimed with the utmost cordiality, but they soon 
stared in undisguised astonishment, for there was 
neither Tatar nor Aga, not even a surrudji, though 
they had heard his peculiar call, and nothing was to be 
seen but an unconcerned-looking Englishman with a 
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ridiculous contrivance of straw on his head, sitting on 
his horse under an umbrella, and all alone, as if he had 
just dropped from the moon. The matter was duly 
explained, and we were not long in taking oiu* place at 
a roasting fire among the natives, and in coquetting 
with an enormous and very savoury pilaVy to the 
sound of a tinkUng tambourine and shrill flageolet. 

A strange system of inn-keeping prevails in Turkey. 
The postmasters all lodge and board those who travel 
by post, and even when you stop merely for the purpose 
of changing horses they insist on your partaking of 
some refreshment, to refuse which is an oflfence against 
the laws of oriental hospitaUty, though you are expected 
to pay for it all the same. It is not a bad system 
however, for its first eflFect is that ^you eat often, and 
secondly you cannot eat much at a time, which regimen 
is exactly what is best suited to a six or seven hundred 
mile ride without rest. I therefore went through the 
usual form of picking a few grains of rice, like the 
vampire princess in the Arabian Nights, and prepared 
to resume my midnight wandering. The remainder of 
the party arrived just as I was moimting, and, when they 
had also got fresh horses amidst many deep-mouthed 
''Allah! AllaKs!'' at the hardship of the task, we 
braved the wet blanket of fog again, not to mention the 
mountains, the darkness, and the wolves. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



PHRYGIA AND BITHYNIA. 

DuBiNG the night we passed through the small towns 
of Ayash and Bdbazar, forty miles apart, and situated 
in a country of alternate hill and dale with some 
cultivation and a good deal of wood, both places being 
wedged into narrow valleys. There we first noticed 
Asiatic houses with slanting coverings of planks like 
those of Switzerland, for we had now left the region of 
flat roofs and terraces which extends fi'om the banks of 
the Halys to the Persian Gulf Nallahan, a town fifty 
miles to the west of Beibazar, pleased us much by its 
romantic position in a green hollow encircled by rocky 
mountains ; but we had no time to write lengthened 
descriptions, as some people do, by throwing them into 
the mill again and again, until they come out groimd 
down almost to poetry ; we had hardly leisure to write 
even the shortest prose, being much more taken up 
about holding the rapid tenor of our way unbroken than 
by the cacoethes scribendi ; so we must fain content 
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ourselves for the present with a sorry species of guide- 
book Kst of names and distances. Our horses' paces 
were indeed a far more engrossing consideration for us 
than anything we saw, because riding a great many in 
uninterrupted succession is not like tasting a number of 
different kinds of wine whose respective flavour becomes 
confounded, and it is astonishing how keenly sensible 
one is of the slightest change of action after having 
been in the saddle for several days and nights. Thus 
the high-stepping Turcoman, that bounded with you 
over the sand when you complacently said he would 
make such a showy charger, appears an instnmient of 
torture, a Kvely rack, if he comes after a daisy-cutting 
Arab. You wonder what makes the brute jump so ; 
he is positively bucking on all fours at once ; there 
must surely be something wrong with the bit ; can you 
possibly have forgotten* how to ride, and has your hand 
grown stiff and heavy on the reins that you cannot put 
a horse into an easy pace t Why, it seems as if every 
joint of your whole entity were being violently dislocated. 
Then you talk kind words to the surrudji who is on a 
supple desert pony. You anxiously inquire after his 
kaif. You really think you must have met him some- 
where before, but you cannot remember where. And 
at last you throw out distant hints about bakshish and 
a change of horses, to both of which propositions he 
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readily agrees. Oh, this is the nicest little animal you 
ever were on ; what gentle action, and so sure-footed ; 
in London they would give any money for such a park- 
hack The words are scarcely out of your mouth, when 
down he goes on his nose, and the surrudji gallops on 
laughing at the greenness of the Ghiaiir, who gathers 
himself up and follows, in a humbled frame of mind. 
The best thing to do after all is to plunge headlong into 
the worst at once by spurring and whipping your horse 
into his highest capers on first mounting him, and then 
let him go the rest of the stage as lightly as he can, for 
all coaxing of him into gentle paces must make you 
lose ground, and you are finally obliged to give up the 
attempt when the postillion takes out the last that is in 
his beasts by racing at full speed for an hour or so to 
the post-house. On one such occasion our horses had 
enough pluck left to run away with us ; a whole caravan 
of mules, which we passed, took fright, and galloped 
after us, their drivers shouting in vain to stop them ; 
and it was no easy matter to bring the affair to a 
satisfactory conclusion, for the well-conditioned mules 
went nearly as fast as we did, and our surrudji, 
probably accustomed to similar incidents, called out to 
us not to try to pull up lest we should be run over by 
the whole herd. They were all exhausted at last, 
however, both post-horses and pack-mules, and the 
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latter trotted back to their owners, while we proceeded 
on our way with more moderate celerity. 

On legtving the lovely valley of Nallahan, we com- 
menced a long ascent, which ended in a climb over 
a craggy pine-clad height, called the Kara Yokush or 
Black Up-hill. From its smnmit a noble view extended 
westward over the Alpine scenery of Phrygia, and 
immediately beneath us lay the bright little gem of a 
town of Mudirli, embosomed in a rich casket of woods. 
It was evening, and, as we descended by a steep path, 
a clear silver note arose from the minaret ; a child was 
acting muezzin to call men to communion with their 
Maker. In a field near us a veiled female left the 
plough to pray. Cows and sheep were slowly wending 
their way homeward, as if rendered meditative by the 
sweet influence of the hour, and by that young voice 
proclaiming peace between creation and its Creator. 
The very stream, that brawling had tossed its mad 
waters from rock to rock, now glided softly down the 
grassy slope murmuring its vesper orison. All nature 
seemed subdued, and hushed to rest ; for us alone was 
none. Harshly clattered our horses' hoofs on the rough 
pavement as we entered the town ; and jarringly they 
sounded in our ears amid the dead silence of night 
when we galloped through the lonely streets beyond 
the post-house where we had quickly changed them. 
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On swept we through the darksome wood, and wildly 
crossed the open glade. Fast and faster still we tore 
along like phantom huntsmen. Ravines and dells were 
left behind in rapid succession; brooks and marshes 
vainly yawned to engulph the spectre chase ; and all 
to nought rose steep hills to bar our further course. 
The panting Arabs bravely breasted every height, and 
fearless charged mil obstacles. Five-and-twenty miles 
were thus soon disposed of, and a few straggUng lights 
announced our approaching Torbali, where we halted 
to renew our means of locomotion. A long and narrow 
belt of buildings huddled between two steep mountains, 
with a small river rushing past them, was speedily 
threaded by the aid of a glimmering twinkle from 
occasional street-candles, not lamps. There was not 
a soul to be seen but the hostler, not a pilav to be 
tasted, not a pipe to be smoked ; and our short 
acquaintance with the Kttle township of Torbali was 
brought to an untimely close by the dashing pace of 
the best horses we had as yet been favoured with. 

The rising sun found us still in the highlands of 
Phrygia, cantering up hill after hill, and rattling full 
gallop down their western slopes, chevying across 
valleys, splashing through streams, and winding among 
the intricate mazes of forests. The mosque of Darakli 
and its white spindles stood out in strong relief against 
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the distant mountains ; fresh horses were at hand. 
We roused our dormant spurs to intimate to the jaded 
partner in our labours that the time had come for the 
usual race to the post-house, and, shaking oflF our own 
drowsiness with a violent eflFort, we strung our nerves 
for another day^s work Before reaching the town, we 
were suddenly accosted by a strange-looking figm^e 
issuing in a mysterious manner from a tomb surrounded 
by a cypress tree. He was clothed in rags, and had 
a singularly dejected and ghastly, though youthful, 
countenance. We puDed up when he asked for bread, 
and oflFered him some small pieces of money. These he 
refused to take, and he repeated his prayer for food, 
adding, in a melancholy tone, " Beware of touching ma 
I am a leper." For several years his dweUing had 
been this mausoleum, erected over the remains of a 
Dedeh or saint, by name Karadja Ahmed, who had 
been the Hodja^ that is, the private tutor, of Sultan 
Mohammed Fethi (the Conqueror) ; and his only 
food was drawn from the wallets of passing travellers 
who generally shared their provisions with the poor 
creature. 

Darakli is very prettily situated on a small and 
wooded plain, and stretches upwards on the northern 
side covering the lower slope of the adjacent hilL It is 
a clean little place, and appears to retain the prosperity 

T 2 
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now vainly sought in the generality of Turkish com- 
munities throughout the Lesser Asia. This may, 
perhaps, arise from the fact that there are no Arme- 
nians here, and consequently not much debt and 
usury. 

At the end of the next stage we came upon a com- 
paratively flat country, and changed horses at Gheyva, 
a wretched-looking town which occupies the centre of 
the first plain. Here there are Greeks ; and that 
explained to us the squaKd misery apparent, for we have 
remarked that, when two of the three principal con^ 
fficting races of Asia Minor meet, they prey upon 
each other, and, where each is alone to develop its 
resources, a much greater amount of well-being is 
visible. 

A handsome stone bridge took us over the broad and 
deep river Sakaria, the Sangarius of Homer, which 
divides Phrygia from Bithynia here. Following its 
lovely wooded valley for several miles, and still at a 
slapping pace, we made more northing than we supposed 
to be necessary, but on climbing our last range of hills 
we descried the picturesque lake of Sabandja, lying at 
the foot of the Bithynian Olympus, and the blue sea of 
Marmara in the distance, with feelings somewhat akin 
to those of the Ten Thousand when they first saw the 
Euxine. Now that the winning-post was feirly in view, 
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the run home was splendid, so much we spurred our 
expedition as old Will of Avon has it. Woods, streams 
villages, flew past in one bewildering race to the east 
while we sat in our familiar saddle almost unconscious 
that we were moving, albeit we dashed along at a 
rattling gallop. Only a few minutes were lost at the 
large hamlet of Sabandja to leave our reeking horses, 
not having time ourselves to smoke. This was the ancient 
Sophon, of which the modem name is probably a cor- 
ruption, and it was of that lake that Pliny the younger 
wrote to Trajan recommending that a canal should be 
cut to unite it with the two seas, and thus save ships the 
perilous and tedious navigation of the Bosphorus. Not 
a bad plan either, but it was received as most govern- 
ments treat bright ideas, with cold indiflFerence. When 
we had mounted our fresh horses, a diarp burst 
across country brought us in gallant style to the city 
of Ismid. 

This was once Nicomedia, which Diocletian made the 
capital of the Roman Empire before Constantinople 
rose to assume that rank. Though it be fair to look 
upon, with its noble bay, one would hardly have thought 
from present appearances that its antecedents had been 
so very distinguished. Merely as the chief residence of 
ancient Bithynian kings, one of whom, Nicomedesl., gave 
it his name, no great thinga could be expected from the 
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pkce, as capitals in those days were either castles or 
villages, only a little larger than the other Tillages and 
castles of the district whidi was pompously styled a 
country and a kingdom. But Nicomedia has been com- 
pared for its greatness and beauty to Rome, Antioch, 
and Alexandria ; Pliny expatiated on its senate- 
house aqueduct, forum, and temple of Cybele ; the 
orator Libanius in his /xorwfifa im NtKo/xj?6^4 turned sound- 
ing periods about its thermae, basilicae, gymnasia, 
its schools and pubUc gardens ; and Constantino the 
Great was so fond of his villa of Ancyron near the 
city that he lived constantly here, and died here too, 
most inconstantly, as he abjured on his death-bed the 
principles of his remarkable reign. Justinian embellished 
Nicomedia after the invasion of the Scythians and after 
the great earthquake. Arrian was bom here ; what 
more could he do for Nicomedia ? But of all this not 
much remains. We have a straggling town with some 
good streets and many vacant intervals, lying along the 
shore and extending up the hill, a few mosques, a 
church or two, and several old-fashioned-looking wooden 
houses, but not a single vestige of antiquity. The 
position is very beautiful, however. A deep, inlet of the 
Propontis reaches far into Bithynia, surrounded by bays 
and bold promontories forming a series of natural 
harbours along both its coasts. In one of these 
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indentures the town is imbedded between two noble 
hills that jut out from the plain, and seem to stretch 
their longing arms towards Europe, as if the ancient 
capital of the Roman Empire would not willingly stay 
in Anadol to share the destinies of the Faithful. On 
the blue surface of the gulf, smooth and bright as a 
mirror encased in a frame of green capes, sparkled 
numerous white sails gently propelled by a Ught summer 
breeze. Towards the south a plain presents its broad 
expanse diversified by patches of cultivation, with occa- 
sional clumps of lofly sycamores and thick colonnades 
of dark cypresses reUeving the monotony of the 
burnt-up meadows, and terminates in a long idsta of 
sylvan heights and hollows extending as far as the 
distant Olympus. But the horses are ready saddled 
at the door of the khan, and we must put up our note 
and sketch books, to wield the whip and reins again. 

Onward we charged to Ghebse, formally Libyssa, 
where Hannibal died, now a crumbling Turkish town ; 
and after changing horses there for the last time, we 
rapidly proceeded along the coast, with the tranquil 
waters of the Propontis and the dark chflFs of the Prince's 
Isles on our left, the broken outUne of the Bithynian 
mountains towards the north, and myriads of bright 
stars, those calm eyes of Heaven, looking down from 
above, as though in pity on our weary course. Thus 
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we passed tiirough several small towns ; Pendek, 
formerly Fantichimn, the villa of Belisarius, Elurtsd, 
Eadi Eieui, the ancient Chalcedon ; and reached Scutari 
or Chrysopolis, as the Greeks call it, the twin sister of 
Stambul) when the dim owl-light was gradually 
brightening amid triumphant cheers of dawn-loving 
cocks. Our sleep was murdered, but not by Macbeth, 
for wakefulness and galloping had become our second 
nature, and we could neither he still at our khan nor 
close our eyes ; so we walked to the shore, and, finding 
no caique at that early hour, strolled round by the great 
burial ground. 

So vast is this most beautiful of all Turkish cemeteries, 
that it has been calculated it would produce, if cultivated, 
enough com to support the whole town of Scutari which 
has thirty thousand inhabitants, and would supply a 
sufficiency of tombstones to rebuild it. There is cer- 
tainly also enough firewood to keep the inhabitants 
warm for some time, as each grave has its cypress tree, 
and the fecundity of the soil promotes their growth. 
However much may be said and written to the contrary, 
it is a fiict that the Turks prefer being buried on the 
Asiatic side of the Bosphorus ; possibly it may arise 
more fit)m a traditional love of the east whence they 
came, than firom any fear lest their bones be trodden 
upon by Ghiatirs at Constantinople. There are like- 
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wise Turks who firmly believe that their European 
career is drawing to a close, according to the Mussulman 
prophecy that they would hold Stambul for four 
centuries, as the Greek impostor, Agathangelos, also 
predicted ; and we had this morning a proof that some 
such desponding views exist, especially among old men. 
Leaning against a marble slab an aged Turk sat most 
dejectedly. His staff was on the ground, and his long 
white beard flowed over his breast. We thought he was 
begging, and stopped to ask him how he selected that 
hour when no one yet was stirring. He replied 
peevishly that he was not a mendicant, but that he did 
not sleep well now, and loved to wander about till he 
was tired, and then he would rest, which was the only 
enjoyment remaining to him. We kept him talking 
while we made a rapid sketch, and his rambling 
garrulity led him into many querulous complaints 
against the Franks on the other side of the water, who 
would not let true Mussulmans live in peace, but must 
needs quarrel about their inheritance before they are 
dead. " I want nothing but repose,'' he said, " and I 
often come hither from Stambul, which forgets what 
this marble tells us. Look here ; kvllu mm Weyha 
fdn (all upon it shall perish). I come hither because I 
know I shall find repose in Anadol, the last home of 
the Faithful." We were much struck by this latter 
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expression, and, having about finished the rough outline 
of our drawing, we wrote it on the sepulchral stone 
instead of the deceased's name, and over' the Arabic 
sentence just quoted. 

We then left the old grumbler who had kindly given 
us a little for our book, such as it is, and we soon found 
means of crossing the Bosphonsi to the gorgeous 
metropolis of the Ottoman Empire. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THE OTTOMAN DYNASTY. 

The cannon boomed on the Bosphonis as we glided 
along in our caique, and many-coloured flags streamed 
on the rigging of the Sultan's men of war. He 
was proceeding to the mosque of Top Hana, where 
we also landed, and stood for a while to see him 
pass. 

His plain blue surtout was Uttle in keeping with 
the dais of crimson and gold under which he sat in his 
great painted toy of a boat; and his pale, almost 
haggard countenance, with its mild expression, be- 
tokened none of that fire which placed his family on 
a level with the Imperial races of Europe. To look at 
him, Sultan Abdul Medjid conveys no impression of 
greatness inherited from the heroes of Islam, no 
appearance of energy equal to the pressure of existing 
difficulties, and no indication of mental resources 
capable of meeting the emergencies probably in store 
for him. In temperament, he certainly takes after 
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his mother ; an amiable woman and a Christian, the 
daughter of a Greorgian priest. 

The rise of the Ottoman dynasty was an incident 
without a parallel in the history of the world ; its 
continuance hitherto to be a powerful lineage is the 
standing miracle of modem times ; and its eventual 
duration as such is the poUtical problem, on whose 
solution depends the peace of Europe. Thus, the past, 
the present, and the ftiture, of that singular supremacy 
are equally interesting. As we have endeavoured to 
throw some light on the condition and antecedents of 
other races to be found in the Lesser Asia, let one brief 
chapter be devoted to that which is still dominant, not 
only in the scene of these our peregrinations, but also, 
with how much less stability, over the finest portion of 
Eastern Europe. 

One of the sons of Japheth, according to oriental 
tradition, was called Turk, the Tiras of Grenesis, whom 
we consider to have been the ancestor of the Thracians ; 
he built a city of wood and earth on the shore of a lake 
in a valley whose name was Siluk (Selinga). Itis 
inhabitants soon became acquainted with the use of 
metals and the manner of extracting them firom the 
earth ; they were early in possession of an alphabet ; 
their reUgion was a pure theism ; and they learnt to 
reckon time, by a curious method, a cyde of animals 
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whose names they gave to years, months, dsiys, and 
hours, and whose distinctive qualities they believed to 
be characteristic of the events occurring in them. 
This strange fancy, which was afterwards adopted by 
the Chinese, Mongols, Thibetians, Japanese, Mandshus, 
and Persians, regulated their habitual conduct through 
the combination of attributes offered by the four 
symbols of each hour of the day, month, and year ; 
tiieir order being the mouse, the ox, the leopard, the 
hare, the dragon, the serpent, the horse, the lamb, the 
ape, the fowl, the dog, and the hog. 

Alindjeh Ehan, the fourth in descent from Turk, had 
two sons, TaJtar and Mongol^ who became the progen- 
itors of two great nations bearing their names. After 
eight generations, which bring the Turkish chronologers 
to the year of the world 2760, the Tatar throne 
was occupied by a certain Kara Ehan. To him was 
announced by prodigies the birth of a son. As soon 
as the child was bom, it told the queen, who wished to 
choose another name, that it must be called Oguz, and 
added at the same time that it did not intend to avail 
itself of the nourishment provided for it by nature 
unless she should first declare that she firmly believed 
in the unity of the Deity, for Kara Ehan and his 
subjects had introduced the worship of idols. When 
Oguz had grown to man^s estate, he disputed with his 
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father too on this subject, and the latter, exasperated 
by his son's presumptous obstinacy, determined on 
shutting hira up in a tower, and attempted to seize him 
for that purpose when he was hunting. The friends of 
Oguz came to his assistance, and one of them killed 
Kara Ehan with an arrow. Oguz gave them the 
appellation of Uigur ^ or AuxiUaries, and they became a 
powerful tribe. 

After Oguz had been proclaimed king in his father's 
stead, he put to death all the idolaters among his 
people who refused to be saved by conversion. He 
subsequently extended his dominions by the successive 
conquests of Bokhara, Balkh, Cashmere^ Iran, Khorasan, 
Azerbidjan, and Armenia ; the great city of Samarcand 
having been selected by him for a capital. He had six 
sons, whose names were Ghiun (the Sun), Al (the 
Moon), Yolduz (the Star), Gheuk (the Sky), Ddgh (the 
Mountain), and Deniz (the Sea). FeeUng his death to 
be near, after a glorious reign of a hundred and sixteen 
years, he hid a golden bow and three arrows in a forest 
where they were in the habit of hunting, and then told 
them to seek for them ; the three elder princes found 
the bow, while the three younger brought him the 
arrows, and having explained that the former was the 
emblem of power, and the latter of ministration, he 
left the throne to those who held the bow, in succession, 
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ordering the others to act as their respective ministers. 
This is the origin of the Turkish law of inheritance, by 
which a brother succeeds to the crown in preference to 
a son, in their order of age. 

The vast kingdom of Tatary was totally destroyed 
by an invasion of the Mongols, when the thirteenth of 
the dynasty of Turk ruled over it, and a remnant of 
his eldest son's race fled to the mountains, where they 
settled in a fertile valley, accessible only by a defile 
through which one man alone could pass at a time. They 
remained there four hundred and fifty years ; at the 
expiration of which period, they foimd that their retreat 
could no longer support their increasing number, and 
they resolved to leave it. But the entrance had mean- 
while been blocked up by an earthquake, and, none 
other existing, they were thus shut in. Bertezena, one 
of their young men, discovered a vein of iron in the 
wall of rock imprisoning them, and, by keeping an 
enormous fire always burning on it, he melted a passage 
for the tribe, which rewarded him by making him their 
king. Great was the astonishment of the surrounding 
nations to behold a warlike host, of whose vicinity they 
were not aware, suddenly emerge from the mountain 
valley to subjugate them. Herodotus says that the 
first king of the Scythians lived a thousand years before 
Darius Hystaspes attacked them, and, as that event 
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took place in the year 514 B.C., we may assume him to 
be identical with the oriental traditions. Little more, 
however, is known of him, or indeed of his race, the 
Scythians, Tatars, or Turks, as they may indiscrimi- 
nately be styled, until within a couple of centuries of our 
era, when they are found possessing the greater part of 
Central Asia, from the great wall of China to the tenth 
degree from the Polar circle, and from the Corea to the 
Caspian. The "golden lances'' of the celestial empire 
were long pointed in vain against their power until 
their attacks were aided by civil dissensions, pestilence, 
and famine among the Turks, shortly after the birtii of 
Our Lord, when they were dispersed. Their king, 
Assena, with a few followers, took refuge on the moun- 
tains called by them Altai They are then mentioned 
by Pomponius Mela, and by Pliny, under the denomi- 
nation of Turces and TurcaB. When their history 
became connected with that of the Roman empire, and 
when they, occupied, besides their ancient Tatar terri- 
tory, almost the whole of Asiatic Russia, the dukedom 
of Muscovy, tlie Crimea, a part of Poland and Hungary, 
Lithuania, and even some of the eastern provinces of 
Germany, their name of Scythians appeared in most of 
the contemporary Latin writings together with that of 
the Sarmatians, whose invasion they joined. They must 
have been botli wealthy and luxurious, as it is recorded 
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by Gibbon that in the year 552 one of their kings, 
who had married the daughter of an Emperor of China, 
received an embassy from Justin II., on a throne of 
gold in a paviUon hung with silk and embroidered 
tapestries, while vessels and statues of solid silver lay 
around in great profusion. They were Ukewise enUght- 
ened, for, when the Uigur tribe, founded by Oguz 
Ehan, obtained supremacy among the Turks, and were 
conquered by the Mongols under Gengis Khan, he 
ordered them to teach his people to write, as mentioned 
by Abulfaragius, or Bar Hebrseus, in his Syriac Chron- 
icle ; they instructed the chiefs of the Mongol nobility, 
according to a Chinese authority quoted by Klaproth ; 
and they were addicted to poetical composition, it we 
may believe another such adduced by Remusat. They 
embraced Mohammedanism in the beginning of the 
eighth century, when the faith of Islam reached Samar- 
cand, which had again risen to the rank of a great 
metropoUs. About the same time reigned over them 
an enterprising khan named Julun Tieghin, who made 
war on the Chinese dynasty of Thang. Fearing him, 
the latter oflFered their princess Kiu-lian to his son GeU 
Tieghin in marriage. The ambassador who was sent 
on this errand learnt that the prosperity of the Uigurs 
depended on the possession of a rock called the Moun- 
tain of Goodness. Unable to deprive them of.it by 
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force, he employed a stratagem. He requested per- 
mission to carry it off as a gift to the bride ; the khan 
consenfedy supposing its removal to be impossible ; but 
the wily Chinese reduced it to pieces by burning and 
pouring vinegar on it, and conveyed all the fragments 
to his master by means of a monster caravan of camels. 
Julun Tieghin died suddenly, great calamities befel the 
Uigurs, and they emigrated towards the west, and were 
thenceforth lost amid the various Turkish tribes which 
overspread Asia. 

Amongst others the femily and adherents of a roving 
chief, Seldjuk by name, came to Ehorasan about the 
end of the eleventh century. He was a son of the 
Grand Vizier, and had been a fiivourite of the Khan 
Bigu. But, having shown petulance towards his master 
when chid by him for his overweening pride, his death 
was ordered, and he escaped across the river Jihon, or 
Oxus, with a numerous band of adventurers. After 
conquering many countries he entered Asia Minor and 
founded the Principahty of Room, which extended from 
the Euphrates to the Bosphorus, Isnik (NicaBa)being its 
capital. The crusaders drove back his descendant. 
Sultan Suleyman, from thence to Iconium, where the 
Seldjukian throne was assailed by Gtengis Ehan with 
his Mongols, and it was finally overthrown in the year 
1302 by one of his successors, Gazan Ehan. 
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A branch of the Oguzian tribe, descended from Oguz 
Khan, had meanwhile also migrated westward, and 
joined the fortunes of the Seldjukians. Their chief, 
Suleyman, led them no further than Erzengan where 
he died. Toghrul Bey, his son, reached Bithynia, in 
which country a small territory was given him by the 
Sultaai of Iconium ; and his grandson, Osman, conquered 
Brussa (Prusa ad Olympum), and was the first of the 
dynasty which is now at the head of the empire and 
nation called after him Ottoman and OsmanlL Sultan 
Orkhan, the next in descent, consolidated the previous 
conquests; and his successors entered Europe, took 
Adrianople, and at last made themselves masters of 
Constantinople ; putting an end to the disgracefiil 
existence of the Byzantine Empire, and sent as it were 
to chastise and annihilate an iniquitous and enfeebled 
poKty. Their victorious arms were carried even into 
Austria, but all further progress was checked under the 
walls of Vienna by John Sobieski, and the Turkish 
Empire remained with its present boundaries, slightly 
modified by subsequent vicissitudes^ 

After Mohammed Fethi (the Conqueror), who gained 
possession of Stambul, there followed a series of foiir- 
and-twenty Sultans ; most of them, tyrants ; some, 
victims ; all, bigots. There was, first, Bayezid Veli 
(the Saint), who collected the dust from his shoes and 
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made a brick of it to be buried with him because the 
Coran says that the man whose feet have been covered 
with dust in the paths of Allah shall be saved by that 
dust from the fire of Djehenim (hell). His son, Selim 
Yavm (the Ferocious), poisoned him, and killed two 
Grand Viziers for asking where he would have his tent 
pitched, while a third kept his head on his shoulders 
by placing four tents at the diflFerent cardinal points. 
He was the first of the Ottoman KhaUphs, as he received 
the sacred mantle of the Prophet from the last of the 
Abbassides at Cairo, and thus acquired supremacy over 
all Mussulman sovereigns. Next came Suleyman 
Kanuni (the Lawgiver), or, as we call him, the Magni- 
ficent, who made the first Turkish treaty with Christian 
powers, and strangled his son Mustapha to please the 
cruel and ambitious Roxelana. Her son, Selim H., 
fought the battle of Lepanto, and said that the destruc- 
tion of a Moslem fleet was but the paring of their nails, 
which would grow again, whereas the damage done to 
the ships of Don Juan of Austria was Uke cutting off 
an arm, which was gone for ever. His son, Murad, put 
his five brothers to death, the eldest of them being only 
eight years of age. But Mohammed HI. had his 
nineteen brothers bowstrung, and ten of his father 
Murad's widows drowned for being in an interesting 
condition. Then Ahmed condemned all the dogs in his 
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empire to die because he thought they gave his subjects 
the plague, and reprieved them on a fetva (verdict) of 
the Grand Muphti to the effect that all dogs have souls. 
Osman 11. was strangled by the Janissaries because in 
his reign was seen a meteor shaped like a scimitar, 
which made the Turks believe they were destined to 
conquer the whole world, and he would not go to war. 
The madman Mustapha was also strangled by the same. 
Murad Gazi (the Glorious) had fifteen thousand heads 
cut off in a reign of eighteen years, upwards of four per 
diem, and on his death-bed ordered his medical advisers 
to be executed for not curing him. His brother Sultan 
Ibrahim was strangled by the Janissaries. Mohammed 
Haradj (the Hunter) was the first to fight Russia, then 
commencing her momentous career, and, being beaten, 
was deposed by those unruly Pretorians. They placed 
on the throne his brother, Suleyman, IL, who had 
been forty years imprisoned in the seragKo, and 
soon died of dropsy. Ahmed H., another brother, 
did nothing, and also, for a wonder, di^d in his bed. 
Mustapha IL, the son of Mohammed the Hunter, 
was defeated by Prince Eugene, and dethroned by 
the Janissaries. His brother, Ahmed III, was 
obliged by them to abdicate. Mahmud, the son of 
Mustapha IL, continued the disastrous war with Russia, 
and, being ill in bed, surrounded by the jewels of which 
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he was so fond, he heard that the people thought him 
killed by the Janissaries accordingly ; to prove himself 
alive, he rose to ride out and show himself, and died 
before he could dismount. His brother, Osman III., 
commenced the struggle with the Greeks, who were 
roused to seek freedom by the intriguing Muscovite 
Empress Catherine II. The next Sultan was Mus- 
tapha III., also called the Glorious, who meant well 
and did his best, but lost the Crimea, notwithstanding 
which he died a natural death as Sultan too. Abdul 
Hamid, the youngest son of Ahmed III., had little to 
do but to struggle against Russian wars and Greek 
seditions, all calamitous. The only son of Mustapha III., 
Sultan Selim III., first beat the Russians, and then was 
beaten by them. He attempted to reform his empire, 
but was deposed by the Janissaries, and strangled by 
the women of his harem. His cousin, Mustapha IV., 
succeeded both to his throne and to his bowstring, but 
in his case it was the less novel agency of the 
Janissaries that did the second deed as well as the 
first. Sultan Mahmud II. followed the example of his 
uncle and instructor, Selim III., who had convinced him 
of the necessity of re-organising the empire. He was 
more successful, inasmuch as he annihilated the great 
enemy of the throne, Janissarism, but still he left much 
to be done, and he died before the struggle with the 
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Dereh Beys was concluded. Indeed it killed him ; 
Ibrahim Pacha's hostile advance on Stambul, and the 
love of arrak inspired by anxiety, put that energetic 
Sultan in his grave. The same poKcy has been 
zealously continued by his son, the present Sultan, 
Abdul Medjid, although he is a man of a much less 
vigorous stamp. The result g( their endeavours remains 
still to be decided. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



THE PROPONTIS AND THE HELLESPONT. 

Towards the cool, decline of a day that had been 
oppressively hot, a steamer overladen with passengers 
pressed earnestly forward. 

A breezy spar-deck covering spacious saloons on the 
real deck, and a lofty piston pumping to the very top 
of a thick funnel, at once proclaimed the steamer to be 
American ; but the nationality of her mob of occupants 
was a more complex aflFair. 

There were gentlemen with tawny visages, coal- 
black eyes, fierce moustachios, and pinched waists, in 
soi-disant European-fashioned coats and patent-leather 
boots ; clothed like dancing masters, and scented like 
ambulating perfumers' shops ; gold chains tethering 
innumerable watches and eye-glasses, crossing and 
recrossing figured satin waistcoats ; jewel-headed canes 
held by lemon-coloured gloves. These were Greeks of 
Pera. And there were ladies with fine eyes, some 
dressed as ladies now are almost everywhere, but 
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looking rather provincial, and others with embroidered 
kerchiefe superseding bonnets ; those latter were on 
the whole the more handsome, the socially inferior 
class showing as usual physically superior blood, 
because ethnologically purer. These were female 
Greeks of Pera. There were stately Asiatics of the 
old school, with their shaven heads rolled up in Indian 
shawls, and their pufiy limbs enveloped in loose cloth 
bags ; they gravely stroked their beards with one 
hand while the other played with a string of sandal- 
wood or amber beads. There were many heavy-bodied 
Armenians, with parasitical smile and sleek wheedhng 
money-making countenance, humbly turning in their 
toes at sight of a Turk, quickly buttoning their 
servile imitation of the modern Stambul single-breasted 
upright-collared frock-coat, and rapidly passing their 
fat hand from their lips to their plain red skull-cap in 
multitudinous temenas. There were Magyar, Moldo- 
Wallachian, Polish, and Italian refugees of the 
dishevelled-patriot order, whose cheeks and chins, 
unobnoxious to the Gentile razor, now denote the 
progress of poKtical enlightenment and Christian 
civilisation as they once did the barbarism of the 
dark ages and the uncouthness of misbeUeving Jewry. 
And in the midst of such motley groups stalked with 
contemptuous glances on all around them English 
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tourists, in their dear white trousers, hideous grey 
tail-less monkey-jackets, and absurd little linen-oovered 
straw hats ; of whom we were one. 

We entered a harbour, swarming with polacca brigs 
and bag-sailed boats, among which the steamer caused 
a perfect revolution by dashing through their ranks 
and setting them all a-^cking and plunging when the 
swell raised by the paddles reached them, like so 
many frightened mules and donkeys by the prancing oi 
a noble steed. 

"Ease her! — stop her!'' shouted the Venetian 
captain on the paddle-box. But there the borrowed 
idioms seemed to have been exhausted, for the next 
order was given in Italian. " Fondo r he called out. 
And down went the anchor. 

Reader, we hear you exclaim : — '' Where in the 
name of goodness has he wandered to now 1 '' Wan- 
dered indeed ! Why, English travellers were made 
to wander. But we will put you out of pain at once. 
We had been steaming on the Propontis or Sea of 
Marmara, and we had arrived at the Princes' Isles. 

The passengers all in a heap tumbled out on a 
long wooden pier, to divide themselves among their 
respective summer retreats, which they leave every 
morning in this American steamer to do their business 
at Constantinople. We went to an hotel, not a bad 
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one, situated on a high promontory beyond the town 
of Pringhipo, and there we fixed the head-quarters of 
our exploring expedition. 

Early dawn found us in the sea ; and then on shore, 
to look about us, sketch, and describe. Sea-bathing is 
one of the attractions of these islands ; sketching, such 
as it is, was a duty towards the lovely scenery ; and 
describing was the labour of Sisyphus, though a labour 
of love, to a would-be antiquary and a canVbe author. 

Amongst the various lovely environs of Stambul 
there are none more deUghtful than the Islands of the 
Princes ; so called from the number of princes banished 
to them since the time of Byzantine treason to that of 
Fanariote intrigue. Fresh and fair as flowers in May 
these sun-lit isles lie blooming on the calm waters of 
the Propontis ; Prote, still retaining its ancient name, 
Antigone, Chalcitis,. now Chalki, and Pityodes or 
Pityusa, become Pringhipo ; green sea-girt hills and 
beetling precipices ; not much wood, but many vine- 
yards ; a little town in each island ; a great Turkish 
naval school at Prote, and a seminary for young Greek 
priests ; innumerable country houses ; and a few re- 
markable monasteries. Justinian built one of these, 
whose ruins may still be seen ; Basil, another. 

That Emperor, second of the name, had invaded 
Bulgaria in the beginning of the eleventh century. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



300 ANADOL, 

carried off ten thousand pounds weight of gold from 
the palace of its King Lychnides, and put out the eyes 
of fifteen thousand prisoners of war, excepting one in 
each hundred to whom he left an eye that he might 
conduct his blind companions to their king, who 
expired of grief and horror on seeing them. So great 
had been the slaughter too, that Basil was surnamed 
the Bulgarian-killer. When he grew old, though he 
was still avaricious and cruel, superstition took a firm 
and lasting possession of his mind, and he devoted the 
remainder of his life in the palace as in the camp to the 
penance of an anchorite, eating only herbs, drinking 
water, and wearing a monastic habit of sackcloth con- 
cealed beneath his imperial robes or knightly armour. 
He then founded this convent, and, retiring to it often, 
made the monks in turn put their feet on his neck 
while he lay prostrate before the altar. In the sixty- 
eighth year of his age he projected a holy war against 
the Saracens in Sicily, which he meant to direct in 
person ; but he was prevented by death, which overtook 
him amidst the martial ardour of his troops, the 
blessings of his clergy, and the curses of his people. 

We left the gay and festive Isles of the Princes, 
where music, dancing, nocturnal fireworks, moonhght 
walks, and gossiping in coffee-houses, form the principal 
occupation of both sexes and all classes ; and again we 
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embarked to proceed on our way. Soon was in sight 
the high island of Marmara, which takes that name 
from its marble quarries, and gives it to the whole of 
the minor bason lying between the Egean and the 
Euxine, and communicating with them by the narrow 
straits of the Bosphorus and the Hellespont. The 
ancient Greeks called it Proconnesus and Elaphonesus, 
the Isle of Stags ; but it was little known, except as 
having been robbed of its statue of Dindymene by the 
Cyzicenes. It had, however, autonomous coins, bearing 
the legend ITPOKON ; and dear they are to the ac- 
quisitive organ of the numismatist. The town was 
burnt by a Phoenician fleet acting under the orders of 
Darius ; but as it was a bishopric at the time of the 
Council of Chalcedon, it must have regained some 
degree of importance, of which we have no opinion to 
give, not having landed. On our right appeared the 
coast of fertile Thrace, mpther of sheep ; with the 
towns of Selymbia, Rodosto, and Heracleia, one of the 
forty that bore the same name ; and on the left, the 
picturesque outhne of the wooded Mysian mountains ; 
with Cyzicus, the urbs A sice clarissima nobisque 
amicissima of Cicero, the infamous town of Priapus, 
now Caraboa, which surrendered to Alexander before 
the battle of the Granicus, Harpagia whence Ganymede 
was snatched to flunkeyhood by the eagle, and the 
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mouth of the river on whose banks the great Darius 
was defeated by Alexander the greater ; six hundred 
thousand Persians to thirty thousand Macedonians ; 
one pennyworth of bread to so much sack, oh, 
monstrous ! 

We could distinguish, but faintly, the island on 
which Cyzicus stood, and which Alexander the Great 
united to the mainland by a bridge after his victory on 
the Granicus. The two mountains overhanging it, the 
Areton Oros and Dindymus, on which latter the 
Argonauts erected a temple to Cybele, and the other 
hill, Adrastea, which the King of Pontus occupied with 
his army of three hundred thousand men, while the 
two harbours, Chytus and Panormus, were blockaded 
by his fleet of four hundred ships, rose discernibly on 
the continent opposite. What a siege that was ! 
Engines were thrown up to batter the walls and towers 
at ten difierent places ; one of these machines being no 
less than a hundred cubits high, with another on the 
top of it, whence darts and every kind of missiles were 
hurled. But Proserpine raised a furious wind, and it 
threw the whole fabric to the ground. Then the 
Pontian corps of sappers and miners went to work 
The Cyzicenes dug another hole, and met their enemies 
under ground. A sort of tunnel-fight ensued, in which 
Mithridates himself was nearly taken prisoner. Lucullus 
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eame to the aid of the Roman ally, and cut off the 
enemy's supphes. Famine and disease made sad 
havoc amongst the besiegers, who broke up their camp 
and sailed away with their loss and disgrace to bewail. 
After this Cyzicus flourished and prospered greatly ; 
with new territory, immunities, and sway, granted by 
Rome in acknowledgment of the bravery and fideUty 
displayed on this occasion ; with many tributary cities 
on the shore of the sea, many too on the banks of the 
lakes, and not a few inland. Great and prosperous 
Cyzicus! Strabo says it was equal to the most 
renowned cities of Asia in extent and beauty as well 
as in the wisdom of its poUtical institutions, and the 
firmness of its government in the time of war or peace ; 
ay, even to the mixing of their wheat with Chalcidic 
earth to make it last through the siege. Where is all 
its greatness now 1 The remarkable echo near its 
gate, called Trachia, answers where. What has 
become of its temples; the largest and most 
beautiful of its temples ; each of whose stones was 
equal in size to a temple ; and the temple itself, to 
the whole peribolus of other such edifices ; the peribolus, 
again, to the circumference of an entire city 1 Is all 
this gone 1 Clean gone for ever ; upset by an earth- 
quake. And the fugitive stone that always moved 
fi^om the prytaneum, where it was kept as a curiosity. 
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having been left by the Argonauts, who used it as an 
anchor ; say, has it run away altogether, notwith- 
standing that the Cyzicenes fastened it down with lead 
to check its roving propensities ? 

But the Hellespont, rapidly pouring the waters oif 
the Propontis into the Egean in a similar manner to 
their receipt from the Euxine through the Bosphorus, 
hurries us southwards between the green shores of the 
Thracian Chersonese and Mysia, and a new scene of 
our quickly-shifting diorama presents itself The 
Hellespont ! Alas ! poor Helle, why leave your 
comfortable home, with your good old &ther, Athamas, 
and sail away for Colchis ? Was it merely to per- 
petuate your name by drowning here ? You would 
have done better to stay quietly where you were, and 
let the strait call itself after some one else. But since you 
would go, we have now to describe it under your name. 

On the European side we see the mouth of the 
Goat River, the iEgos Potamos, on whose banks a 
single battle put an end to the Peloponnesian war, and 
the town of Gallipoli, once the beautiful city Callipolis. 
It now contains some nice enough houses interspersed 
with trees, a few mosques, minarets, and consular 
flagstaffs ; a ruined Byzantine fort on a green mound 
in the centre of the town, and a square, dismantled 
tower near the small pier-encircled haven ; a rovF of 
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windmills ; a flotilla of boats ; and low receding hills, 
unwooded, but showing a good deal of cultivation. On 
the Asiatic shore appears that famous, or rather infamous 
amongst Hellespontine cities, Lampsacus the naughty ; 
still surrounded by vineyards as it was when Xerxes 
gave it to Themistocles, that he might have a bottle 
of good wine on bis table during his exile ; the birth- 
place of Charon, not he of the ferry, but the historian 
of that name, and the place of residence for some time 
of the philosopher Epicurus ; and even now proverbial 
in the neighbourhood for tastes amongst its modem 
inhabitants altogether worthy of those ancient ones. 
It is to be feared, however, that, with the many vices, 
the few virtues of the Lampsacenes have not descended, 
and that there is no Lysippus to make prostrate lions 
for the Campus Martins of Rome ; no daughter of 
Mandron to prevent massacres at Christian Easters, or 
Mussulman Ramazans, and Bairams ; and no A.naxi- 
menes to make the Czar swear not to grant his request, 
and then beg him to invade Turkey. That promontory 
before us may be Abamis, whence Conon, the Athenian 
commander, pilfered the sails of the LacedaBmonian 
Admiral, Lysander, after the defeat of Mgos Potamos. 
Theophrastus says truffles were found there, and gold, 
and that wonderful gem that was given to Alexander ; 
threefold diggings. 
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The strait narrows, and we come to the place where 
Xerxes made his bridge, and got into a rage, calling 
the Hellespont names, as Herodotus records, " boXepos 
Kai ikfivpbs voTofibs/' and caning it for not letting his 
line of invaders pass ; that line whose rear was lighted 
by the rising sun when its advanced guard was still 
plunged in the darkness of night. On one side is 
Maitos, the ancient Madytos, where the Athenians beat 
the Lacedsemonians ; and Ak-Bashi Liman, the Port of 
the White Head (probably the Sestos of antiquity), at 
which point the Turks first appeared in Em-ope, under 
Sultan Orkhan, a century before Constantinople was 
taken. On the other coast we have the promontory 
now called Nagara, on which once stood the great city 
of Abydos. Hardly anything of it remains, not even 
the ivory throne of Xerxes, whence he witnessed the 
passage of his swarming warriors, protected by his 
innumerable fleet. A few shapeless mounds are all we 
see to mark the habitat of those proud Abydenes, who 
preferred death to servitude when vanquished by PhiUp, 
son of Demetrius, king of Macedon, after a most gallant 
defence, and altogether unsupported, and who, later, 
successftilly stood an obstinate siege when Caius Livius 
was sent with a Roman force to the Hellespont against 
Antiochus. But the names of Sestos and Abydos 
conjure up more touching reminiscences, for here swam 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME QP THE FAITHFUL. 307 

Leander, when the sea raged high, sighing with the 
winds, and murmuring o'er the flood. 'Twas night, and 
Cynthia's beams looked pale. His drooping arms and 
shivering limbs soon yielded to the fury of the waves. 
In vain he strove to plough the liquid field. Hero's 
flaming torch shone planet-Uke from Venus's temple, of 
which she was the priestess. It gleamed not to guide 
his watery course, but only to light his death-throes 
when he sank to rise no more. The sea-nymphs 
screamed, the tritons were amazed, the very dolphins 
stared when the remorseless surges bore his yielding 
corpse to his wonted landing-place. Hero plunged to 
meet the amorous clay, and drew it to the shore all 
dripping with the briny dew. Her warm hp pressed 
the bloodless cheek in vain, she invoked the aquatic 
powers for nought, and knew her widowhood. Love, 
who sent, forgot to save. And so true is all this, that 
even in Strabo's time, a building existed at Sestos which 
was called Hero's Tower, and an ingenious traveller 
nearly proved some years ago that the family of Leander 
was still represented by Mr. Lander, late British consul 
at the Dardanelles. 

If Ovid thus tells us the story of the bride of Sestos, 
Byron does the same for the bride of Abydos, and with 
fewer data to work upon; for Croker wrote an article to 
show that there was no bride at all in the case, and we 
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are quite ready to write another, if required, demon- 
strating that there was no Abydos, which never was a 
Turkish town, and could not have existed at the time of 
Pasvandoglu's revolt, the epoch of the poem. His 
lordship should have known better after that swim of 
his and Mr. Akenside's. 

The steamer took us no further than the Tshanak 
Kalesi, so called from its potteries, though better known 
as the Castle of Europe, where we got into a large Greek 
boat, and immediately proceeded along Hello's tide with 
a strong northerly wind. We passed the low cape 
marked Barber's Point on the charts, and several wrecks 
attested the truth of its proverbial dangers ; one ship, 
which had lately gone down here with all sail set, was 
carried out of the strait under water, by the current, to 
be wrecked on Cape Sigseum, where she might still be 
seen at the bottom of the sea standing upright on the 
rocks. A cottage a little way from the shore was 
pointed out to us as the theatre of important nego- 
tiations when the Treaty of the Dardanelles was con- 
cluded in it by Sir Robert Adair and Lord Stratford 
de RedcUflfe, on the 5th of January, 1809 ; and a 
more ancient peace was also stipulated here by the not 
less able diplomatists Sylla and Mithridates, for this is 
the site of Dardanus, the capital of the kingdom of 
Anchises, the father of iEneas. Its name, which' still 
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exists in the modified form of the Dardanelles, was 
derived from that of a Pelasgic chief who came here 
from Arcadia, or perhaps from Italy, in those days 
when men began to leave the summits of mountains 
where they had led a savage life in caves and grots 
like Homer's Cyclopes, through fear of the scarce- 
forgotten deluge ; Batieia, Teucer's daughter, was given 
to him in marriage, with this territory as a dower. A 
green hillock, where the quiet sheep feeds and the 
tortoise crawls, is all that remains to be seen of 
Dardanus ; it was the acropoUs. 

The tumulus-tomb of Protesilaus, on the point of the 
Chersonesus, which we soon neared, alone indicates 
where was the ancient town of Eleus, whose stones have 
been remodelled by Baron de Tott into modern forts to 
guard the entrance to the Hellespont. Round that 
barrow, however, we could discover no nymph-planted 
trees dropping their leaves, withered as they opened, in 
token of mourning for the hero whom the Dardan man 
Hector slew leaping from his ship far the first of the 
Greeks, though that may have been the dark earth that 
contained him, leaving his spouse with her cheeks both 
torn through grief at Phylace, and his new house half 
finished, as we are informed by Homer. Here died poor 
old Hecuba, too, Priam's queen, who was turned into a 
lady -dog, barking tremendous over the plains of Thrace, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



310 ANADOLy 

and filling the wide desert with her plaintive howlings, 
after she had torn out the eyes of King Polymestor, for 
treacherously killing her son Polydore. And here fell 
pretty Polyxena a saciifice, as is said, to the exigence of 
Achilles's hostile ghost, unappeased by the numerous 
deaths he had caused in the royal fsunily of Troy. 

We now set the prow of our crooked ship across the 
broad stream of Helle. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 



HOMERIC GROUND. 

^TwAS on a Grecian summer's eve we hailed Sigseum's 
cape afar. The wind was falling, for the Etesian gales 
blow only when the sun is high, but there was still 
enough to propel the Ught caique, as it gUded along 
with all sail set and flowing sheets to catch the dying 
breeze, while the long sweeps of the Greek boatmen 
plunged heavily, until the keel grated on the gravelly 
shore. 

A steep ascent by a picturesque pathway in the 
shade of magnificent trees, with every plant sending its 
fragrant emanations straight to Heaven, each bird offer- 
ing up its hymn of praise as it sat perched on a branch, 
or hid among low brushwood, and the evening sun 
darting its slanting rays upon the dry sward from which 
its morning heat had kissed the dewy tears, soon 
brought us to a pretty Christian village, where our kind 
Consul received us in his spacious country-mansion. 

This is indeed a lovely spot. Around, rock, river. 
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forest, mountain, all abound ; above, wilds where roams 
the wolf, and the eagle whets his beak ; beneath, the 
eye embraces the scenes of vanished war, as Byron calls 
them ; and further still, the distant Ida of many 
fountains, mother of savage beasts, where Jove had a 
consecrated place and perfumed altar on Gargarus, 
robed half in mist, dedewed with snowy rills. Within, 
we revelled in that cordial hospitaHty that makes the 
ceaseless toil of travel sweet, and long reclined we on 
that balcony, writing up our notes, and thinking of 
glorious old Homer, till our very thoughts were so many 
hexameters. But night was now at hand, and it is good 
to obey night, ambrosial night. So we yielded to it, 
and, being mindful of food, we first paid attention to 
supper. Then, gentle slumber sitting on our heavy 
eyeUds, we lay down, each on his bed, and took the 
gift of sleep. 

The saffron- veiled rosy-fingered Mom was rising from 
out the streams of Oceanus, or perhaps firom her couch 
beside the beautiful grasshopper Tithonus, to bring light 
to mortals and immortals, and diffuse day over the 
whole earth, while we cheered our hearts with tea and 
toast, for these are force and vigour, and prepared for 
our excursion. Some were to ride, others to drive, in 
an EngUsh dog-cart, to the Plain of Troy. But the 
dog-cart horse proved restive ; a& when the west wind 
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chases the clouds of the rapid south, striking with a 
mighty blast, and many a great billow rolls along, and 
the foam is scattered on high iinder the strength of the 
gusty storm, so did the impetuous dog-cart horse rage 
among the other steeds, and resist all our efforts to 
make him go by lashing him with the loud scourge. 
And as flakes of snow fall thick on a wintry day when 
provident Jove has . begun to snow upon mankind, so 
fell the nimble thong on his back. Kicking and plunging 
about, he sent evil tumult ; and a mighty confusion was 
created, for all fled before him, and he smashed the dog- 
cart. We had no Juno, venerable goddess, daughter of 
powerful Saturn, to harness golden-reined horses ; no 
bright Hebe to put curved wheels, brazen, and of eight 
spokes, to the car, at each end of the iron axle-tree ; 
and we were fain to send it back dismantled to the 
village, and the whole party took to horse. It was a 
lovely morning, and we were surrounded by a fair and 
tranquil scene. Nature, as ever calm and radiant, 
seemed to smile in pitying irony on our feverish anxiety 
to tread that most classical of all lands, the Trojanus 
Ager. The sun shone bright, and the birds sang 
merrily, as they hopped from spray to spray. The 
rich and varied tints of the dreamy woods, through 
which we rode, mated nobly with the sparkUng vivacity 
of the bounding torrent that foamed and brawled along 
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beside the narrow pathway in the romantic glen. 
Multitudes of wild flowers studded the unshorn grass, 
and lent a brightness to the rustic and uncultured 
attractions of the country. Thus we descended to the 
valley of the Thymbrius, now called Tumbrek, and, 
following its stream, reached the small village of Halil 
Elh, or HaUl's Hand. 

Near this wretched Turkish hamlet we found the 
unmistakeable remains of the Thymbrian Apollo*s Doric 
temple. Broken fluted columns, bas-reliefs, and in- 
scriptions, covered a Moslem cemetery, where they 
were used as tombstones. On one fragment we 
remarked the sculptured representation of a fast-looking 
young lady, Hghtly clad in a pair of wings and a flowing 
scarf, and driving a fimny sort of buggy ; her name was 
Nike, or Victoria. Here the Lycians had their lot 
during the siege of Troy, and the noble Mysians, and 
the Phrygians, tamers of horses, and the Maeonian 
cavalry, that is, fighters in cars, for horses were not 
ridden in those days, except by the Centaurs, and by 
Ulysses and Diomedes when they stole those of Rhesus, 
the Thracian king, according to the blind old man of 
Scio's rocky isle. In this temple huge Achilles, the 
helmet-shaking warrior, destroyer of cities, was mortally 
wounded by Paris on that heel by which hia mother 
Thetis had in vain held him in the river Styx to make 
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him invulnerable. He was just proposing to Polyxena 
when her brother shot him here, without any previous 
request to know what were his intentions, which 
preliminary is rarely omitted even by Hibernian brothers. 
Some think she made away with herself on his grave, 
and others, that his ghost appeared to renew the suit 
which Paris had brought to so untimely an end, and 
that the Greeks then sacrificed her to his amorous 
manes. We are not much inclined to believe the latter 
story, not that we incredulously reject apparitions, 
spiritual rappings, and the like, but because we are 
distinctly told that Achilles was not a man of a tender 
mind, but extremely fierce. However that may have 
been, when the arrow stuck in his vulnerable heel, he 
groaned away his fierce soul, and as he groaned it 
quitted his bones ; and he perished here, far fi-om 
his horse-feeding plain, and his boy godlike Neop- 
tolemus, and his slaves, and his lofty-roofed abode, popr 
fellow ! 

A mile fiirther down the vale of Thymbra, and on a 
height jutting out towards the plain of Troy, we came 
upon the site of Iliimi Novum, which, though founded 
long after the Homeric incidents, has often been 
mistaken for their locaUty and scene. A few blocks 
of marble, lying about amongst the trees, alone mark 
the spot. Xerxes on his passage westward visited 
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this town, and oflFered here a sumptuous sacrifice to 
Minerva, but he knew so little about the matter that he 
thought he had then honoured the veritable city of 
Priam ; and Alexander the Great, after the battle of the 
Granicus, deposited his arras in the temple of Minerva 
here, and received others which were said to have been 
preserved in it since the time of the ten years' war, 
hoping thus to be fortunate on his eastward march. He 
promised to repair the sacred edifice and to institute 
games, believing it to be the real receptacle of the 
ancient Palladium, and he granted rites and privileges 
to the Ilienses in his ignorant credulity. Lysimachus 
kept those engagements on succeeding to the Troad 
at the division of Alexander's empire, for his death 
intervened before their fulfilment ; and the former also 
built a wall round Ilium Novum, supposing it to be 
Troy. Julius Caesar too came here after the battle of 
Pharsalus, and Lucan says he then explored all the 
identities of Homer's poem ; he founded the games, 
which Virgil calls the Ludi Trojani, in virtue of his 
pretended descent from Julus. But Strabo assures us 
that whatever traces remained of Priam's city when it 
had been sacked and burnt by the Greeks were removed 
for the purpose of building Sigaeum and other more 
recent towns of Troas, and he is doubtless riorht. 
Besides this authority, the features of the site of lUum 
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Novum IB no way correspond with Homer's description 
of Troy. 

In another hour we were on the field of Priam's pride, 
with blood bedewed in vain. It is partially wooded, 
and very marshy, but green and wonderfully fertile 
where it is cultivated. We halted at a farm belonging 
to our most poUte guide the Consul, who is intro- 
ducing here enlightened husbandry, in the shape of 
tile-draining, swing-ploughs, and rotations of crops. It 
was too late in the day to think of proceeding any 
further, so we addressed ourselves to agreeable repose, 
fOT the weaker vessels of our numerous party had 
wearied their tender limbs with long riding, and 
exhaustion had come upon their spirit, while the desire 
of strength-imparting food had seized their breast. 
Thus, after we had ceased from travel, and prepared the 
feast, we feasted, nor were om* appetites without a due 
share of the feast, until we had taken out of ourselves 
the desire of eating and drinking. Then all-subduing 
sleep took possession of us, and we went to our 
couches. But little slumber was on the Plain of 
Troy, what between the sickening song of uncount- 
able musquitos, and the incessant howling of many 
jackals under the windows of the farm-house. Lucifer 
at last arrived, becommg tidings of Ught to our eye- 
Uds, after whom the crocus-robed Aurora diffused it 
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over the earth. Then we got up, had breakfast, and 
mounted our horses. 

First we stopped to see some tombs which had been 
discovered in breaking up a new field ; they consisted in 
large earthen jars, five feet by three, which had been made 
the coflBns of dead Trojans, huddled into them like the 
living Forty Thieves ; and they contained bones and a 
few unomamented lachrymatories. Then we inspected 
a great tumulus, which had been opened by a trench 
across it ; there was a layer of burnt bones several feet 
in depth at about a fathom from the surface ; below 
this, a yard of earth ; and at the bottom, an entire 
skeleton, not burnt. It was perhaps the grave of a chief 
fallen in one of Homer's four great battles, and his slain 
followers buried with him. Possibly it might be one of the 
two common tombs, raised during the truce proposed for 
that purpose by Priam and acceded to by Agamemnon, 
who declared that about dead carcases there was no 
reluctance to give even enemies the benefit of fire when 
once they were killed, and which old Nestor said 
should be piled upon the plain for warriors whose dark 
blood, around the sweet-flowing Scamander, Mars had 
cruelly shed, and whose souls had gone to Hades; 
whilst the Trojans heaped bodies on a funeral pile, and, 
having burnt them with fire, returned to sacred Ilium 
before the truce expired. Or it might be the rising 
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mound, in front of the city, on the plain, apart, that may 
be run round on this side and on that, which men indeed 
called the tomb of Batieia of Dardanus,but the immortals, 
that of the brave and fleet Amazon Myrimna ; where the 
Trojans were marshalled with their aUies of all nations, 
excepting Jews, for King David had negatived Priam's 
appeal for aid against the Greeks. No relics of anti- 
quity worthy of notice, such as painted vases, arms, 
seem to have been found here ; and if such had come 
to Hght, they would not probably have become known, 
because the Porte has issued orders effectually circum- 
venting their own purpose which was the formation of a 
museum. Half of all that 4s discovered must go to the 
government, and all is consequently concealed, to be 
disposed of to travellers, who are many, for, as 
Shakspeare says, the Hyrcanian deserts and the va^ty 
wilds of wide Arabia are as throughfares now, and 
these travellers purchase readily and, to smuggle, lose 
the proof of identity so necessary to all important 
remains. In the case of the grand results due to the 
enterprising abiUty and persevering energy of Mr. 
Layard, no harm was done, for the portion handed 
over to the Pasha was bought for a few piastres by 
a British Consul and thus saved, but that was a clever 
exception to the rule, and much that is really inter- 
esting escapes archaeological notice, while the Sultan 
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fills his new museum with trash, as in the instance 
of another Pasha, who, having received the circular 
requiring all antiquities to be sent to Stambul, loaded a 
ship with bricks which he procured by pulling down a 
Roman arch. 

We soon came to the impetuous Simoeis, uprooter 
of trees and hurryer of rocks along, which we forded 
with its rushing waters up to our saddle-girths, and 
another half-hour sufficed to show us the sources of the 
Scamander, the fair-flowing river, the silver-eddying 
Xanthus, to which immortal Jove gave birth. That 
name of Xanthus, or Yellow, accrued to it because the 
sheep that drank of its limpid stream acquired wool of 
that colour, as recorded by Aristotle, Pliny, and ./Elian. 
The discovery of this little spot by Monsieur Choiseul 
Gouffier decided at once the question which had arisen 
about the existence and site of Troy, for so striking a 
corroboration and landmark could leave no doubt in any 
impartial mind. Here spring two fountains, both of 
equal temperature now, but the gardeners tell us that 
in winter, one, as Homer says, flows with tepid water, 
and from it a steam rises around as from a burning 
fire, while the other wells forth like to hail, or cold 
snow, or ice from water. And there near to them are 
the wide beautiful basins, where the wives and fair 
daughters of the Trojans, formerly, in peace-time, used, 
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before the sons of the Achaeans arrived, to wash their 
comely robes. Maidens are here washing clothes before 
us as in those days. These gardens were the gardens 
of Priam, where his son Lycaon, while cutting branches 
from a wild fig-tree, was sm*prised by the destructive 
Achilles, in whose bosom there was neither a just mind 
nor a flexible disposition. There are still many wild 
fig-trees here around us, scions perhaps of that one. 
The Scamander was famous for eels ; we are told it is 
full of eels. In this place it was that the same Achilles, 
brandishing the terrible Pelian ash, rushed after Hector, 
tremor-seized, and trusting to his rapid feet and agile 
limbs. A brave man indeed ran before, but a much 
more valiant swiftly pursued him, for they strove 
not for a victim or a bull's hide, such as are the prizes 
for the feet of men, but they ran for the life of Hector, 
tanker of horses, and thrice went round the city of 
Priam (or thrice went round at the city, as appears 
more likely from the nature of the ground, and is not 
incompatible with the text). When they came here for 
the fourth time in their circular course. Hector turned 
round, like a stag at bay, and faced Achilles ; who 
glutted Mars, the daring warrior, with the Trojan hero's 
blood ; whom the end of black death enveloped by 
means of the PeUan ash, heavy with brass, which 
pierced through his tender neck, laying breathless 
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on earth the soul of Troy. And AchUles meditated 
flitoddng deeds agamst noble Hector. Bidding his 
Achaeans return to their hollow ships, singing paeans, he 
perforated the tendons of both his feet behind from the 
heel to the instep, and fastened in them leathern thongs 
and tied him to the car; and left his head to be 
dragged, while he flogged the horses, which, not 
unwilling, flew. Homer should have felt ashamed of 
such a dastardly brute as his hero thus proved himself 
to be. 

Proceeding towards the east, a few minutes brought 
us to the large village of Bunar Bashi, Fountain Head, 
the only inhabited spot in the neighbourhood. On the 
height behind it are two barrows, from whence we took 
our rapid sketch. The northernmost is the tomb of 
Hector. When his remains had been obtained from 
Achilles, Cassandra, resembling golden Venus, stood on 
the Pergamus, Troy's citadel, and recognised her 
beloved father Priam returning from the Grecian camp ; 
and Hector's body also she beheld lying upon the car ; 
and then she shrieked. It was burnt in front of the 
city, his ashes were placed in a golden urn, covered 
with fine purple robes, and laid in a hollow grave, over 
which many large stones were piled up hastily for fear 
of an assault from the Greeks. The tomb therefore was 
not composed of dug-up earth, as all the others are 
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described as having been, and these two cairns are the 
only ones to be seen made of stones. Either of them 
might be Hector's, it is true, but the smaller has the 
better claim, as the larger tumulus is more probably 
that of the Trojans slain in the third battle, who were 
also buried here. Priam bade his people bring wood to 
the town for Hector s funeral pyre, no doubt because he 
was afraid to go far from his defences, and this tomb is 
within the precincts of Ihum. Excavation would be 
fruitless here, for we are told that the Thebans opened 
Hector's grave and carried off his ashes to throw them 
into the water they drank for the purpose of stopping 
an epidemic, as they were instructed to do by an 
oracle. Ovid says that Hecuba took the urn away 
with her ; which Caesar at least did not believe, for, 
when here, he walked lightly over the mound, not to 
tread on the ashes of the great dead. 

The earliest of modem travellers, Belon, Pietro della 
Valle, Sandys, Spon and Wheeler, Lady Mary Wortley 
Montagu, even Pococke and Wood, had no idea of the 
existence of these real remains of Troy, mistaking those 
of Ilium Novum or Alexandria Troas for them, and 
confounding the Simoeis with the Scamander. Their 
researches could therefore lead to nothing else than 
scepticism whether or not the place ever had ^n actual 
being. But those difficulties are no longer such when 

t2 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



324 ANADOL, 

this site is examined, and they can all be easily 
explained. Thus, Mount Gargarus has been remarked 
not to be within sight of the other hypothetical 
identities. Here we turn to the east and see that 
summit of the humid Ida, as Ovid calls it. We behold 
it almost with a Trojan eye, as when the white-armed 
imperial Juno, with her hundred-fringed zone, her 
triple-gemmed beautiftd pendants in her well- perforated 
ears, her bright ambrosial, ringlets falling from her 
immortal head, her lovely person bathed in rich 
diffusive oil whose odour reached even to earth and 
heaven, the most august of goddesses, put on the robe 
embroidered for her by Minerva, the veil white as the 
sun, the elegant sandals on her shining feet, and the 
variegated girdle of Venus in which were all blandish- 
ments, according to the eternal record of her toilette, 
and hied to that peak Gargarus on Ida of many rills ; 
where her cloud-collecting lord was seated. And she 
became prudish to beguile him, talking of unseemKness ; 
"what would the Olympian world say?^' and such. 
The divine earth produced a handsome family-bed for 
the occasion ; of fresh herbage, dewy lotus, and the 
crocus, and the hyacinth, clustering and soft ; which 
kept them from the hard and rugged rocks, while ' the 
god compelled a screen of golden clouds, and a blanket 
of mist. But she got a proper curtain lecture, a real 
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Caudle, when the cerulean-haired awoke, and found out 
her trick. 

On the Pergamus, foundations of houses, and of towers, 
twelve feet square, and thick walls, mounds, embank- 
ments, are still visible. Here is the precipice, down 
which the wooden horse was to have been thrown. At 
its foot, now as then, the Simoeis wide and fierce comes 
roaring by ; and the same rocks of primeval granite 
beetle high over the stream, braving the mouldering 
power of ages. There is the Erineos with wild fig-trees 
still growing on it, as when Andromache expressed her 
fear of an assault from thence, hard by the wild fig-tree. 
This must be the Callicolone, the beautiful mount where 
the Trojans were wont to take their evening exercise, and 
whither man-slaying Mars ran, yelling aloud, like to a 
dark whirlwind, sharply animating the combatants, and 
with him the archer Phoebus bearing his winged arrows, 
while against them stood the blue-eyed goddess Minerva ; 
and where he roused the gods in council to take up 
arms for the protection of the doomed city. So lovely 
is the view from it, so soft the turf, so cool the shade of 
its sprinkled trees, that we yield to the temptation, and 
stretch ourselves lazily on the ground. 

Opposite us we spied the low line of hills on which 
rested the fort of Hercules, and there we fancied 
Neptune and his colleagues who favoured the Greeks 
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sitting to witness the fight on the plain, which was 
watched by Mars and Apollo, allies of Troy, from where 
we lay. The brazen-mailed Achseans and the brave 
Trojans, prickers of horses, fought among the poplar 
and plane-trees, the reeds and rushes, near the mighty 
river of deep pools, which gods call Xanthus, and men 
Scamander; those reeds where Cimon the Athenian 
improperly personated the river-god to Callirrhoe ; and 
still we see poplars and plane-trees, rushes and reeds, 
on the flowery banks of the deep-pooled stream. As 
the black earth is entirely burthened by a tempest on 
an autumnal day, what time Jove pours forth his very 
violent waters, so was the plain covered with the 
struggling foes, raging with their spears, and striking 
one another with the ruthless brass, cleaving the white 
bones of each other^s skulls, and falling prone and 
supine. Trojans and Achseans, sustaining the sharp 
conflict, and leaping everyone upon his enemy, slew ; 
^d none thought of pernicious flight. There was a 
horrid tumult of steeds and warlike heroes, and no 
cessation of battle. They held their heads equal in 
combat ; and they rushed on like wolves, and groan- 
causing Discord, looking at them, exulted. Yes, as 
destructive wolves rush on lambs or kids, so did the 
Danaans rush upon the Trojans, and at last the Trojans 
were mindful of horrid-sounding rout and foi^etfiil 
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of actiye bravery. Under them arose the dust 
from the plain which the loud-tramphng feet of the 
soKd-hoofed horses threw up, for many high-necked 
steeds rattled their empty cars along the bridges of 
war without their brave drivers, who lay upon the earth, 
more dear to vultures than to their wives. 

The poor Trojans were beaten, and here is the grass 
growing tiM Trqja fait ; where once the towers of 
stately Ilium, city of articulate-speaking men, outfaced 
the sky. Troy^s proud walls lie level with the ground, 
and Jove's decree has humbled her lofty structures to 
the dust. The splendid mansion of Priam ; within, a 
palace, and without, a fort ; built with marble porticoes ; 
and its fifty chambers of pohshed stone for his fifty sons, 
and its twelve ceiled chambers of pohshed stone for his 
twelve daughters ; are all no more. And what has 
become of the houses roofed with gold, the divine walls 
raised to the concert of Apollo's lyre, and the gay troops 
of Phrygian matrons and Trojan wives shining in every 
street, which Ovid makes Paris, that handsome snake in 
the Spartan grass, that ravenous wolf in sheep's clothing, 
that got into confiding yellow-haired Menelaus' fold, 
mention in his perfidious billet-doux to fair Leda's fairer 
daughter Helen ? We can find nothing of all that. But 
we may as well just state, when we are about it, what 
we do find. 
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We find a very strong military position, surrounded 
on three sides by the deep valley of the Simoeis, with 
clifis Overhanging it. The hues of the bulwarks all 
round are perfectly traceable, and the gate is readily 
identified on the north-western rampart. Moreover, 
even now a very furious wind blows over the windy 
Ilium. The fact of the town of SigsBum, and others, 
having been built with the stones of Troy, which was 
their quarry, suflBciently accoimts for there being no 
remains above groimd. This must have been an 
important stronghold, whether Troy or not, and it 
would certainly be a likely place for a powerful people 
to have fixed their abode and become the last to fall 
before the Greeks when they subdued all the cities on 
the eastern shores of the Egean. 

While descending from the Pergamus, we enjoyed a 
truly splendid prospect of the whole plain of Troy ; 
which is so different fi-om the idea generally conceived 
of it by those who pass by sea, whence a low curtain of 
hills shuts it off. It is green and smiling, wooded, and 
diversified by occasional inequaUties of level, while the 
two rivers, writhing like two great shining serpents, 
twist over it their sinuous length. But the most 
remarkable feature of the view consists in the tumuli ; 
those round barrows so intimately connected with the 
tale of Troy divine ; those high mounds piled up beside 
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the broad Hellespont, which Hector, as a true prophet, 
said would hereafter, even among future generations, be 
seen by those who sail in many-benched ships upon the 
dark sea, and who will exclaim at each, " This is the 
tomb of an hero slain long ago, whom, though the 
bravest, the illustrious Hector then slew/' 

Of these, we saw the tomb of Ilus, courageous Ilus, 
who saved the Palladium at the expense of his eyesight. 
On it Hector held his council of war with the Trojan 
generals, and was planning plans, apart from the 
tumult, when one Dolon, the son of Eumenes, a god-like 
herald, possessed of a prudent mind, and also possessed 
of much gold and much brass, was made prisoner by 
them ; neither his wisdom nor either of his metals was 
of any great use to him on that occasion, for mental 
resources, ransom, and impudence, were all resorted to 
in vain, and Diomedes cut the poor man's throat, and 
his head, still muttering, was mingled with the dust. 
This was the crouching-place of the fair-haired Helen's 
Trojan spouse, when he bent his bow at that same son 
of Tydeus, shepherd of the people. Nor did the weapon 
in vain escape from his treacherous hand, for it nailed 
Diomedes' right foot to the ground. Then laughed 
Paris with great joy, and, springing from his ambuscade, 
taunted the caught hero, who in his turn called his 
victor all sorts of names, a bow-shooter, infamous, proud 
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of his curls, a slave of women, a feeble worthless man, 
and other such chaff. Through the aid of the spear- 
skilled Ulysses, inexhaustible in wiles and labours, the 
wounded Tydides got back to his curved-beaked ships. 
And when passing here, old Priam, driving fom--in-hand, 
two horses and two mules, to ask Achilles for his son 
Hector's body, let his team drink in the Scamander. 

On the ridge running parallel to the sea, rises before 
us the tiunulus of iEsietes, Priam's grandfather, where 
PoKtes, his yoimg son, excelling all in speed, sat sentry 
for the truce-breaking Trojans, watching the advance 
of the war-loving Argives from their sea-crossing ships, 
and ran to announce it to Ilium. 

A little further on in the same direction is &Jb tomb 
of Antilochus, son of wise old Nestor, and the first to 
slay a Trojan man, bearing arms among the foremost 
fighters. The gallant outraged husband of tiie Trojan 
war, Jove-supported Menelaus, had incited him to 
advance. He sprang forward from the black ships, 
just arrived, and, after gazing around him, hurled his 
glittering spear; and the Trojans fell back ftom the 
hurling hero. He struck Melanippus, the brave son 
of Hicetaon, going into battle ; and, falling, he made 
a crash, and his arms ratUed upon him. Then 
Antilochus jumped upon him like a dog that rushes 
on a wounded fawn which the huntsman^ throwing at, 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OF THE FAITHFUL. 831 

has wounded leaping from its lair, and loosened its 
limbs under it. So upon thee, Melanippus, jumped 
stout Antilochus to strip oflF thine armour. But he was 
not unseen by noble Hector, who came against him, 
running through the battle. And Antilochus, though 
a brave warrior, awaited him not, but fled like a 
mischievous wild beast, which, having devoured a dog 
or man tending cattle, flies lest a crowd of men be 
collected. So fled the son of Nestor. And the 
Trojans and Hector with mighty clamour poured their 
woeful weapons after him. It was he, who, subse- 
quently, shuddering with horror and shedding hot tears, 
ran to tell Achilles of the death of his friend. 

The next high grave encloses Pendens the Boeotian, 
who began the flight when the battle raged for the 
body of that friend, Patroclus. They thought nothing 
of running away, the brave Greeks, when they did not 
like the looks of their enemies. 

Beyond this front rank of epic notabilities appeared 
the hills of Tenedos, still in conspecM^ and, as our 
fleet well knows when poUtical alarms, Eastern ques- 
tions, and the like, send it to Besica Bay, more than 
ever a sinm et statio mcdefida carinis; which had 
been conquered by Achilles during the siege ; whither 
the Argives retired in order to jockey the Dardans 
about that famous horse of theirs ; and where Neptune 
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left his car to hurry to the aid of the latter, for he, 
though a god, rode on a car like a Grecian warrior ; or 
an Irishman. Further back rose the islands of Lemnos, 
in which Sleep took up its abode ; Imbros, high and 
rocky ; Samothrace, still higher, peering over it ; and, 
faintly visible in the extreme distance, the pyramidal 
summit of Moimt Athos, on whose pinnacle Juno 
rested, as on a stepping-stone, in her descent from 
Olympus to the plain of Troy. We here appreciated 
how well the clever author of Eothen remarks the 
striking proof of the old poet's accuracy that is to be 
found in the fact of Imbros intervening only on the 
map between Samothrace and Ilium. Being a lower 
island, it could not in reaUty obstruct the view of 
Neptune, who descried from it Mount Ida, the Grecian 
fleet, the city of Priam, and the skirmishing warriors, 
somewhat as a London apprentice surveys mock-fights 
from the upper gallery at Astle/s. 

We crossed the Scamander by a ford near the 
confluence of the two rivers. It was less deep than 
that of the Simoeis, but still there was a good deal of 
water in it too, and we wondered how Herodotus could 
say that the army of Xerxes drained it dry by drinking: 
the Persians must have been a very thirsty people. 
Here at the flowing rivers where Simoeis and Sca- 
mander unite their streams, the white-armed goddess 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OP THE FAITHFUL. 333 

Juno and blue-eyed goddess Minerva pulled up when 
driving their chariot to assist the Greeks. They 
loosened their horses from the car, and cast around 
them a thick cloud lest they should be seen and stolen. 
And Simoeis threw up ambrosia for them to feed on. 
Aristotle and Plutarch £alk of a kind of chick pea, 
which they call sistra, found in the Scamander, and 
having the property of dispelling all fear of apparitions 
in those who hold it in their hands. We looked well 
into both rivers, but could not discover either ambrosia 
or sistra, which might both, however, be the same 
chick pea, as the name of Scamander was given to the 
united stream, and the plant would probably grow also 
below the confluence. Mendereh is the modern name, 
evidently a corruption of Scamander ; and in this may 
possibly have originated many of the mistakes of 
travellers with regard to the respective identities of the 
two classical rivers. They found what was apparently 
the Simoeis, called the Mendereh, and were thus misled ; 
and the season would also confound them, as the Simoeis 
is the larger in the winter and spring, being merely a 
torrent produced by the snows of Ida, and almost dry 
in autumn, while the Scamander is nearly always of 
the same volmne. Besides this, during some years, the 
course of the Scamander was diverted artificially by a 
channel, cut for the purpose of turning mills, and leading 
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it through a ravine to the Bay of Besica instead of 
letting its waters unite with those of the Simoeis as 
they did in ancient times, and do now again, the mills 
being abandoned. 

The fields here show traces of ifrequent inundation, 
which was the case also in old days, and even once 
occurred during a battle, well nigh causing the death of 
Achilles. Some Trojans, flying from him, dashed into 
the stream with mighty clamour, and the deep stream 
resounded, and its banks echoed all around. With an 
outcry they swam here and there. So was the 
resounding stream of deep-flowing Xanthus filled pell- 
mell with horses and men, routed by Adiillea And 
the Jove-bom left there his spear upc«i the bank 
reclining against a tamarisk ; and he sprang in, like a 
god, having his sword alone, and meditating deeds in 
his mind. Around he smote, and, he smiting, there 
arose a shocking groaning of those who were smitten, 
and the water was reddened with blood. And as other 
fishes, flying from a hungry dolphin, fill the recesses of 
a safe-anchoring harbour, for he swallows whichever he 
catches, so the Trojans hid themselves under the 
banks along the streams of the rapid river. And 
when his hands were weary with slaying, he selected 
twelve youths aJive out of the water, as an expiation of 
the dead Patroclus, son of Menoetius. These he led out. 
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panio-strids:en, like fawns ; and bound their hands 
behind them with well-cut straps which they them- 
selves wore upon their twisted tunics ; and gave them 
to his comrades to take down to the hollow ships. 
And he rushed back again, eager to slay. Many slain 
there were too. And then, Scamander, friend of 
Troy, what a race thou rannest with the great Pelides, 
when terrible around him rose thy tumultuous wave, 
and followed him with a mighty noise as he ran against 
the Trojans. And as often as the swift-footed noble 
Achilles attempted to stand agamst it, so often did the 
vast billow wash his shoulders above. He leaped high 
with his foot, sorrowful in his mind, but the rapid 
current subdued his knees under him, and, flowing on, 
pulled away the sand from beneath his feet. And 
PeKdes groaned, looking towards the wide heaven, and 
complaining that he was about to die like a swineherd 
boy, whom the torrent overwhelms, when crossing in 
the winter. Then did Neptune, shaker-of-the-earth, 
and his niece, Pallas Minerva, come to his assistance, 
and they took him by the hand. When he was con- 
firmed with their words, his knees sprang aloft against 
the direct-flowing stream, nor did it check him, for 
Minerva had throvm into him great strength. Sca- 
mander did not remit his violence, but raged still more 
around Pelides, and, rising into the air, swelled the 
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waters of his flood ; and, shouting, called for the active 
co-operation of his beloved brother, Simoeis, to repress 
this furious man who meditated deeds equal to the 
gods. But Juno called up Vulcan, who darted forth 
his fierce-burning fire, and the eels and the fishes, those 
in the waves, which in the fidr stream dived here and 
there, were harassed, exhausted by the breath of the 
various artificer, Vulcan. And the force of the river 
was burnt up. His beautiful^ waters boiled, as a 
cauldron pressed by much fire bubbles within, tumultu- 
ously on all sides, while melting the fat of a well-fed 
sow, and split sticks lie below it. Nor could he flow 
on, but was stopped, and the vapour, raised by the 
power of crafty Vulcan, choked him. But he came to 
an understanding with Juno, the large-eyed goddess, 
and Vulcan, at her desire, extinguished his raging 
flame. The refluent river poured downward its fair 
stream ; and noble Achilles was well out of the scrape. 
Not so well fared a French officer of the navy, similarly 
situated some years ago, when European fleets were 
moored in Besica Bay. He had gone to shoot, was 
overtaken like Achilles, and was found drowned in the 
mud with nothing visible above water but his hat on 
the muzzle of his gun, a fruitless signal of distress. 
Julia, daughter of Augustus, nearly shared the same 
fate ; and her husband, Agrippa, wreaked his vengeance 
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on the New Hians for the danger she had run. We 
got out of the marshy environs of the Mendereh all the 
faster for our classical reminiscences. 

On our way towards the shore we stopped at a 
curious old feudal keep, called Yerkessi. It is a large 
square tower, with four turrets and a drawbridge, inha- 
bited by an Aga, who owns a great extent of sur- 
rounding property. He received us with kindness ; 
endeavouring in vain to conceal his struggle with 
poverty, by bringing handsome narghilehs himself, and 
parading remains of ancient affluence, without a servant 
to wait on us, while he apologised for their absence just 
at that moment when all his attendants were at work 
in the fields. We saw none when we rode through 
them. His son, a boy of twelve, who said proudly that 
his name was All Riza Bey^ alleged that he had no time 
to read and write, because he tended the cows all day. 
We were reminded of the fallen estate of Ravenswood, 
in the "Bride of Lammermoor," but the Aga had no 
Caleb Balderstone to save the family honour by carrying 
off a roast goose from a neighbour's kitchen, nor any 
neighbour, indeed, to rob of his dinner. He had been 
a pipe-bearer of that very Pasha whom we mentioned 
as living in a hut in the garden of his sumptuous palace 
on the Bosphorus, and who, being once Capitan Pasha 
commanding a Turkish fleet in Besica Bay, had seen 
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this man's right hand earned off by an accident. Hfe 
sent on shore for the Sipahi Chief, who had held 
Yerkessi in right of his descent for a long line of feudal 
ancestors, gave him a good dinner, and then told him 
he must die. The hereditary knight submitted to be 
bowstrung with great complacency, and the maimed 
menial was put on shore to take possession of his fief. 
He told us the story, and showed us the stump of his 
right arm. This was possibly the very estate, near 
Troy, that was given by the Emperor Theodore Lascaris, 
in 1257, to Mytzes, the dethroned king of Bulgaria, who 
passed the remainder of his Ufe most happily on it with 
his family, as stated by Nicephorus Gregoras ; and it 
may have been from hence that his son Prince John was, 
reluctantly on his part, brought by the subsequent 
Emperor Michael Palaeologus, to marry his daughter 
Irene, and resume his rightful crown of Bulgaria, which 
we learn from Pachymeros. 

Our path to the seashore lay through an oak wood of 
considerable age and size. It was still and solitary as 
the enchanted forest of Tasso ; the knotted and gnarled 
oaks tossing their giant arms into the fierce stmUght, 
from which they shaded us, and the thick quivering 
foliage gently fanning us, as we rode briskly forward, 
and reached the coast of Besica Bay. Here is the beach 
where Hercules deUvered Hesione from the sea-monster. 
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which kept her chained to a rock for jilting him ; and 
where the great sea-serpent killed poor Laocoon and 
sons. This, too, is the desert strand which received the 
mammoth-horse, built like a mountain, by the divine art 
of Pallas, and including in its hollow flanks warriors to 
bring black fate on Troy, which infatuatedly admitted 
it. Nay, the Trojans even dragged it into their town 
themselves. Girding themselves to the work, they 
turned the wheels with their erring feet, and stretched 
on their foolish necks the twisted bands of tow. The 
fatal machine, pregnant with arms, scaled the walls, 
and, threatening, glided into the middle city, with Uttle 
boys and immarried girls sacredly singing around it, 
and rejoicing to touch the rope with the hand. Then 
by night, the Greeks let themselves down by cords from 
the hollow oak, and, invading the town buried in sleep 
and wine, made an end of Troy. 

By following the coast towards the north, we 
became aware of the two projecting straQds where 
stood the altar of the Panomphsean Jove when Phoebus, 
with full revenge, from Tmolus flew to great Lao- 
medon, founded the lofty towers of ftiture lUum with 
the trident-god, and got defrauded of his stipu- 
lated reward by that false king. Neptune vindi- 
cated his honour by flooding the plain, and making the 
already alluded-to sea-monster pay attentions to his 
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daughter. There are the two promontories of Sigsemn 
and Rhcetium, which flanked the Grecian camp, and 
formed the respective stations of Achilles and Ajax. 
The ships and tents were stretched along this winding 
bay ; the ships being probably not unlike those Black 
Sea boats ; and the tents, if all made as that of 
Achilles was, built of fir-timbers, and covered above 
with a thatched roof of hay mown from these meadows. 
On Cape Sigaeum w^ took cognisance of the tumulus- 
tombs of Patroclus and Achilles. 

Noble Patroclus, both gentle and brave, manager of 
steeds, made a great mistake, poor man, for, if he had 
observed the directions of the son of Peleus, he would 
have surely escaped the evil destiny of black death. 
Man-slaying Hector dispatched him with his javelin in 
the lower part of the flank, driving the brass quite 
through. The brass afficted Patroclus, and his spirit 
flying from his Umbs, lamenting its fate, and quitting 
manhood, and youth, departed to Hades. Nothing of 
all which could have happened had he obeyed his chiel^ 
and gone back when he had driven the enemy from the 
ships, nor, exulting in the battle and the shout, led on 
as far as Ilium, slaughtering Trojans. Achilles erected 
this pyre for his friend, on the shore, an hundred feet 
on this side and on that. And he mourned all night, 
while burning the bones of Patroclus, stalking beside 
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the pile, and frequently groaning. He could not sleep for 
his grief, pouring down the warm tear, and he would 
occasionally give vent to his feelings, by giving the body 
of the plumed Hector, whom he had since slain, three 
more turns round the tomb behind his car. The gods 
had accomplished evil sorrows for his soul, and he 
still grieved within his grieved heart, howUng dread- 
fully. Then his aquatic mother, the long-robed, fair- 
haired sea-nymph Thetis, silver-footed goddess, heard 
him in the depths of the sea, and cried, "Ah me 
miserable, ah me ! '' His heavy sorrow, however, took 
him out of the pet he had been in about Briseis, the 
lady resembling goddesses ; nor could his soul be 
soothed before he again entered the mouth of bloody 
war. Out poured the mailed Achaeans from their 
swift ships, and the flash of their arms uprose to 
heaven, and all the earth around laughed beneath the 
splendour of the brass. And under them a trampling 
was raised by the feet of men. In the midst was 
armed noble Achilles, in whose teeth there was gnash- 
ing, and whose eyes sparkled like a flame of fire. He 
leaped away amongst the Trojans, clothed in his mind 
with courage, fearfully shouting. He fought and was 
comforted; ay, so much so indeed that he became 
mindful of courting. And then occurred his aflair 
with Polyxena and Paris which cost him his life, and 
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darkness was poured over his eyes, and he slept the 
brazen deep. When Paris, with the assistance of 
Neptune and Apollo, had thus shot Achilles in the 
vulnerable heel, the ponderous ruins of the hero were 
burnt on a pile, and his ashes placed in a Uttle urn, 
scarcely filled if we may believe Ovid. Then the earth 
was piled up over it hard by the grave of his friend 
Patroclus by his own desire, for knowing his approach- 
ing fate through his immortal mother, he had prepared 
his last resting-place. Thither his son Neoptolemus, 
as cruel as he, dragged old Priam by the hair, and 
sacrificed him ; filling after that the measure of his 
vengeance by marrying Hector's widow Andromache. 
This is that tomb. Alexander the Great, who glorified 
in being descended from Achilles, ran round it three 
times stark naked with his favourites and placed a 
crown on it, while Hephaistion sentimentally crowned 
the barrow of Patroclus to intimate that he himself 
was to Alexander what Patroclus had been to Achilles. 
Caracalla, too, as well as Ammon^s son, ran proudly 
round the tiunulus of him who felt the Dardan's 
arrow. It is said to have been opened many years 
ago by a Jew attached to the French consulate at the 
Dardanelles, and a bronze statue, several vases, and 
some calcined bones were alleged to have been found 
in it. But the Jew had apparently not got up his 
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Odyssey for the occasion, as the bones should have 
been found in the golden urn, the work of Vulcan and 
the gift of Bacchus to Thetis. He would never sordidly 
make away with it, one would think, because its chief 
value was in its identity, and it must have been heard 
of, if it had been sold as found here. 

Sigaeum, famous for its temple of Minerva, on whose 
site now stands a large Christian church, has been 
replaced by the small town of Yeni Sheher, principally 
inhabited by Greeks. The Turkish village of It- 
Ghehnez is supposed to be on the space once occupied 
by RhcBtium. Its modern name means Mad-dog- 
comes-not, but why not, we did not learn. On the 
shore between them, and at the mouth of the Men- 
dereh, we found the fort of Koom-Kalessi or Sand 
Castle. All this low ground was covered by the sea 
in Priam's time, and Troy has turned the tables upon 
the spiteful Neptune who invaded the plain, for the 
alluvial deposits of succeeding ages have * pushed the 
land nearly two miles into the sea, if we may beUeve 
the peasants who say there are low pillars with iron 
rings for mooring ships to them at the village of 
Calafatti which we saw at a distance, but found im- 
possible to take into our marcheroute for the verification 
of that assertion, as the extensive marshes on the plain 
prevented our following so easterly a direction. We 
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ascended Cape Rhoetium to visit the Aiantm<m, or 
tomb of Ajax, which the Turks call In-Tepeh, the 
Mound of In. Ajax, versed only in the gross mechanic 
trade of death, brawn without brain, saw the arms of 
Achilles given in preference to the godUke XJlysses, 
skilful in counsel, whose heart was prompt and his soul 
bold amid all dangers, for Pallas Minerva, child of 
SBgis-bearing Jove, did love him. Like a great spoilt 
child baulked of a cake, Ajax quarrelled with his bread 
and butter, and began killing his sheep, after the 
manner .of Aziz Effendi, and at last he killed himself, 
and became a bulb as Ovid informs us. His barrow 
also was visited and honoured by Alexander. The 
Rhodians erected on it a temple and statue to the 
memory of the hero. Some masonry still visible, 
foundations of a square tower and a vault, may be the 
remains of the temple ; and the statue was sent to 
Egypt amongst the many works of art purloined for 
that purpose by Marc Antony. It should have been 
returned here, however, as it is said that they were 
all restored to their original positions by Augustus. 
Pausanias says, a Mysian told him that, the sea having 
broken into the Aianteion, the bones of Ajax were 
discovered and were of gigantic size. 

Homer was of opinion that there is a satiety of all 
things, of sleep, and of love, and of sweet singing, and 
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of graceful dancing, but we were insatiate of classical 
identities on the plain of Troy. We had seen them 
all, and still we wanted more. Will our readers be of 
the same mind when they have waded thus far with 
meritorious endurance through our chapter? They 
probably thank their stars there were no more for us to 
see. Be this as it may, the large-eyed imperial Juno 
came to the reUef of our positive yearnings to describe, 
as we best can, and of their hypothetical apprehensions 
lest we should never stop describing, meagre and sorry 
though our descriptions be, by sending the unwearied 
sun (what a rare reader the sun would make !) against 
his will to return to the streams of Oceanus, and by 
bidding ambrosial night approach. So we hurried 
back to our Consul's village, with our head as full as it 
could hold of Homer and his heroes. 

There we found the whole population making merry 
on the occasion of a wedding which had taken place 
during the day. They danced before the house ; a 
dance like to that which, in wide Cnossus, Daedalus 
once composed for the fair-haired Ariadne. Gravely 
danced the youths and rustic virgins, holding each other's 
hands. And sometimes with skilful feet they nimbly 
ran, as when some potter, sitting, tries a wheel fitted in 
his hands, if it will run. A great crowd of beloved 
wives, young children, and men whom sad old age 
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possessed, stood round the pleasing dance, delighted ; 
and two merry tumblers, beginning the song, wheeled 
round in the midst. 

All this we surveyed, agreeably reposing. Nor did 
our hunger remain without its due share of a good 
consular dinner; and then, being overpowered by 
grateful slumber, we closed our eyes on our couch, to 
travel anew over Homeric ground in our dreams. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 

CONCLUSION. 

What John Paul Frederic Richter calls the upstretch- 
ing aurora of the morning found us on our way to the 
Dardanelles to meet the steamer that had to take us 
from Anadol. The hour was charmmg, and the land- 
scape gay with the richest verdure and foliage glittering 
in the brightest sun, a jewel hanging on each grass- 
blade of the flowery lea, sown at large with orient pearls, 
and the breeze expanding over wood and lawn, over 
dingle and glade, steaUng and giving sweet odours. 
Passing Ophrinium where a grove was consecrated to 
Hector, and noting the confined circumvallations of that 
small ancient town on the height, we descended by the 
road followed by Xenophon with his Ten Thousand from 
Lampsacus to Pergamus when he offered here a sacri- 
fice of swine. The little lake called the Pteleos seems to 
have disappeared, possibly drained by man, or dried up 
by nature, as its position was high. The river Rhodius, 
whose waters were united with those of the Simoeis by 
Neptime to inundate the Grecian camp, was at last 
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crossed by our party where it flows into the Hellespont, 
and our boat soon reached the castles of the Dardanelles, 
for we had preferred going the latter part of the way by 
water. Many bristling rows of cannon were pointed at 
us, and what great guns they were may be deduced from 
the fact that they fire those enormous stone shot, one of 
which was deposited in Hyde Park by Admiral Duck- 
worth, who found it sticking in the stem of his ship. 
Some of these gigantic pieces of artillery, five-and-twenty 
feet long, have marks indented on them by English 
cannon-balls on that occasion when the entrance was 
forced by our squadron. A number of new batteries have 
been erected here of late by a Prussian engineer in the 
service of the Porte, some of them being apparently 
intended for the defence of the passage towards the 
north, as if it could ever be held against invaders of 
Constantinople from the Black Sea. The Turks do 
nothing for the strengthening of the forts at the 
northern opening of the Bosphorus, and they spend 
their scanty treasure for the protection of Stambul here 
where none but friends can seek admission before their 
capital be lost, and where their enemies may one dB,y 
have to defend themselves. Shakspeare could not have 
alluded to the Dardanelles when he said in Othello, — 

*< We must not think the Turk is so unskilful, 
To leave that latest which concerns him first." 
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Near the Cynosema, or Tomb of Hecuba, on which the 
Athenians raised a trophy, stands the Castle of Europe, 
which is styled Kelidil Bahari, Padlock of the Sea ; there 
is more of the padlock in its form than in its functions, 
for it is shaped like a heart. 

The southern mouth of the Hellespont seemed to us 
poUtically and commercially a more important position 
for a great capital than that of Constantinople. More 
easy of access, it would oflFer the same security for the 
Mediterranean against the aggression of ambitious 
powers in that quarter, and more central for the Asiatic 
and European territory of an eastern empire, it would 
combine internal facilities for itself, while the advan- 
tageous nature of the immediately surrounding country 
would better contribute to its prosperity than the 
barren shores of the Bosphorus. Here indeed might 
seat herself a queen of two seas on a throne of two 
continents. The ancient Athenians always regarded 
the entrance of the Hellespont as indispensable to the 
preservation of their naval ascendancy and to the safety 
of their trade ; and frequent battles were fought for it, 
concluding with that of Mgos Potamos, which deprived 
Athens of her fleet, and, by closing the strait to her 
ships, robbed her of her best resources, leaving her 
no alternative but to surrender. Augustus wished 
to place the capital of his empire near this at 
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Alexandria Troas, one of the eighteen towns called 
after himself by Alexander the Great, which we 
regretted not having been able to visit. The Roman 
Emperor's respect for the country that gave birth to 
the ancestors of his nation might, we think, have been 
rewarded by an increase of their power through this 
arrangement, but Maecenas and Agrippa got Horace to 
write him that ode about the wrath of Juno if the walls 
of Troy should ever be rebuilt. Even without being a 
metropolis, Alexandria Troas became a prosperous town 
in favour of its position ; it was eminently so in the 
time of St. Paul when he and St. Luke were there, 
as they had so many hearers ; and its ruins are so 
extensive and magnificent that the Turks have given it 
the name of Eski (Old) Stambul. And Constantino the 
Great, before choosing Byzantium for his residence, had 
fixed on the plain of Troy as the best site for his 
purpose, and he even commenced building a city there, 
if Zonaras and Zosimus are to be behoved, who both say 
that he laid the foundation of its walls on Cape Sigaeum. 
If a Christian empire of the East should ever exist, its 
emperor should certainly place his capital here, where 
civilised poUcy and commerce would find a wider scope 
than at Constantinople. 

We bade adieu to the Lesser Asia at the Dardanelles, 
whose Turkish garrison-band was playing a polka, 
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as we steamed away. After that, will any one persist in 
doubting the actual progress of the Ottoman Empire ? 

Our tale thus told, our summer-long occupation o'er, 
now turn we to its moral. We had seen somewhat of 
European Turkey on a previous occasion, and we had 
caught a gUmpse of Asiatic Turkey during this excursion. 
The results, which we necessarily arrived at on drawing a 
comparison between those two limbs of the Moslem giant, 
and the convictions, thus forced upon us, completely 
disconcerted all our preconceived ideas on the subject. 
The ascendancy of the Turks had appeared to us to be 
menaced by darker storms on the western horizon, but 
we now perceive that an undercurrent of dangers flows 
also from the east, the natural home of Islam, which, 
though of a different nature, may prove not less 
formidable to it. We believed that, albeit their power 
has been hitherto maintained in Europe, a sudden 
outburst might possibly destroy it there for ever, but we 
were unaware of its being in so sinking a state in Asia, 
where we mistook its relative safety from a violent 
overthrow for absolute security. The former territory 
is the battle-field of struggUng nationalities, roused by 
traditional aspiration at independence and by educational 
enhghtenment ; the latter is undermined by lawless 
habits of the most inveterate character, sapped by an 
all-grasping practice of usury, and exposed to the casual 
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recrudescence of fanaticism. Intellectual progress grows 
out of the one tendency, material decline is consequent 
on the other; and neither of these two symptoms 
will do the Sultan much good, unless he fully compre- 
hends the respective exigences of his European and 
Asiatic dominions, and opportunely meets their possible 
emergencies. 

How different is the general aspect of those two 
regions ; how striking the contrast ! And why ? 
Because the various elements, constituting the poUtical 
position of each, are far from being similar. In Europe 
there are Sclavonians, Greeks, Moldo-Wallachians, and 
Albanians ; in Asia, Kurds, Arabs, Turcomans, and 
Armenians. No nations in the world can differ more 
widely from each other than do most of these ; and tlie 
same uniform system of government can hardly suit 
them all, one would think. Some must be overstrained 
on the bed of Procrustes which has been made for them; 
and others, cramped and mutilated. Thence may arise 
disorganisation ; a general crash amongst the unequal 
wheels of the complex machinery ; and the motive 
power will then act against itself. What is to become 
of the Turks under such a contingency, who can tell 1 
Their future destiny may prove as unexpected as their 
past annals have been strange ; and that is not saying 
little, for the sudden rise, subsequent decUne, and 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE LAST HOME OF THE FAITHFUL. 353 

recently-attempted reformation of their vast polity 
must indeed furnish a theme of wondering speculation 
for every student of ethnological, historical, and political 
science. 

With regard to the future, the data suppUed by Asia 
Minor for the formation of an opinion are not altogether 
conclusive. A regular disciplined army has taken the 
place of the unruly 8ipahi and Janissaries ; the great 
feudal chiefs have disappeared ; and all power is 
centred in the Porte. The mode of provincial govern- 
ment is thus altogether changed from what it was in 
the time of the Tshapanoglus and other Dereh Beys. 
Instead of the arbitrary and oppressive authority then 
exercised by them, three codes, the first penal, the 
second administrative, and the third commercial, have 
been adopted as the law of the land, and, although they 
may not yet be in full vigour, still the principle is 
established that justice and right shall supersede the 
uncontrolled power of individuals holding office. There 
are now governors, dependent on the Sultan alone, 
where there were formerly feudal superiors ; and in the 
performance of their functions they are subjected to a 
species of superintendence on the part of provincial 
councils composed of the principal inhabitants of the 
place, both Mussulmans and Christians. The Sultan's 
confidence in this system of centralisation seems, 
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however, to have been in some degree shaken of late, 
as one of his recent finnans extends the power of rulers 
of provinces, and appears to be a retrograde movement, 
which is perhaps required by the existing state of 
anarchy and impunity of crime in certain parts of the 
empire, but which is nevertheless a dangerous- latitude 
to be trusted in the hands of a class of functionaries, 
so few of whom are capable of using it to the advantage 
of the coimtry. Be this as it may, we have facts to deal 
with, not merely conjectures. Tribunals fiilfil the duties 
formerly incumbent on hereditary magnates, and judges 
sit in the seats once occupied by court-fiivourites. Public 
instruction is, nominally at least, withdrawn from the 
control of the intolerant XJUema, and is organised 
according to a system more or less enlightened* 
Taxation is confided to the municipalities themselves, 
and fiscal operations have been transferred from the 
direction of independent local delegates to that of a 
general department. A periodical press exists, and 
public journals circulate in many languages. Post- 
offices facilitate regular communication between the 
most distant provinces. Steam navigation is active on 
the coasts ; and roads are traced, not made it is true, 
in several places. It is imdeniable, on the other hand, 
that of all this not much has been eflfectually realised. 
Agriculture languishes. Most of the Sultan's attempts 
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to create new industrial resources have proved utterly 
abortive. Usury devours the substance of the country, 
and penury corrodes both public and private welfare. 
It is also self-evident that the remodelling of an empire 
like that of Turkey in the mould of states more 
advanced may in itself be an essential error in Asia. 
Her modern reformers, deluded by the specious 
example of other cabinets with which they have come 
in contact, may be administering remedies that are 
good only for disorders of a totally different character 
from those under which the country really labours; 
and, having witnessed the successful treatment of 
foreign cases, they may be entertaining unfoimded 
hopes of a similar result at home through the same 
means when the evil is dissimilar. Turkey was 
vigorous and powerful for a time imder her feudal 
and munidpal institutions, for, notwithstanding that 
many perils then existed, those two elements acted and 
reacted on each other, leaving the throne unscathed ; 
that throne may be weakened by their abolition as 
irrecoverably as it appeared to be faUing through the 
instrumentality of their corruption; and by centralising 
its power, the provincial elements, whose opposition 
was formerly neutralised by division, may be arrayed 
in one compact hostility against it. The late struggle 
of the Montenegrines, for instance, was beheld with 
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indiJBFerence by their kindred race the Servians, but had 
the latter been now under the direct central rule of the 
Porte instead of enjoying a species of self-administrative 
independence, like that of almost all the Turkish 
provinces during the period of Ottoman feudalism, 
they might have felt disposed to join their cognate 
neighbours in that brief conflict with the Sultan. 

In all this there is another compUcation, not perhaps 
unworthy of being considered. Reform may be fatal 
to the Turks, not only by emasculating Mohammedanism, 
but also by placing it in disadvantageous contact with 
Christianity. All classes of the Sultan's subjects have 
been, theoretically if not yet practically, made equal, 
excepting in some particulars not affecting this bearing 
of the case. In thus raising the Christian element to 
an absolute parity of poKtical condition with the 
Mussulman, strength may be given to the one without 
adding any to that of the other. Nay more, Islam 
may be weakened by it. Mohammed the prophet 
built his system on the foimdations laid by Jesus ; the 
principles of the Gospel are now engrafted on those 
of the Coran ; and the ultimate consequence may be 
that the sap and life of the stock be absorbed by 
the inoculated branch. Truth may crush error in 
their unnatural embrace. Christians can rise above 
Mussulmans when they are allowed to struggle on the 
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same level ; and a new ascendancy may supersede the 
old one, that ascendancy being favoured by, and 
favourable to, European progress, while it is altogether 
incompatible with the maintenance of an Asiatic poKty. 
Such a preponderance must be hostile to the very 
existence of Islam, which it could never incorporate, 
and would therefore annihilate. 

This tendency is already to a certain degree 
discernible. The Christian element Ls divided in Asiatic 
Turkey between Armenians and Greeks ; in European 
Turkey, between Greeks and Sclavonians. The Ar- 
menians, as we have seen, are not a people who 
trouble their heads much about national considerations; 
give them material welfare, which they contrive pretty 
well to secure for themselves, and they are content 
The Asiatic Greeks talk a little about freedom in 
imitation of those of Europe, but they are completely 
denationalised, and cannot be regarded as a test. 
But the European Greeks are eminently ambitious, 
both individually and collectively, and their thoughts 
have been constantly for three quarters of a century 
engrossed by the ameUoration of their pohtical condition. 
That impulsion was first communicated by Russia, and 
her influence over Turkey rose with it. But that 
influence is not foimded on a soKd basis. The old 
worn-out cry of a community of rehgion would no 
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more constitute a tie between Russia and the Greeks 

than it does between the Italians and the Spaniards 

or southern Grermans, were it not that the Greeks 

have no other instrumentality than that of Russia 

offered to them for the realisation of their hop^. 

If the Greeks were once in a tenable position as a 

free nation, they would undoubtedly become the most 

violent and active of Russia's enemies, because they 

are essentially opposed to absolutism. Keep them 

feeble or enslaved, and they will fawn on her as their 

only deliverer; though they have an innate feeling 

of jealousy and of rivalry with her, as being both 

expectant heirs of Turkey. The Sclavonians are 

similarly disposed and situated ; with this exception, 

that in their case there is also a community of race 

which contributes towards a connexion with Russia 

for the purpose of supplanting the Turks. And this 

agency has been aUy improved of late. When the 

Czar first looked beyond his frontiers, he perceived a 

vast people of identical origin for him to work upon, 

the eight miUions of southern Sclavonians who stretch 

from the Danube and the Save almost to Constantinople, 

the goal of all his wishes, and who are consequently to 

him a means as well as an end in his career of 

aggrandisement. Between him and them were two 

other compact, but altogether foreign, nationalities, four 
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millions of Magyars of Tatar descent, and four millions 
of Moldo-Wallachians of Latin race. He pressed his 
Panslavic propaganda. And when it had made some 
progress, he roused the Sclavonians of Austria to 
take a prominent part in her dissensions three 
years ago. This was Russia's opportunity for the 
removal of one of her obstacles. She joined Austria and 
the Austro-Sclavonians in their anti-Magyarism. The 
Hungarian impediment was thus overcome. There still 
remained the Moldo-Wallachians to be paralysed before 
Russia and Sclavonic Turkey could meet. They too, 
Uke the Magyars, had their dreams of independence, 
which, if ever realised, would stand in Russia's way, 
and must, even in their visionary state, materially 
interfere with her views. Prance raised the question 
of the Holy Places ; unwisely. Russia watched its 
issue. Turkey did not skilfully keep it out of her 
enemy's hands by herself taking the part of her fourteen 
millions of eastern Christian subjects, and she did 
unwarily lay herself open by duplicity or weakness, for 
it must be called one or other. Here was Russia's 
second opportunity. She made inadmissible demands ; 
wanted guarantees ; took them in provinces when they 
were refused on paper. There was the other rampart . 
of Turkey fallen. Russia foments the revolutionary 
spirit of the Moldo-Wallachians, and may appear to 
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fevom* their emancipation ; they will seek more freedom, 
or, if they do not, it will be said they do ; and Russia 
can then pomice upon them as she did on the Crimea 
after stipulating its independence at Eainardjik, and as 
Austria did more recently with regard to Cracow under 
similar circimistances. 

Thus, the Christians of Turkey may advance, on the 
one hand, by the necessary consequences of reform at 
home, and profiting, on the other, by the eflforts of 
ambition abroad ; whether ultimately to gain the prize 
themselves, or to be made a prey of by their rival, 
remains an unsolved problem. In either event the 
Turks must be the losers, in Europe ; unless indeed 
their own resources prove superior to those of their 
twofold enemy. In Asia they have but the inherent 
vices of their condition to combat, and there at least 
their dominion, though menaced, may endure. A great 
change is taking place meanwhile in the whole body of 
the diseased Ottoman Empire ; either destined to 
become the harbinger of future health, or to be the 
signal of approaching dissolution. Islam may be under- 
going a process of regeneration ; it may be gradually 
sinking in a hopeless decline ; and it may be on the 
eve of a final catastrophe^ Opinions differ in the 
matter. To wiser heads we leave the deciaon of that 
vexed question. Concerning which, however, one thing 
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more has to be noted ; that, if recent circumstances 
militate against sanguine notions previously entertained, 
it is not over the entire surface of Turkey that such is 
the casoj and, if in Europe there may be doubts, none 
can exist with regard to Asia, no conflict of rehgions 
or nationaUties can greatly disturb the Faithfiil in 
Anadol, their essential Home. 



THE END. 
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